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P R E F A 0 E 


Of the Publiſher of hs Surrey) 
titious POO o 


preſume we want no apalo 0 
as for this publication, hut ſome 
may 1 thought needful to Mr. Pope : lou 
ver he cannot think our offence ſo great as 
theirs, who firſs ſeparately publiſhed what 
we have here but led in à better form 
and order. As for the letters we baue pro- 
cured io be added, they ſerve but to complete 
explain, and ſometimes ſet in 4 true MY 
thoſe others, "which it was not in the writer's, 
or our power to recall. 

This collection bath been owing to ſeveral 
cabinets; ſome drawn from thence by acci- 
dents, and others (even of thoſe to ladias) vo- 
luntarily given. Ii is Io one of that ſem we 
are beholden for the whole correſpondence 
between H. C. eq; * letters being lent ber 
by that gentleman, ſbe took the liberty to 
print, as appears the following, which 
we ſhall give at length, both as it is ſome- 
. curious, and as it may ſerve for an 


ogy * cur ſelves = 
Seh e 


| 


by PREFACE to the 


TO HENRY CROMWELL, Eſq. 
| | * Iue 25, 1727. 
| A TER ſo long a ſilence as the many and great 
A oppteſſions I have fighed under have occaſion- 
ed, one is at a loſs how to begin a letter to ſo kind a 
friend as yourſelf. * But as it was always my reſo- 
lution, if I muſt fink, to do it as decently (that is, as 
ſilently) as I could ; fo when I found my ſelf plunged 
into unforeſeen, and unavoidable ruin, I retreated from 
the world, and in a- manner buried myſelf in a diſmal 
place, where I knew none, and nane knew me. In this 
dull unthinking way, I have protracted a lingering death 
(for life it cannot be call'd) ever fince you kw me, ſe- 
queſtered from company, deprived of my books, and 
nothing left to converſe with, but the letters of my 
dead or abſent friends; among which latter I always 
placed yours, and Mr. Pope's in the firſt rank. I lent 
ſome of them indeed to an ingenious perſon, Who was 
ſo delighted with the ſpecimen, that he importuned me 
for a fight of the reſt, which having obtained, he con- 
veyed them to the preſs, I muſt not ſay altogether with 
my conſent, nor wholly without it. I thought them 
too good to be loſt in oblivion, and had no cauſe to ap- 
prehend the diſobliging of any, The public, viz. all 
perſons of taſte and judgment, would be pleaſed with 
10 agreeable an amuſement; Mr. Cromwell could not 
be angry, ſince it was but juſtice to his merit to-publith 
the ſolemn and private profeſſions of love, gratitude, 
and veneration, made him by ſo cglebrated an author; 
and ſincerely Mr. Pope ought not to reſent the publica- 
tion, ſince the early pregnancy of his genius was no 
diſhonour to his character. And yet had either of you 
been aſked, common modeſty would have obliged you 
to refuſe, what you would not be diſpleaſed with if done 
without your knowledge. And beſides, to end all diſ- 
pute, you had been pleaſed to make me a free gift of 
them, to do what I pleaſed with them; and every one 


knows, that the perſon to whom a letter is addreſſed, 
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_ SUAREPTITIOUS Epirtlon, v 


has the ſame right to diſpoſe of it as he has of goods 


purchaſed with his money. I doubt not but your gene- 


roſity and honour will do me the right, of owning by a 
line that I came honeſty by them. I flatter myſelf, in 


a few months I ſhall again be viſible to the world; and 


whenever through good providence that turn ſhall hap- 
pen, I {hall joyfully acquaint. you with it, there being 
none more truly your obliged ſervant, than, Sir, 
Your faithful, and 
moſt humble Servanr, 


PF Tags E. TrHomas. 
F. S. A Letter, Sir, directed to Mrs, Thomas, to be 


left at my houſe, will be ſafely tranſmitted to her, by, 
TI | Yours, &c. © 
E. CuURLL, 


To Mr. POPE. 


Epſom, July 6, 1727. 
Wi theſe letters were firſt printed, I wondered 
how Curll could come by them, and could not 
but laugh at the pompous title; ſince whatever you 
wrote to me was humour, and familiar raillery. As 


ſoon as I came from Epſom, I heard you had been to 


ſee me, and I writ you a ſhort letter from Will's, that 
[ longed to ſee you. Mr. Ds, about that time 
charged me with giving them to a miſtreſs, which 1 
poſitively denied: not in the leaſt, at that time, thinking 
of it ; but ſome time after, finding in the News-papers 
Letters from Lady Packington, Lady Chudleigh, and 
Mr. Norris to the ſame Sappho or E. T. I begin to fear 
that I was guilty, I have never ſeen theſe pe of 
CurlPs, nor would go to his ſhop about them; L have 
not ſeen this Sappho, alias E. T theſe ſeven years, — 
Her writing That I gave her 'em, to do what I would 
with em, is ſtraining the point too far. I thought not 
of it, nor do I think ſhe did then; but ſevere neceſſity, 
which catches hold of a twig, has produced. all this ; 
which has lain hid, and forgot, by me ſo many years, 
| A2 Curll. 
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vi PREFACE to the 
Curll ſent me a letter laſt week, deſiring a ſitive an- 
ſwer about this matter, but finding I would give him 
none, he went to E. T. and writ a poſtſcript in her long 
romantic letter, to direct my anſwer to his houſe ; but 
they not expecting an anſwer, ſent a young man to me, 
whoſe name, it ſeems, is Pattiſon. I told him T ſhould 
not write any thing, but I believed it might be ſo as ſhe 
writ in her letter. I am extremely concerned that my 
former indiſcretion in putting them into the hands of 
this Pretieuſe, ſhould have given you ſo much diſturb- 
ance; for the laſt thing I ſhould do would be to diſ- 
oblige you, for whom I have ever preſerved the greateſt 

eſteem, and ſhall ever be, Sir, 
Your faithful Friend, and 
moſt humble Servant, 

HENRY CROMWELL. 


To Mr. POPE, 


1 Biff Aug. 1, 1727 

HOUGH I writ my long narrative from Epſom till 

1 I was tired, yet was I not ſatisfied; leſt any 
doubt ſhould reft upon your mind. I could not make 


8 of my innocence of a grievous crime; 


ut I was impatient till I came to town, that I might 
ſend you thoſe Letters, as a clear evidence that I was 
a perfect ſtranger to all their proceeding. Should 1 
have proteſted againſt it, after the 'printing, it might 
have been taken for an attempt to decry his purchaſe ; 
and as the little exception you have taken has ſerved 
him to play his game upon us for theſe two years, a 
new incident from me might enable him to play it on 
for two more.—The great value ſhe cupretioe for all 


you write, and her paſſion for having them, I believe, 
was what prevailed upon me to let her keep them. By 
the interval of twelve years at leaſt, from her poſſeſſion 
to the time of printing them, 'tis manifeſt; that I had 
not the leaft ground to apprehend ſuch a deſign: but 


as people in great ſtraits, bring forth their hoa vr 
go 


SUrRREPTITIOUS EDITION. vii 


gold and moſt valued jewels ;. fo Sappho had recourſe 
to her hid treaſure of Letters, and played off not only 
yours to me, but all thoſe to herſelf (as the lady's laſt 
ſtake) into the preſs —As for me, I hope, when you 
ſhall coolly — the many thouſand inſtances of our 
being deluded by the females, fince that great Original 
of Adam by Eve, you will have a more favourable 
thought of the undeſigning error of 

| Your faithful Friend, 

and humble Servant, 


Hexnavy Crhomwe LL. 


| Noa ſhould our apology for this publication be as ill 
received, as the lady's ſeems to hade been: by: the gentle- 
men concerned; we ſhall at leaſt have hex Comfort, 
of being thanked by the reſt of the world. Nor has 
Mr. P. himſelf any great cauſe to think it much offence 
to his modeſty, or reflection on bis judgment ;, when we 
take care to inform the public, that there are few Let- 
ters of his in this collection, which were not written 
under twenty years of age on the other hand, we 
doubt not the reader will be nuch mare ſurprized to 


find, at that early period, ſo much wariety of flyle, 


affeting ſentiment, and juſineſs of criticiſm, in pieces 
which muſt have been writ in haſte, very few perhaps 
ever reviewed, and none intended for t 
public, 
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CATALOGUE 


Surreptitious and Incorrect Editions of 


| "Mr, Pop's LeTTERs. 
F 
2 by Mr. Pope, 12mo, Printed for Edmund 
| Curl, 1727. | 
[In this are Verſes, &c. aſcribed to Mr. P. which 
were not his. ] | 
II. Mr. Pope's Literary Correſpondence for thirty years: 
from 1704 to 1734. Being a collection of Letters 
which paſſed between him and ſeveral emizent per- 
ſons. Printed for E. Curl, 89, 1735. Iwo edi- 
tions. N 


AMuILIAX LETTERS to Henry Cromwell, Eſq; 


The fame in duodecimo, with cuts. The 

third edition, | ; 

[Theſe contain ſeveral Letters not genuine.] 

III. Mr. Pope's Literary Correſpondence, Vol. II. 
Printed for the ſame, 89, 1733. [In this volume 
are no Letters of Mr. Pope's, but a few of thoſe to 
Mr. Cromwell Waser nor any to him, but one 
ſaid to be Biſhop Atterbury's and another in that 
Biſhop's name, certainly not his: One or two Let- 

ters from St. Omer's, advertiſed of Mr. Pope, but 
which proved to be only concerning him; ſome 
ſcandalous Reflections of one Le Neve on the Le- 
giflature, Courts of Juſtice, and Church of Eng- 
Lind, pag. 116, 117. and the Divinity of Chriſt, - 
expreſs]y denied, in pag. 123, 124.] With ſome 
ſcandalous Anecdotes, and a Narrative. ] 

The ſame in duodecimo. 


IV. Mr, Pope's Literary Correſpondence, Vol. III. 
Printed for E. Curl, 89. 1735. [In this is only ene 
Letter by Mr. Pope to the Ducheſs of Buckingham, 

A4 which 


88 A CATALOGUE. 
which the publiſher ſome way procured and printed 
inſt her order. It alſo contains four Letters, 
intitled, Mr. Pope's to Miſs Blount, which are' li- 
terally taken from an old tranſlation of Voiture's to 
Mad. Rambouillet, ] | | | 
The fame in duodecimo. 
V. Mr, Pope's Literary Correſpondence, Vol IV. 
Printed by the ſame, contains not one Letter of this 
Author. ; | | 

'The fame in duodecimo, 

VT. Mr. Pope's Literary Correſpondence, Vol. V. 
containing only one Letter of Mr. P. and another of 
the Lord B. with a ſcandalous preface of Cutrl's, 
how he could come at more of their Letters, 8“, 
printed for the ſame, 1736. 

VII. Letters of Mr. Pope and ſeveral Eminent Per- 
ſons, Vol. I. from 1705 to 1711. Printed and ſold 
by the bookſellers of London and Weſtminſter, 
89, 1735. 

The ſame, Vol. II. from 1711, &c, Printed 

and ſold by the bookſellers of London and Weſt- 

minſter, 8®, 1735. The ſame in 12mo, with a 

Narrative. 


VIII. Letters of Mr. Pope and ſeveral Eminent Perſons. 


From 1705 to 1735. Printed and fold by the book- 
ſellers of London and Weſtminſter, 12mo, 1735 
[This edition is faid in the title to contain more 


Letters than any other, but contains only Two, ſaid 
to be the Biſhop of Bocheſter's, and printed before 


by Curl. 2 
IX. Letters of Mr. Pope and ſeveral Eminent Perſons. 


From the year 1705 to 1735, Vol. I. and Vol. II. 
Printed for T. Cooper, at the Globe in Patet- noſter- 


Row, 1735, 12mo. 


[In this was inſerted the Forged Letter from the 


Biſhop of Rocheſter, and ſome other things, un- 
known to Mr. Pope. as 


PREFACE 


CE 


PREFACE 


Prefixed to the Firſt Genuine 
Edition in quarto, 1737. 


F what is here offered to the reader, ſhould happen in 

any degree to pleaſe him, the thanks are not due 
to the author, but partly to his friends, and partly 
to his enemies: it was wholly owing to the affection 
of the former, that fo mary Letters, of which he ne- 
ver kept copies, were preſerved; and to the malice 
of the latter, that they were produced in this manner. 

He had been very difagreeably ufed, in the publi- 
cation of ſome Letters ws, Tr in his youth, which, 
fell into the hands of a woman who printed them, 


without his or his correſpondent's conſent in 1727. 


This treatment, and the apprehenſion of more of the 
ſame kind, put him upon recalling as many as he 
could from thoſe who he imagined had kept any. He 
was ſorry to find the number fo great, but immediate» * 
ly lefſened it by burning three parts in four of them: 
the reſt he ſpared, not in any preference of their ſtyle 
or wiiting, but merely as they preſerved the'memory 
of fome ffiendſhips which will ever be dear to him, 
or ſet ina true light ſome matters of fact, from which 
the ſeriblers of the times hach taken occaſion to aſperſe 
either his friends or himſelf, He therefore lay'd by 
the Originals, together with thoſe of his correſpon- 
dents, and cauſed a copy to be taken to depohite in the 
library of a noble fiiend; that in caſe either of the 
revival of ſlanders, or the publication of ſurreptitious 
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Letters, during his life or after, a proper uſe might 
be made of them. | 

The next. year, the poſthumous works of Mr. 
Wycherley were printed, in à way diſteputable 
enough to his memory; It was thought a juſtice due 
to him, to ſhew-the world his better judgment ; and 
that it was his laſt reſolution to have — thoſe 
poems, As ſome of the Leiters which had paſſed be- 
tween him and our author cleared that point, they 
were publiſhed in 1729, with a few marginal notes 
added by a friend. | ; 

If in theſe Letters, and in thoſe which were printed, 


without his conſent, there appear too much of a ju- 


venile ambition of wit, or affe ctation of gaiety, he 
may reaſonably hope it will be conſidered to whom, 
and at what age, he was guilty of it, as well as how 
ſoon it was over. The reft, every judge of writing 
will ſee, were by no means efforts of the genius, but 
emanations of the heart; and this alone may induce 
any candid reader to believe their publication an act 
of neceſſity, rather than of vanity, + 

It is. notorious, how many volumes have been pub- 
liſhed under the title of his correſpondence, with pro- 
miſes ſtill of more, and open and repeated offers of 
encouragement to all perſons who ſhould fend any let- 
ters of his to the preſs. It is as notorious what me- 
thods were taken to procure them, even from the 
publiſher's own accounts in his prefaces, viz. by tranſ- 
acting with 1 in neceſſities, a or of abandoned b 


characters, or ſuch as dealt without names in the© 


dark. Upon a quarrel with one of theſe laſt, he be- 
trayed himſelf ſo far, as to appeal to the public in 


Narratives and Advertiſements: like that Iriſh high- 


wayman a few years. before, who preferr'd a bill againſt 
| 105 (5 {0:6  ; UB 


a See the Preface to Vol. I. of a Book called Mt, 
Pope's Literary Correſpondence. TC 

b Poſtſcript to the Preface to Vol. IV. 

Narrative and Anecdotes before Vol. II. 


Atterbury to him, which neither that biſhop nor he 


Society, a bigotted Papiſt, and an enemy to the Eſta- 


and that if a catalogue were to be taken of his friends 


be witneſs to them. d he fat down with a deſign 


PREEACE. Alli 
his companion, for not ſharing equally in the money, 
rings and watches, they had traded for in partnerſhip 
upon Houſlow-heath. _ | | 

Several have been printed in his name which he 
never writ, and addteſſed to perſons to whom they 
never were written a ; counterfeited as from ' biſhop 


ever ſawb; and advertiſed even after that period 
when it was made felony to correſpond with him. | 
I know not how it has been this author's. fate, 
whom both his ſituation and his temper have all his 
life excluded from rivalling any man, in any preten- 
fion, (except that of pleaſing by poetry) to have been 
as much aſperſed and written at, as any Firſt Miniſter 
of bis time: pamphlets and news papers have been 
full of him, nor was it there only that a private man, 
who never troubled either the world or common con- 
verſation with his opinions of Religion or Goyern- 
ment, has been repreſented as a dangerous member of 


bliſhment. he unwarrantable publication of his 
Letters hath at.leaft done him this ſervice, to ſhew he 
has conſtantly enjoyed the friendſhip of worthy men; 


and his enemies, he needs not to bluſh at either. 
Many of them having been written on the moſt trying 
occurrences, and all in the openneſs of friendſhip, are 
a proof what were his real ſentimenrs,. as: they flowed: 
warm from the heart, and freſh from the oceafion ;: 
without the leaſt thought that ever the world ſhould 


to draw his own picture, he could not "have done it fo 
truly; for whoever fits for it (whether to himſelf or 
= e another) 


2 In Vol. III. Letters from. Mr. Pope to Mrs. 
. D 4 
b Vol. II. of the fame g vo. P. 20, and at the end of 
the Edition of his Letters in 12mo, by the bookſellers of 
London and Weſtminſter; and of the laſt Edition'in 


12mo, printed for T. Cooper, 1725. 


PREFACE. 
another) will inevitably find the features more com- 
poſed, than his appear in theſe letters. But if an au- 


thor's hand, like a painter's, be more diſtinguiſhable 


in,a flight ſketch that in a finiſhed picture, this ver 
careleſſneſs will make them the better known from ſuc 
counterfeits, as have been, and may be imputed to 
wha either through a mercenary or a malicious de- 
We hope it is needleſs to ſay, he is not accourtable 
for ſeveral paſſages in the ſurreptitious editions of 
thoſe Letters, which are ſuch as no man of common 


Tenſe would have publiſhed himſelf. The errors of 


the preſs were almoſt innumerable, and could not but 
be extremely multiplied in ſo many, repeated editions, 
by the avarice and negligence of piratical printers, to 
not one of whom he ever gave the leaſt Tiile, or any 
one: encouragement than that of not proſecuting 
them, | 

For the Chaſms in the correſpondence, we had not 
the means to ſupply them, the Author having de- 
ſttoyed too many Leiters to preſerve any Series. Nor 
would he go about to amend them, except by the 
omiſſion of ſome paſſages, improper or at lealt imper- 


tinent, to be divulged to the public: or of ſuch en- 


tire Letters, as were either not his, or not approved 
of by him. | * 
He has been very ſparing of thoſe of his Friends, 
and thought it a reſpect ſhown to their memory, to 
fuppreſs.in particular ſuch as were moſt in his ſavour. 
As it is not to Vanity but to Friendſhip that he intends 
this Monument, he would fave his enemies the morti- 
fication of ſhowing any further how well their Betters 
have thought of him: and at the fame time ſecure 
from their cenſure his living Friends, who (he pro- 
miſes them) ſhall never be put to-the bluſh; this way 
at leaſt, for their partiality to him. | 
But however this Collection may be received, we 
cannot but lament, the Cauſe, and the Neceſſity of 
ſuch a publication, and heartily wiſh no honeſt man 


may be reduced to the ſame. To ſtate the caſe fairly 
in 


| PREFACE... .. 
in the prefent fituation, A Bookſeller advertiſed his 
intention to publiſh your Letters: he openly promiſes 
encouragement, or Even pecuniary rewards, to thoſe 
who will help him to any; and engages to infert 
whatever they ſhall ſend. Any ſcandal is fure ofa 
reception, and any enemy who fends it ſcreened frem 
a difcovety, Any domeſtic or ſervant, who can 
ſnatch a letter from your pocket or cabinet, is encou- 
taged to that vile practice. If the quantity falls ſhort 
of a volume, any thing elſe ſhall be joined with it 
(more eſpecially ſcandal) which the collector can think 
for his intereſt, all recommended under your Name: 


you have not only Theft to fear,but Forgery. Any 


ookſeller, tho” conſcious in what manner they were 
obtained, not caring. what may be the conſequence to 


your Fame or Quiet, will ſell. and 1 „ them in 


town and country. The better your Reputation is 
the more your Name will cauſe them to be demanded, 
and conſequently the more you will be injured, The 
injury is of ſuch a nature, as the Law (which does 


not puniſh for Intentions) cannot prevent; and when 


done, may puniſh, but not redreſs. You are there- 
fore reduced, either to enter into a perſonal treaty 
with ſuch a man (which tho? the readieſt, is the mean- 
eſt of all methods) or to take ſuch other meaſures to 
ſuppreſs them, as are contrary to your Inclination, or 
to publiſh them, as are contrary to your Modeſty. 
Otherwiſe your Fame and your Property ſuffer alike 
you are at once expoſed and plundered. ' As an Aus 
ther, you are deprived of that power, which above 
all others conſtitutes a good one, the power of reject- 
ing, and the right of judging for yourſelf, what 


pieces it may be moſt uſeful, entertaining, or reputa- 


ble to publiſh, at the time and in the manner you 
think beſt. As a Man, you are deprived of the right 
even over your own ſentiments, of the privilege of 
every human creature to divulge or conceal them; of 
the advantage of your ſecond thoughts; and of all 
the benefit of your Prndence, your 1 or your 
Modeſty. As a Member of Society, you are yet more 

injured; 
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ayi PREFACE. 
injured; your private conduct, your domeſtic con- 
8 family ſecrets, your paſſions, your ten- 

es, your weakneſſes, are expoſed to the Miſ- 


or Impertinence of the whole world. The printing 
private letters in ſuch a manner, is the worſt ſort of 
F Converſation, as it has evidently the moſt 


extenſive, and the moſt laſting, ill conſequences. It 


is the higheſt offence againſt Society, as it renders the 


moſt dear and intimate intercourſe of friend with 


friend, and the moſt neceſſary commerce of man with 
man, | unſafe and to be dreaded, To open Letters 


is eſteemed the greateſt breach .of honour ; even to 
look into them already. opened or accidentally dropt, 
id held an ungenerous, if not an immoral act. What 
then can be thought of procuring them merely by 
Fraud, and the printing them merely for lucre? We 
cannot but conclude every honeſt man will wiſh, that, 


if the Laws have as yet provided no adequate reme- 


dy, one at leaſt, may be found, to prevent ſo great 


and growing an evil. 
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««, | OF MR. POPE, AND 


SEVERAL OF HIS FRIENDS. 


Quo Deſiderio veteres revocamus Amores, 
Atque olim amiſſas flemus Amicitias ! 
CATULL, 
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Of the Publiſher of the Sur 
titious Edition, 2 3 
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E preſume ur want 10 apes to the 
W reader for. this publication, but ſome 
may be thought ner 7 10 5 Pope : bpror- 
27 he cannot thi offerice” jo great as 
theirs, who firſt / un publiſbed what 
we . have here but collefled. in a better form 
and order. As for the letters we bave pro. 
cured lo be added, they ſerve but to complete, 
plain, aud. ſometimes et in a true light,” 
thoſe others; which it was not in the writer's, 


Ir our power to recall. 
This colleftion hath been owing to ſroeral 


abinets. 2 ome drawn from theuce by. acci- 
dents, others (even of thoſe to ladies] vo- 
juntarily given. It is io one of that ſex-we 
Fre 22 for the whole correſpondence 
Yerween H. C. efq; which letters being lent ber 

that. gentleman, - ſbe took the liberty to 
int; as appears the following, which 
ve re ſoul give at length, both as it is ber 
curious, and as it may ferns I. 5 0 


pe 0 for. 12 
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To HENRY CROMWELL, Eg. 


| | June 27, 1727. 
FTER ſo long a filence as the many and great 
A oppteſſions 1 have ſighed under have occaſion- 
„one is at a loſs how to begin a letter to ſo kind a 
friend as yourſelſ. But as it was always my reſo- 
lution, if I muſt fink, to do it as decently (that is, as 
ſilently) as I could; ſo when I found my ſelf plunged 
into unforeſeen, and unavoidable ruin, I retreat ed from 
the world, and in a manner buried myſelf in a diſimal 
place, where I knew none, and none knew me. In this 
dull unthinking way, I have protracted a lingering death 
(for life it cannot be call'd) ever ſince you ſaw me, ſe- 
queſtered from company, deprived of my books, and 
nothing leſt to converſe with, but the letters of my 
dead or abſent friends; among which latter I always 
placed yours, and Mr. Pope's in the firſt rank. I lent 
ſome of them indeed to an ingenious perſon, who was 
ſo delighted with the ſpecimen, that he importuned me 
for a fight'of the reſt, which having obtained, he con- 
veyed them to the preſs, I muſt not ſay altogether with 
my conſent, nor wholly without it. 1 thought them 
too good to be loſt in oblivion, and had no cauſe to ap- 
prehend the diſobliging of any, The public, viz. all 
perſons of taſte and judgment, would be pleaſed with 
ſo agreeable an amuſement; Mr. Cromwell could not 
be angry, ſince it was but juſtice to his merit to-publiſh 
the ſolemn. and private profeſſions of love, gratitude, 
and veneration, made him by ſo celebrated an author; 
and fincerely Mr. Pope ought not to reſent the publica- 
tion, ſince the early pregnancy of his genius was no 
diſhonour to his character. And yet had either of you 
been aſked, common modeſty would have obliged you 
to refuſe, what you would not be diſpleaſed with if done 
without your knowledge. And beſides, to end all dif 
pute, you had been pleaſed to make me a free gift of 
them, to do what I pleaſed with them; and every one 
knows, that the a to whom a letter is addreſſed, 
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has the ſame right to diſpoſe of it as he has of goods 
purchaſed with his money. I doubt not but your gene- 
rofity and honour will do me the right, of owning by a 
27 line that I came honeſty by them. I flatter myſelf, in 
great a few months I ſhall again be viſible to the world; and 
on- WM whenever through good providence that turn ſhall hap- 


ind a pen, I fhall joy fully acquaint; you with it, there being 


reſo- none more truly your obliged ſervant, than, Sir, 


is, as Tour faithful, ang 
unged moſt humble Servant, 
from E. TROMASs. 


diſmal P. S. A Letter, Sit, directed to Mrs. Thomas, to be 
in this I leſt at my houſe, will be ſafely tranſmitted to her, by, 


death c 
. ns een ie E. CURLL, 
„ and W Ana 

of my 7 4 

always To Mr. POPE. 

I lent | | Epſom, Jul 2 

10. Was | plom, July 6, 1727. 
ned me \ \ Turn theſe letters were firſt printed, I wondered 
e con- how Curll could come by them, and could not 
er with but laugh at the pompous title; ſince whatever you 
t them wrote to me was humour, and familiar raillery. As 


to ap- Ion as I came from Epſom, I heard you had been to 
viz, all Nee me, and I writ you a ſhort; letter from Will's, that 
d with! longed to ſee you. Mr. D 8, about that time 
uld not charged me with giving them to a miſtreſs, which I 
publiſh poſitively denied: not in the leaſt, at that time, thinking 
atitude, Wot it ; but ſome time after, finding in the News-papers 
author; Letters from Lady Packington,, Lady Chudleigh, and 
dublica- Mr. Norris to the ſame Sappho or E. T. I begin to fear 
was no hat I was guilty; I have never ſeen theſe neh of 
of you urll's, nor would go to his ſhop about them; I have 
ged youfpot ſeen this Sappho, alias E. T. theſe ſeven years — 


? if done ler writing That I gave her en, to do what I would 
| all dib em, is flraimng the point too far. I thought not 
e gift of of it, nor do I think the did then; but ſevere neceſſity, 
7ery one hich,catches hold of a twig, has produced all this ; 


dreſſed, 
has 


aich has lain hid, and forgot, by me ſo many years. 
A 2 | Curl 
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Curll ſent me a letter laſt week, deſiring a poſitive an- 

ſwer about this matter, but finding 1 would give him i S, 
none, he went to E. T. and writ a poſtſcript in her long Ml ,, 
romantic letter, to direct my anſwer to his houſe ; but 
they not expecting an anſwer, ſent a young man to me, fh. 
whoſe name, it ſeems, is Pattiſon, I told him I ſhould MF be 
not write any thing, but I believed it might be ſo as the of 
writ in her letter; 'I am extremely concerned that my the 
former indiſcretion in putting them into the hands of 
this Pretieuſe, ſhould have given you ſo much diſturb- 
ance ; for the laſt thing I ſhould do would be to diſ- 
oblige you, for whom Fhave ever preſerved the greateſt 
eſteem, and ſhall ever be, Sir, TIDE ORE 


"Your faithful Friend, and 1 
moſt humble Servant, 

Henzxy Crxomwertr Ml < 

1 men 

| LANs of by 

Mr. 

To Mr. P O P E. | to hi 


17 Aug. 1, #762. take 

Fn ovcr I writ my long narrative from Epſom til 
1 I was tired, yet was I not fatisfied';” Jeſt any | } 
doubt ſhould reſt upon your mind. I could not make 24 
proteſtations of my innocence of a grievous crime; J, 
ut I was impatient till I came to town, that I might 
ſend you thoſe Letters, as a clear evidence that I was 
a perfect ſtranger to all their eding. Should f , 7 
have proteſted againſt it, after the ' printing; it might public 
have beth taken tor an attempt to decry his purchaſe 
and as the little exception you have taken has ſerved 
bim to play his game upon us for theſe two years, f 
new incident from me might enable him to play it ot 
for two more.— The great value ſhe expreſſes for al 
you write, and her paſſion for having them, I believe, 
was what prevailed upon me to ſet her keep them. Bi 
. the interval of twelye years at leaſt, from her poſſeſſhon 
to the time of printing them, tis manifeſt, that I hat 
not the leaſt ground to apprehend fuch a deſign: bu 
as people in great ſtraits, bring forth their hoards of ot 
xs ole 
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gold and moſt valued jewels; ſo Sappho had recourſe 
to her hid treaſure of: Letters, and played off -not only 
yours to me, but all thoſe to herſelf (as the lady's laſt 
ſtake) into the preſs —As for me, I hope, when you 


ſhall coolly conſider the many thouſand inſtances of our 


being deluded by the females, fince that great Original 
of Adam by: Eve, you will have a more favourable 
thought of the eee error of 
5 Your faithful Friend, 
and humble Servant, 
Hvar CrxomwerLL. 


{ 


Now foould our apology for this publication be as ill _ 


received, as the lady's ſeems to have been by the gentle- 
men concerned; we ſhall at leaſt have her Comfort, 
of being thanked by the reſt of the world Nor has 
Mr. P. himſelf any great cauſe to think it much offence 
to his modeſtly, or reflection on his judgment ; when we 
take care to inform the public, that there are ſrau Let- 
ters of his in this collection, which were not written 
under twenty years of age: on the other hand, we 
doubt not the reader will be much more ſurprized to 
find, at that early period, ſo much wariety of flyle, 
affeting ſentiment, and juſineſs of criticiſm, in pieces 
which muſt have been writ in haſte, wery few perhaps 
27 reviewed, and none intended for the eye of the 
public, | | 


oo” 


II. 


III. 


W. 
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caATALOGUE 


OF THE 66 


Surreptitious and Incorrect Editions of 
Mr. Pore's LETT ERS. 


I. FEN Lerrezs to Henry Cromwell, Eſq; 
by Mr. Pope, 12mo, Printed for Edmund 
Curl, -1727, el fa... 4 8917 
[In this are Verſes, &c. aſcribed to Mr. P. which 
were not his. MES ct ** 
II. Mr. Pope's Literary Correſpondence for thirty years: 
from 1704 to 1734. Being a collection of Letters 
which paſſed between him and ſeveral eminent per- 
ſons. Printed for E. Curl, 89, 1735. Two edi- 
tions. | | 


The ſame in duodecimo, with cuts. The 

third edition. "ITY wv 
[Theſe contain ſeveral Letters not genuine.) = 

III. Mr. Pope's Literary Correſpondence, Vol. II. 
Printed for the ſame, 89, 1733. [In this volume 
are no Letters of Mr, Pope's, but a few of thoſe to 
Mr, Cromwell reprinted ; nor any to him, but one 
faid to be Biſhop Atterbury's and another in that 
Biſhop's name, certainly not his: One or two Let- 
ters from St, Omer's, advertiſed of Mr: Pope, but 
which proved to be only concerning hin; ſome, 
ſcandalous Reflections of one Le Neve on the Le- 
giſlature, Courts of Juſtice, and Church of Eng- 
land, pag. 116, 117. and the Divinity of Chriſt, 
expreſsly denied, in pag. 123, 124.] With ſeme 
ſcandalous Anecdotes, and a Narrative.] 

| The fame in duodecimo. ' 

IV. Mr. Pope's Literary Correſpondence, Vol. III. 
Printed for E. Curl, 89. 1735. [In this is only ene 
Letter by Mr. Pope to the Ducheſs of Buckingham, 

| A 4 waich 


* A CATALOGUE. 
which the publiſher ſome way procured and printed 
againſt her order, It alſo contains four Letters, 
intitled, Mr. Pope's to Miſs Blount, which are li- 
terally taken from an old tranſlation of Voiture's to 
Mad. Rambouilles]' 7 
The fame in duodecimo, + 
V. Mr. . Pope's! Literary Correſpondence, Vol IV. 
Printed by the fame, .contains not one Letter of this P 
A e 
I be ſame in duodecimo, -. . 
VT. Mr. Pope's Literary Correſpondence, Vol, V. 
© containing only one Letter of Mr. P. and another of 
the Lord B. with a ſcandalous preface of Curl's, 
dow he could come at more of their Letters; 89, 
printed for the ſame, 1736. - | 
VII. Letters of Mr. Pope and ſeveral Eminent Per- 
ſons, Vol. I. from 1705 to 1711. Printed and fold 
by the bookſellers of London and Weſtminſter, 
go, 1728. | | 
— ſame, Vol. II. from 1711, Kc. Printed 
and fold by the bookſellers of London and Weſt- 
minſter, 89, 1735. The fame. in 12mo, with a 
Narrative. P | 
VIII. Letters of Mr. Pope and ſeveral Eminent Perſons, 
From 1705 to 1735. Printed and fold by the book- 
| ſellers of London and Weſtminſter, 12mo, 1735 
_*. [This edition is ſaid in the title to contain more 
Letters than any other, but contains only Two, ſaid 
to be the Biſhop of Bocheſter's, and printed before 
fn 4 a 
[X, Leder of Mr. Pope and ſeveral Eminent Perſons. 
From the year 1705 to 1735, Vol. I. and Vol. II. 
Printed for T. Cooper, at the Globe in Pater-noſter- 
Row, 1735, 12mo, 4 ; 
Ila this was inſerted the Forged Letter from the 
Biſhop of Rocheſter, and ſome other things, un- 
known to Mr. Pope. ] | 


: 
N 
8 
| . 
j 
[] o 
U 
1 
* o 
i 
L 
U 
i # 
4 
1 
4 [ 
, 
* 
o of < 
* 
. 
7 * 
1 
1 1 
i 1 
? 
x i \ 
4 
i ö 
1 
L 1 
IP 1 : 
. 
A 
| > 
* 
\j N. 
U iy 
* uy 
* . 
Ll | , 
_ 
+2 
iy 
þ C 
1 . 
* L * 
. 
"4 l 
4 \ * 
El 11 
4 
+1 d 
14 ö 
1 
of . © 
12 4 : 
r { 
5 ® ] 
, v 
G if 
x o 1 
4 7 * 
. * 
8 
| f of 
; \ ” > 
1% 
- 
. * = \ 
77 
. 1 al 
1 
5 - , 
: | 
4 
| | : 
/ 17 


. Jv - = 


— _ . —— 


7 — 


rr, , a * — © 8 — * 
. m Xu 7. ——_—— * 
1 N *: my S 


— 8 - %* 
So — ET. "2 
- 
Us — 
— — 
ho 
— — 
* 
” 
a "2s 


——ÞO. 
N 1 * 
o 


PREFACE 


— — I OE —_—_ 


= 2 en IS AS 
— 
- 


„6 
— Fae 


ſons. | 
book- 
5 


more 
, faid 
zefore 


iſons. 
ol. II. 
oſter- 


1 the 
„ un- 


ACE 


* 


* — . 
\ 1 — — 
* hy a 
' 4 | | 48 +4 * * , 
N * 


Prefixed to the Firſt Genuine 
Edition in quarto, 1737. 


8 P's 

F what is here offered to the reader, ſhould happen in 
any degree to pleaſe him, the thanks are not due 
to the author, but partly to his friends, and partly 
to his enemies: it was wholly owing to the affection 
of the former, that ſo many Letters, of which he ne- 
ver kept copies, were preſerved; and to the malice 
of the latter, that they wete produced. in this manner. 
He had been very diſagreeably uſed, in the publi- 
cation of ſome Letters written in his youth, which, 
fell into the hands of a woman who printet! them, 
without his or his correſpondent's conſent. in 1727. 
This treatment, and the apprehenfioa of more of the 
lame kind, put him upon. recalling as many as he 
could from thoſe who he imagined had kept any. He 
was ſorry to find the number fo great, but immediate- 
ly leſſened it by burning three parts in four of them: 
the reſt he ſpared, not in any preference of their ſtyle 
or writing, but merely as they preſerved the memory 
of ſome friendſhips which will ever be dear to him, 
or ſet in a true light ſome matters of fact, from which 
the ſcriblers of the times had taken occaſion to aſperſe 
either his friends or himſelf, He therefore lay'd by 
the Originals, together, with thoſe of his correſpon- 
dents, and cauſed a copy to be taken to depoſite in the 
library of a noble fi iend; that in caſe either of the 
revival of ſlanders, or the publication of ſurreptitious 
A 5. Letters, 


— PREF ACE. 
Letters, during his life or after, a proper uſe might 
be made of them. | | 

The next, year, the -poſthumous works of Mr. 
Wycherley were printed, in à way, diſreputable 
enough to his memory. It was thought a juſtice due 
to him, to ſhew the world his better judgment; and 
that it was his laſt reſolution to have ſuppreſſed thoſe 
poems, As ſome of the Lettets which had paiſed be- 
tween him and our author cleared that point, they 
were publiſhed in 1729, with a few marginal notes 
added by a friend. s 

If in theſe Letters, and in thoſe which were printed, 
without his conſent, there appear too much of a ju- 
venile ambition of wit, or affectation of gaiety, he 
may reaſonably hope it will be conſidered to whom, 
and at what age, he was guilty of it, as well as how 
ſoon it was over. The reſt, every judge of writing 
will fee, were by no means efforts of the genius, but 
emanations of the heart: and this alone may induce 
any candid, reader to believe their publication an act 
of neceſſity, rather than of vanity, n 

It is notorious, how many volumes have been'pub- 
liſhed under the title of his correſpondence, with pro- 
miſes ſtill of more, and open and repeated offers of 
encouragement to all perſons who ſhould fend any Jet- 
ters of his to the preſs. It is as ops what me- 
thods were taken to procure them, even from the 
publiſher's own accounts in his prefaces, viz. by tranſ- 
acting with people in neceſſities, a or of abandoned Þ 
characters, or ſuch as dealt without names in these 
dark, Upon a quarrel with one of theſe laſt, he be- 
trayed himſelf ſo far, as to appeal to the public in 
Narratives and Advertiſements: like that Iriſh high-- 


wayman a few years before, who preferr'd a bill againſt 
his 


2 See the Preface to Vol. I. of a Book called Mr, J Blour 
Pope's Literary Correſponcen-e, = 22 
b Poſtſcript to the Preſace to Vol. IV. the E 
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PREFACE, | Alit | 
his companion, for not ſharing equally in the moneys 
rings and watches, they had traded for in partner ſhip 
upon Houſlow-heath, +40. at 

Several have been printed in his name which he 
never writ, and addreffed to perſons to whom they 
never were Written a ; counterfeited as from biſhop 
Atterbury to him, which neither that biſhop nor he 
ever ſaw eb; and advertifed even after that period 
when it was made felony to correſpond with him. 

I know not how it has been this author's fate, 
whom bath his ſituation and his temper have all his 
life excluded from rivalling any man, in any preten- 
ſion, (except that of pleaſing by poetry) to have been 
as much aſperſed and written at, as any Firſt Miniſter 
of his time: pamphlets and news papers have been 
full of him, nor was it there only het a private man, 
who never troubled either the world or common con- 
verſation with his opinions of Religion or Goyern- 
ment, has been repreſented as a dangerous member of 
Society, a bigotted Papiſt, and an enemy to the Eſta- 
bliſhment, The unwarrantable publication of his 
Letters hath at leaſt done him this ſervice, to ſhew he 
has conſtantly enjoyed the friendſhip of worthy men; 
and that if a catalogue were to be taken of his friends 
and his enemies, he needs not to bluſh at either. 
Many of them having been written on the moſt trying 
occurrences, and all in the openneſs of friendſhip, are 
a proof what were his real ſentiments, as they flowed 
warm from the heart, and freſh from the occafion ; 
without the leaſt thought that ever the world ſhould 
be witneſs to them, Had he fat down with a deſign 
to draw his own picture, he could not have done it fo 
truly; for whoever fits for it (whether to himſelf or 

another) 


2 In Vol. 
Blount, &c. . | ** 

b Vol. II. of the fame 8 vo. P. 20, and at the end o 
the Edition of his Letters in tzmo, by the bookſellers 
London and Weſtminſter; and of the laſt Edition in 
12mo, printed for T. Cooper, 1725. | 


III. Letters from Mr. Pope to. Mrs, 
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1. another) will inevitably find the features more com- 
= poſed, than his appear in theſe letters. But if an au- 
4 . _thor's hand, like a painter's, be more diſtinguiſhable 
1 in a flight ſketch that in a finiſhed picture, this ver 
„ cateleſſneſs will make them the better known from ſuc 


| 
| 

WW counterfeits, as have been, and may be imputed to 
4.4 him, either through a mercenary or a malicious de- 
| * e 


We hope it is needleſs to ſay, he is not accourtable 
for ſeveral paſſages in the {urreptitious editions of 
thoſe Letters, which are ſuch as no man of common 
fenſe would have publiſhed himſelf. The errors of 
the preſs were almoſt innumerable, and could not but 
be extremely multiplied in ſo many repeated editions, 
by the avarice and negligence of piratical printers, to 
not one of whom he ever gave the lealt Tile, or any 
2 encouragement- than that of not proſecuting 
them, - 

Por the Chaſ/ms in the correſpondence, we had not 
the means. to ſupply them, the Author having de- 
ſtroyed too many Letters to preſerve any Series. Nor 
would he go about to amend them, except by the 
omiſſion of ſome paſſages, improper or at leaſt imper- 
tinent, to be divulged to the public: or of ſuch en- 
tire Letters, as were either not his, or not approved 
of by him, VA 

He has been very ſparing of thoſe of his Friends, 
and thought it a reſpect ſhown to their memory, to 
fuppreſs in particular ſuch as were moſt in his favour, 
As it is not to Vanity but to Friendſhip. that he intends 
this Monuinent, he would fave his enemies the mortt- 
fication of ſhowing any further how well their Betters 
have thought of him: and at the ſame time ſecure 
from-their cenſure his living Friends, who (he pro- 
miſes them) ſhall never be put to the bluſh; this way 
at leaſt, ſor their partiality to him. 

But however this Collection may be received, we 
cannot but lament the Cauſe, and the Neeefaty of 
fuch a publication, and heartily with no honeſt man 
may be reduced to the ſame. To ſtate the cafe fairly 
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7 PREFACE. Eo 
in the preſent ſituation, A Bookſeller advertiſed his 
intention to publiſh your Letters: he openly promiſes 
encouragement, or even pecuniary rewards, to thoſe 
who will help him to any; and engages to inſert 
whatever they ſhall ſend. Any ſcandal is fure of a 
reception, and any enemy who ſends it ſcreened from 
a diſcovery. Any domeſtic or ſervant, who can 
ſnatch a letter from your pocket ot cabinet, is encou- 
raged to that vile practice. If the quantity falls ſhort 
of a volume, > thing elſe -ſhall. be joined with it 
(more eſpecially ſcandal) which the colleQor can think 
for his intereſt, all recommended under your Name: 
ou have not only Theft to fear, but Forgery. Any 
Bookſeller, tho' conſcious in what manner they were 
obtained, not caring. What wy be the conſequence to 
your Fame or Quiet, will fell and diſperſe them in 
town and country, The better your Reputation. is 
the mere your Name will cauſe them to be demanded, 
and conſequently the more you will be injured, The 
injury is of ſuch a nature, as the Law (which does 
not puniſh for Intentions) cannot prevent; and when 
done, may puniſh, but not, redreſs. You are there- 
fore reduced, either to enter into a perſonal treaty 
with ſuch a man (which tho? the readieſt, is the mean- 
eſt of all methods) or to take ſuch other meaſures to 
ſuppreſs them, as are contrary to your Inclination, or 
to publiſh them, as are contrary to your Modefty. 
Otherwiſe your Fame and your Property ſuffer alike ; 
you are at once expoſed and plundered. As an Au- 
thor, you are deprived of that power, which above 
all others conſtitutes a good one, the power of rejeQ- 
ing, and the right of judging for. yourſelf, what 
pieces it may be moſt uſeful, entertaining, or reputa- 
ble to publiſh, at the time and in the manner you 
think beſt. As a Man, you are deprived of the right 
even over your own ſentiments, of the privilege of 
every human creature to divulge or conceal them; of 
the advantage of your ſecond thoughts; and of all 
the benefit of your Prudence, your Candour, or your 
Modeſty, As a Member of Society, you are yet more 
| injured ; 
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XVi | PREFACE. 
injured; your private conduct, your domeſtic con- 
cerns, your family ſecrets, your paſſions, your ten- 
derneſſes, your weakneſſes, are expoſed to the Miſ- 
conſtruction or Reſentment of ſome, to the Cenſute 
or Impertinence of the whole world. The printing 
brivate letters in ſuch a manner, is the worſt ſort of 
3 Converſation, as it has evidently the moſt 
extenſive, and the moſt. laſting, ill conſequences. It 
is the higheſt offence againſt Society, as it renders the 
moſt dear and - intimate intercourſe of friend with 
friend, and the moſt neceſſary commerce of man with 
man, unſafe and to be dreaded, To open Letters 
is eſteemed the greateſt breach of honour; even to 


| look into them already opened or accidentally dropt, 


is held an ungenetous, if not an immoral act. What 
then can be thought of procuring them merely by 
Fraud, and the printing them merely for lucre? We 
cannot but conclude every honeſt man will wiſh, that, 
if the Laws have as yet provided no adequate reme- 
dy, one at leaſt may be found, to prevent ſo great 


and growing an evil. 
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LETTERS to and from Mr. WycutzxLey, 


From the Year 1704 to 1710, p. 4. 


Leiter 
I F Mr. Dryden's death. bis werel cha- 
rafter : the poets who ſucceded him: 
. the temper of critics, 

big From Mr. Wycherley. 

III. Mr. Wycherley „ humanity; ; His encouragement 
of you 1 writers; concerning the Author's 
Paflora 

IV. From Mr. Wycherley : Anſwer to the former, 

V. From the ſame. 

VI. Some reaſons why friendſbips may be contracted 
between perſons of unequal years, and the ad- 
vantage of ſuch friendſhips. 

VII. Again Compliment. : 

VIII. 45 e Lo the duller fort of 3 Gen- 
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tlemen, and Country Life, 
IX. From Mr. Wycherley. 
X. From Mr. Wycherley, Of the pri of 
his Poem to Mr. Dryden, and other papers, 
XI. of the Same, and a plan for 887 and 
improving thoſe poems, 
XII. From Mr. Wycherley. 
XIII. On the ſame, and further HELD 5 for correct- 
ing them, 
XIV. From Mr. Wycherley. 
XV. Mare cencerning correfions 7 the poems. 
XVI From Mr, V. 5 5 after his illneſs. 
XVII. From Mr, Wycherley. | 
XVIII. From Mr, Wycherley, Concerning the Miſ- 
cellanies and the Critics. 
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XIX. Concerning Miſcellanies, and the * of 
| young poets, 
XX. From Mr. Wycherley. 
XXII. From Mr. Nycberley. | 
XXII. From Mr. Wycherley. His defire of 57 com- 
pany; and dere to cer in correcting hij 
papers. 
XXIII More about the poems. 
XXIV. Corrections ſent, 
XXV. From Mr. Wycherley. In anſwer to the ac- 
count of the ſtate of his papers. | 
xX I. The laſt advice about hit papers, to turn 
them into ſele Maxin and Reflections, 
which Mr. Wycherley agreed to, and u be- 


ore his, death. 
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LeTTExs to and from Mr. Wa Ls n. 
From 1705 to 1707). pf, 38. 
Letter 


I. Mr. Walſb to Mr, Wycherley. 

II. Mr. Walſh to Mr. Pope. Concerning paſtoral 
and paſtoral comedy. | 

HI. The anſever, Of correcting, and the extreme 
of it. Of. paſtoral comedy, and its character. 
Of the liberty of borrowing from the ancients, 

IV. From Mr. Walſh. On the ſame ſubjeds. 

V.. From Mr. Wal. Of mechanical critics ; of 
toit and conceit, a requeſt concerning one of 
bis paſtorals. 

VI. Some critical obſervations. on Engliſh Verſife 
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n be- v. Bis tranſlation of the firſt book o 2 

VI. aff bis Juvenile Poems. 4 1 

VII. Criticiſms on Statius, 
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I. From Sir William Trumbull. On octafion of 


Milton's .Fuwenilia, encouraging the author to 


publiſh his. 

II. From Sir William Trumbull, Of bis firſt 
tranſlation of Homer. 

III. From Sir William Trumbull, On the Rape of 
the Lock. 


IV. Againfl compliment, and wanity : the praiſe of 
fincerity and RENT. | 
V. Concerning the Tragedy of Cato. | | 
VI. From Sir William Trumbull, 0 8 
VII. Hainſt the violence of parties, and the praiſe = 
of general benevolence, g * 
VIII. From Sir Milliam Trumbull, Of an epigran | | 
in Martial, on a happy old age. | ä 


LETTERS to and from Several Perſons. - 
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From 1712 to 1715. p. 169. 


Letter | | YEE 
1. Mr. Steele to Mr. Pope. Of Sir Charles Sedley's 
death. The author's Eclogue on the Mefffah. 
II. Concerning a public, private, or mixed life. 
III. Of fickneſs and dying young. | 
IV. Or the Emperor Adrian's verſes on his death- 
r "| 
V. From Mr, Steele. 
VII. Of the Emperor Adrian. — 
VIII. From Mr. Steele. 


X. On Dennis's remarks on Cato. 
XI. From Mr. Addiſon, Concerning Mr. Pope's 
tranſlation of Homer | 
XII. From My. Addiſon, On the ſame. 
XIII. Againſt party ſpirit. | 
XIV. On the freedom of a friend, the, incongruity of 
Man, and the vanity of the World 
XV. Of the Verſion of Homer: Party animoſity. 
XVI. Con- 


Lett 


ter- 


Pope's 


ty of 


7 
Con- 
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XVI. Concernin g ſome miſunderſtundingr. 
XVII., 2 the 2 — are, Addiſon, 
Pipe calummy, and Mr. Gay paſtoruli. 
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XXII, Ar. Jervas to Mr, Puge, concert Mr * iſon, 
XXIII. The anfever. 
XXIV. Mr. Pope to the Earl of Halifax. 
XXV. Dr. Parnelle, Dr. Berkeley, Mr. Gay and Dr. 
' Arbuthnot, concerning Mr. Popes Homer. 
XXVI. To the Hon. James Cr apps, E, un the fame. 
XXVII. To Mr. Cer 9, fincerity ; the ſcur- 
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' the temper of an author, 
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LETTERS to Several PRRSOxsS. 
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Letter 7 ISS ; 
I. From the Reverend Dean Berkeley te Mr. Pope. 
Of the Rape of. the Lock ; the flate of learn- 


ing in Italy. 
IT. Mr. Pope to Mr, Jervas. 
III. Yee. ſame. 
IV. 7e the fame. 
V. The Hon, Mr. Crags to Mr. Pope, 
VI. To Mr. Fenton. Concerning My. Secreta 
Craggs's advice to him to write, The autho 


manner of paſſing his time, 
f Ps VII, From 


wr _  GONTENTS,” , 
VII. From Dean Berkeley. A deſcription of the 
 #/land Inarime, Character of the Italians, 
VIII. Mr. Pope to the author building and 
| planting : Death of ſeveral 0 and par- 
ticularly of . 
IX. To My, ——— on the circuit. 
K. To the Earl of Burlington, an account "of a 
journey to Oxford with Bernard Lintot, a 
.- bookſeller. 
XI. To the Duke of Buckin bam in anſwer to his 
Letter on Buckingham-bouſe. 
XII. From the Duke of Buckingham to Mr. Pope, on 
the diſpute in France concerning Rer. 
XIII. Anſwer to the former. . 
XIV. From Dr. Arbuthnot, after the Que nen s ' Jeath, 
| a of the Paperoaf Scriblerus and Dr. Swift. 
Dr. Arbuthnot, on his return from Ar 
v. and on the calumnies about the Odyſe 
XVI. To Robert Earl of Oxford. 
XVII. The Earl of Oxford's Ae . 


ILE TT ERS 


LET TEA 


OF MR. POPE, AND 


SEVERAL OF HIS FRIENDS. 


Quo Deſiderio veteres revocamus Amore, 
Atque olim amiſſas flemus Amicitias! 
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TO AND PROM | 
Mi. WYCHERLEY*. 


From the Year 1704 to 1710. 


—_— — — ——_— —_— 


LI Tran 


Binfield in Windſor Foreſt, Da 1704 b. 


T was certainly a great ſatisfaction to me to ſee 
and converſe with a Man, whom in his writings 1 


If one were to judge of this ſet of Letters by the 


onclude they had all been miſ-titled; and that the 
tters given to the boy of ſixteen, were written by 


er ſenſe, ſuch gravity of manners, and ſo much judg- 
ent and knowledge of compoſition, enlivened with 
e ſprightlineſs of manly wit, diſtinguiſh thoſe of Mr. 
ope : while, on the other hand, a childiſh jealouſy, a 
erile affectation, an attention and lying at catch'for 
rns and points, together with a total ignorance and 
ontempt of order, of method, and of all relation of the 
arts to one another to compoſe a reaſonable whole, 
ake up the character of thoſe of Mr. Wycherley. 
lowever, thoſe ingredients in the Characters of the 
vo diſtant ages of life, which Cicero makes Cato ſo 
uch commend, © Adoleſcens in quo Senile aliquid, 


en the cement of their friendſhip, 
b The author's age then Sixteen. P, _ 
Vol. VII. addi- 


. 


ad fo long known with pleaſure; but it was a high 


anner of thinking and turn of expreſſion, one ſhould - 


e man of ſeventy, and, fo on the contrary ; ſuch ſo- 


Senex in quo eſt Adoleſcens aliquid,” ſeem to have 
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addition to it,- to hear you, at our very firſt meeting, 
doing juſtice to you dead friend Mr. Dryden. I wa 
not ſo happy as to know him: Virgilium tantum vidi 
Had T been born early enough, I muſt have known and 
loved him: For I have been aſſured, not only by your- 
ſelf, but by Mr, Congreve and Sir William Trumbul, 


ave 


that his perſonal Qualities, were as amiable as his po- 

etical, notwithſtanding the many 
ſentations of them, againſt which the former of thoſe 
Gentlemen has told me he will one day vindicate him 
I ſuppoſe thoſe injuries were begun by the violence of 


Party, but tis no doubt they were continued by envy 
at his ſucceſs and fame e: And thoſe Scriblers who at- 


tacked him in his later times, were only like gnats in 


a ſummer evening,” which are never very troubleſome 


but in the fineſt and moſt glorious ſeaſon ; for his fire, 


like the ſun's, ſhined cleareſt towards its ſetting. - __ 
You muſt not therefore imagine, that when you told 


have 


kbeldus miſfepre- 


me my own performances were above thoſe Critics, 1 Ha 

was ſo vain as to believe it; and yet I may not be ſo ſcri 

humble as to think myſelf below their notice, For er- iv! 

_ tics, as they are birds of prey, have ever a natural in-Whardon 

clination to carrion : and tho fuch, poor writers as IAH genio 

but beggars, no beggar is ſo poor but he can keep the | 

cur, and no author fo begyarly but he can keep a critic, WW, whi 

I am far from thinking the attacks of ſuch people either Hrticul 

any honour or diſhonour even to me, much leſs to Mr, iends. 

Dryden, I agree with you, that whatever leſſer Win od-na 

| ax þ | . mpan 

c When a very young Boy, he prevailed, with 

friend to carry him to a Coffee-houſe which Dryden ſte- f Thi 

quented ; where he had the fatisfaQion he here ſpeaks{Writing 
of. | | | 

d He ſince did fo, in his dedication to the Duke of 5 * 

' Newcaſtle, prefix d to the duodecimo Edition of Dry- ly ; b 

den's Plays, 1717. P. h Goo, 

e The fact ſeems to have been juſt the reverſe. One npanit 

of the firſt Satires againſt him was the Duke of Buck- manit) 

ingham's Rehearſal; and one of the laſt, Montague's ight ke 

parody of his Hind and Panther, e | be Writ 
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from Mr. W YCHERLEY, 4 


eting, Wave riſen ſince his death, are but like ſtars appearing _ 
| Was hen the ſun is ſet, that twinkle only in his abſence, 
vidic Nad with the rays they have borrowed from him. Our 

n and it (as you call it) is but reflection or imitation, there- 
25 ore ſcarce to be called outs. True Wit, I believe, 
moul, 


nay be defined a juſtneſs of thought, and a facility of 
Erpreſſion; or (in the midwives phraſe) a perfect con - 
eption, with an eaſy deliveryf, However, this is far | | 
rom a complete definition ; pray help me to a better g, N N 

s, I doubt not, you can, 
I am, &c. 
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LETTER ll. 
From Mr. WycntrLey, | 
| Jan, 25. 1704-5. 


tics, I Have been fo buſy of late in correcting and tran- 
be ſo ſcribing ſome of my madrigals for a great man or 
or cti- vo who deſired to ſee them, that I have (with your 
ral in-Whardon) omitted to return you an anſwer to your moſt 


genious letter: fo ſcriblers to the public, like bankers 
d the public, are profuſe in their voluntary loans to 
, whilſt they forget to pay their more private and 


is Lare 
keep 2 
Critic, 


8 —— 


— — 


: 
either Harticular, as more juſt debts, to their beſt and neareſt 0 
to Mr, iends. However, I hope, you, who have as much | 
r Wies ood-nature as good ſenſe (ſince they generally are 4 


ompanions h) will have patience with a debtor who 


— 


f This is no definition of wit at all, but of good 
rTting in general. 6 | 

s Mr. Locke had given a better. But his Eſſay was 
ot to our young poet's taſte, He had met with it 
irly ; but he uſed to ſay, he had then no reliſh for it. 
h Good nature and good ſenſe, it ſeems, generally are 
mpanions, yet under the different names of wit and 
manity they ſeldom accompany each other, But they 
ight keep company or not, juſt as they pleaſed, for 
ie Writer was gone in ſearch of Witticiſms. 
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4 ILE TT ERS to and | 
has an inclination to pay you his obligations, if he had 
wherewithal ready about him ; and in the mean time 
ſhould conſider, when you have obliged me beyond my 
- preſent power of returning the favour, that a debtor 
may be an honeſt man, if he but intends to be juſt her 
he is able, tho late. But I ſhould be leſs juſt to you, 
the more I thought I could make a return to fo much 
profuſeneſs of Wit and humanity together ; which, 
tho' they ſeldom accompany each other in other men, 
are in you ſo equally met, I know not in which you 
moſt abound. But ſo much for my opinion of you, 
which is, that your Wit and Ingenuity .is equalled by 
nothing but 2 Judgment, or Modeſty, which (tho 
it be to pleaſe myſelf) I muſt no more offend than 1 can 
do either right. | 
Therefore I will ſay no more now of them, that 
that your wit never forfeited your good judg- 


ment, but in your partiality to me and mine; ſo that 


if it were poſſible for a hardened ſcribler to be vainet 
than he is, what you write of me would make me 
more conceited than what I ſcrible myſelf: yet, I mu 
confeſs, I ought to be more humbled by your praiſ 
than exalted, which commends my little Late el 0 
much fnore of yours, that I am diſparaged and diſhean- 
ened by your commendations ; who give me an exam 
ple of your wit in the firſt part of your letter, and 
definition of it in the laſt ; to make writing well (tha 


is, like you) more difficult to me than ever it was be- 
fore. Thus the more great and ou your example and 
definition of wit are, the leſs I am capable to folloy 
them. Then the beſt way of ſhewing my Jadgmeni, 
after having ſeen how you wiite, is to leave off writing; 
and the beſt way to ſhew my friendſhip to you, is 1 


put an end to your trouble, and to conclude 
| Yours, &c. 
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Joby March 25, 1705. 
t when HEN I write to you, I foreſee a long letter, and 
o you, W ought to beg your patience before-hand ; 
much Wi for if it proves the longeſt, it will be of courſe the 
which, Wl worſt J have troubled you with. Yet to expreſs my 
men, N gratitude at large for your obliging letter, is not more 
ch you my duty than my intereſt ; as ſome people will abun- 
* dantly thank you for one piece of kindneſs, to put 
led by you in mind of beſtowing another. The more ſavour- 
h (tho able you are to me, the more diſtinctly I fee m 
1 cu faults : Spots and blemiſhes, you know, are never fo 
plainly diſcovered as in the brighteſt ſunſhine. Thus 
n, than | am mortified by thoſe commendations which were 
jucg · ¶ defigned to encourage me: for praiſe to a young wit, 
ſo tha is like rain to a tender flower; if it be moderately be- 
vainet ſtowed, it chears and revives; but if too laviſhly, 
ike me overcharges and depreſſes him, Moſt men in years, 
I mull as they are generally diſcouragers of youth, ate like 
r praie old os that, deing paſt bearing themſelves, will 
wo 08 ſuffer no young plants to flouriſh beneath them: but, 
iſheart 


1 exam 
and 
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LETTER III. 


as if it were not N to have out- done all your coe- 
| 


vals in wit, you will excel them in good-nature too, 


| from Mr, WYCHERLEY. / 5 


As ſor | my green eſſays, if you find any pleaſure in 


eli (thaß them, it muſt be ſuch as a man naturally takes in ob- 
vas bei ſerving the firſt ſhoots and buddings of a tree which he 
ple and has raiſed himſelf: and 'tis impoſſible they ſhould be 
follouſg eſteemed any otherwiſe, than as we value fruits for 
lgment Bi being early, which nevertheleſs are the moſt inſipid, 
vriting and the worſt of the year, In a word, I muſt blame 


1, is 08 you for treating me with ſo much dome which 
is at beſt but the ſmoke of friendſhip. I neither write 


* nor converſe with you, to gain yqur praiſe, but your 


"ET. i His Paſtorals, written at ſixteen years of age. P. 


affection, Be ſo much my friend as to appear my 


B 3 enen, 


dat he will never part with his own judgment to gr 
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6 LETTERS to and 
enemy, and tell me my faults, if not as a young may, 
at leaſt as an unexperienced Write. A 


I am, &c. 


3 det 


N —. 4 


rer. 
From Mr. Wycuk kz v. 


March 29, 1705. 
| V o un letter of the twenty-fifth of March I hav 


received, which was more welcome to me 
than any thing could be out of the W tho? i 
were one's rent due that day; and I can find no faul 
with it, but that it charges me with want of ſincerity 
or juſtice, for giving you your due; who ſhould no! 
let your modeſty be G unjuſt to your n ecit, as to te- 
ject what is due to it, and call that compliment, which 
is ſo ſhort of your deſert, that it is rather degrading 
than exalting you. But if compliment be the ſmoke 
only of friendſhip (as you ſay) however, you mul 
allow there is no ſmoke but there is ſome fire ; and 
as the ſacrifice of incenſe offered to the Gods would 
not have been half ſo ſweet as others, if it had not 
been for its ſinoke ; ſo friendſhip, like love, cannot 
be without ſome incenſe, to perfume the name it 
would praiſe and immortalize, But ſince you ſay youll 
do not write to me to gain my praiſe, but my affection 
pray how is it poſſible to have the one without the 
other? we muſt admire before we love. You affirm, 
you would have me ſo much your friend as to appeal 
your enemy, and find out your faults rather than your 
perfections; but (my friend) that would be fo hard 
to do, that I, who love no difficulties, can't be pet- 
ſuaded to it, Beſides, the vanity of a ſcribler is ſuch, 


tiſy another's ry when he muſt take pains to 
do it: and tho' I am proud to be of your opinion, 


when you talk of any thing or man but yourſelf, I can- 
not 


1706, 
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dom Mr, W YOHE RLEY. , 
not ſuffer you to murder your fame with your own 
hand, without oppoſing you; eſpecially when you ſay 
your laſt letter is the worſt (hnce the longeſt) you have 
{favoured me with; which I therefore think the beſt ; as 
the longeſt life (if a good one) is the beſt ; as it yields 
the more variety, and is the more exemplary ; as a chear- 


ful ſunimer's day, tho“ longer than a dull one in the 
winter, is leſs tedious and more entertaining. There- 
fore let but your friendſhip be like your letter, as laſt- 
ing as it is agreeable, and it can never be tedious, but 
more acceptable and obliging to "= 

a 0 x Your, &c. 


_ 6 


LETTER V. 
From Mr. WVIcnhrRLET. 


4 April 7, 1705, 
ry received yours of the fifth, wherein your 

modeſty refuſes the juſt praiſes I give you, by 
which you lay claim to mote, as a bithop gains his 
biſhopric by ſaying he will not epiſcopate ; but I muſt 


confeſs, whilſt I diſpleaſe you by commending you, 1 


pleaſe myſelf; juſt as incenſe is ſweeter to the offerer 
than the deity to whom 'tis offered, by his being fo 
much above it: For indeed every man partakes of che 
praiſe he gives, when it is ſo juſtly given, 

As to my enquiry after your intrigues with the Mu- 
ſes, you may allow me to make it, ſince no old man 


can give ſo young, ſo great, and able a favourite of 


theils, jealouſy. I am, in my enquiry, like old Sir 
Bernard Gaſcoign, who uſed to ſay, that when he 
was grown too old to have his viſits admitted alone by 


the ladies, he always took along with him a young 


man to enſure his welcome to them; for had he come 
alone he had been rejected, only becauſe his viſits 
were not ſcandalous to them. So I am (like an 
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eld rook, who is ruined by gaming) forced to live on 


* 
. F 


& 


the good fortune of the puſhing young men, whoſe 


fancies are ſo vigorous that 2 enſure their ſucceſs in 
es 


5 by their ſtrength of 


their adventures with the 
1 | | 
our papers are ſafe in wy cuſtody (you may be 
ſure): from any one's theft but my own; for tis az 
rous to truſt a ſcribler with your wit, as a game- 

ſter with the cuſtody of your money, —If you happen 
to come to town, you will make it more difficult for 
me to leave it, whoam 


* - 


Your, &c. 


: 1 
— —— — — 


LETTER VI. 


| April 30, 1705. 
CANNOT contend with you: You muſt give me 
leave at once to wave all your compliments, and 
to collect only this in general from them, that your 
deſign is to encourage me. But I ſeparate from all 
the reſt that paragraph or two, in which you make 
me ſo warm an offer of your friendſhip, Were | 
poſſeſſed of that, it would put an end to all thoſe 
ſpeeches with which you now make me bluſh ; and 
change them to wholeſome advices, and free fenti- 
ments, which might make me wiſer and happier. | 
know *'tis the general opinion, that friendſhip is beſt 
contracted betwixt perſons of equal age; but I have 
ſo much intereſt to be of another mind, that you mult 
pardon me if I cannot forbear telling you a few notions 
of mine, in oppoſition to that opinion, ",- 

In the firſt place 'tis obſervable, that the love we 
bear to our friends, is generally cauſed by our finding 


the ſame diſpoſitions in them, which we feel in our- 


ſelves, This is but ſelf-love at the bottom: whereas 
the affection betwixt people of different ages cannot 
well be fo, the inclinations of ſuch being commonly 


various. The friendſhip of two young men is often 


occaſioned 


SE 
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from Mr. WYCHERLEY 5 


occaſioned by love of pleafure or voluptuouſneſs, each 
being deſirous for his own ſake of one to aſſiſt or en- 
courage him in the courſes he purſues ; as that of two 
old men is frequently on the ſcore of ſome profit, lu- 
cre, or deſign upon others. Now, as a young man, 
who is leſs acquainted with the ways of the world, has 
in all probability leſs of intereſt ; and an old man, who 
may be weary of himſelf, has, or ſhould have leſs of 
ſelt-love ; ſo the friendſhip between them is the more 
likely to be true, and unmixed with too much ſelf- 
regard, One may add to this, Mat ſuch a friendſhip 
is of greater uſe and advantage to both ; for the old 
man will grow gay and agreeable to pleaſe the young 
one; and the young man more diſcreet and prudent b 

the help of the old one; fo it may prove a cure of thoſe 
epidemical diſeaſes of age and youth, fourneſs and 
madneſs. . I hope you will not need many arguments 
to convince you of the poſſibility of this; one alone 
abundantly ſatisfies ine and convinces to the heart, 
which is, that a young as I am, and old as you are, 'Þ 
am your entirely affectionate, &c. 00 


. 4 
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LETTER VII- 


1. 


| June 23, 1706. 
| SHOULD believe myſelf happy in your good opinion, 
but that you treat me ſo much in a ſtyle of com- 
pliment. It hath been obſerved of women, that they 
are more ſubject in their youth to be touched with va- 
nity, than men, on account of their being generally 
treated this way; but the weakeit women are not 
more weak than that claſs of men, who are thought to 
pique themfelyes upon their Wit, The world is never 
wanting, when a coxcomb is accompliſhing himſelf, to 
help to give him the finiſhing ſtroke, g 


Mr. Wycherley was at this time about ſeventy 
years old, Mr. Pope under ſeventeen, 
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will find none at all. 


a man's own eyes when they look upon his own per— 
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10 LETTER S to and, 
Evety man is apt to think his neighbour overſtock'd 
with vanity, yet, I cannot but fancy there are certain 


times, when moſt people are in a diſpoſition of being wi 
informed; and *tis incredible what a vaſt good a little as 
truth might do, ſpoken in ſuch ſeaſons, A ſmall alms are 
uu do a great kindneſs, to people in extreme neceſ- a 
Wt 355% ; , re 
I could-name an acquaintance of yours, who would mo 
at this time think himſelf more obliged to you for the b 
information of his faults, than the confirmation of his all 
follies. If you would make thoſe the ſubject of a let- to 
ter, it might de as long as I could wiſh your letters al- 28. 
ways were. . h Let 
I do not wonder you have hitherto found ſome dif- tho 


ficulty (as you are pleaſed to ſay) in writing to me, 
fince you have always choſen the taſk of commending 
me; take but the other way, and, I dare engage, you 


As for my verſes, which you praiſe ſo much, I may 
truly ſay they have never been the cauſe of any vanity 
in me, except what they gave me when they firſt oc- 
caſioned my acquaintance with you. But I have ſe 
veral times ſince been in danger of this vice; as often, 
I mean, as I received any letters from you. Tis cer- 
tain, the greateſt magnifying glaſſes in the world are 


ſon ; yet even in thoſe, I cannot fancy myſelf ſo et 
tremely like Alexander the great, as you would per- 
ſuade me. If 1 muſt be like him, tis you will make 
me ſo, by complimenting me into a better opinion of 
myſelf than I deſerve: They made him think he was the 
ſon of Jupiter, and you aſſure me I am a man of parts, 
But is this all you can ſay to my honour ? you ſaid ten 
times as much before, when you call'd me your friend. 
After having made me believe I poſſeſſed a ſhare in 
your affection, to treat me with compliments and ſweet 
ſayings, is like the proceedings with poor Sancho 
Pancho: they perſuaded him, that he enjoyed a great 
dominion, and then gave him nothing to ſubſiſt upon 
but wafers and marmalade, In our days the greateſt 

obliga- 


— 


obligation can lay upon a Wit, is to make a fool 


wiſe men give them their way, and pleaſe them as well 
as they can; ſo when thoſe 1ncorrigible- things, Poets, 
are once irrecoverably be- mus d, the beſt way both to 
quiet them, and ſecure yourſelf from the effects of their 
frenzy, is to feed their vanity ; which in deed, for the 


all you ſay were as true, applied to me, as it would be 
to yourſelf, for weighty reaſons ; but for none ſo much 
as that I might be to you what you deſerve; whereas 


tho' utmoſt capacity of, cc. 


— — 


LETTER VI. 
Os. 26, 1705. 


vanit | 13 | 
ſt 2 | HAVE now Changed the ſcene from the town to the 
ve ſe⸗ country; from Will's coffee - houſe to Windſor- 
often, foreſt. I find no other difference than this, betwixt the 
8 cer- common town-wits, and the downright country-fools, 
1d ate that the firſt are pertly in the wrong, with a little more 
n per- flouriſh and gayety ; and the laſt neither in the right 
ſo ex- nor the wrong, but confirmed in a ſtupid ſettled me- 


dium betwixt both. However, methinks, theſe are 


d per- 
F molt in the right, who quietly and eaſily reſign” them- 


make 


jon of WI {elves over to the gentle reign of dulneſs, which the 
vas the Wits muſt do at laſt, tho' after a great deal of noiſe 
parts, and reſiſtance. Ours are a ſort of modeſt inoffenſive 
\id ten people, who neither have ſenſe nor pretend to any; but 
friend. enjoy a jovial fort of dulneſs: They are commonly 


known in the world-by the name of honeſt, civil gentle- 
men: They live much as they ride, at random; a 
kind of hunting life, purſuing with earneſtneſs and ha- 
zard ſomething not worth the catching ; never in the 
way, nor out of it, I can't but prefer ſolitude to the 


company 


Are in 
ſweet 
z5ancho 


from Mr. WYCHERLEY. TY 


of him. For as when madmen are found incurable, - 


moſt part, is all that is fed in a poet. Fa 
You may believe me, I could be heartily glad that 


can now be no more than is conſiſtent with the ſmall- 


"_— 
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ae CYEET TERS to and; | 
company of all theſe ; for tho' a man's ſelf may poſſi. 
| bly be the worſt fellow to converſe with in the world, 
yet one would. think the company of the perſon whom 
we have the greateſt regard to and affection for, could 
not be very unpleaſant. As a man in love with a mif- 
treſs, defires no converſation. but hers, ſo a man in 
love with himſelf (as moſt men are) may be beſt pleaſed 
with his own. - Beſides, if the trueſt and moſt uſeful 
knowledge be the knowledge of ourſelves, ſolitude, 
conducing moſt to make us look into ourſelves, ſhould 
be the moſt inſtructive ſtate of life. * We ſee nothing 
more commonly, than men, who for the fake of the 
_ circumſtantial part and mere outſide of life, have been 
half their days rambling out of their nature, and ought 
to be dent into ſolitude to ſtudy themſelves over again. 
People are uſually ſpoiled, inſtead- of being taught, at 
their coming into the world ; whereas, by being more 
converſant with Obſcurity, without any pains, ms 
would naturally follow what they were meant for, In 
a word, if a man be a coxcomb, Solitude is his beft 
School: and if he be a fool, it is his beſt Sanctuary. 
_ . > Theſe are good reaſons for my own ſtay here, but 
Iwiſh I could give you any for your coming hither, 
except that I earneſtly invite you. And yet I can't 
help ſaying I have ſuffered a great deal of diſcontent 
that you do not come, though I ſo little merit that you 
2 ſhould. | | | 
I I muſt complain of the ſhortneſs of your laſt: Thoſe 
who have moſt wit, like thoſe who have moſt money, 
are generally moſt ſparing of either. | 
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Nov. 5, 1705. 
ouxs of the 26th of October -I have received, as 


Y I have always done yours with no little ſatis- 


faction, and am proud to diſcover by it, that” you 2 
: u 


"Nntent 
xk you 


Thoſe 
oneys 


from Mr. WYCHERLEY. 13 


fault with the ſhortneſs of mine, which I think the 


beſt excuſe for it: And tho' they (as you ſay) who 
have moſt wit or money are more {paring of either”; 
there are ſome who appear poor to be thought rich, 


and are poor, which is my caſe. I cannot but rejoice 
that you have undergone ſo much diſcontent for want 


of my company : but if 3 have a mind to puniſh 
me for my fault (which 
coming to town, and you will do it effectually. But 
I know your charity always exceeds your revenge, ſo 
that I will not deſpair of ſeeing you, and, in return to 
your inviting me to your foreſt, invite you to my fo- 
reſt, the town; where the beaſts that inhabit, tame 
or wild, of long ears or horns, purſue one another 
either out of love or hatred, You may have the plea- 
ſure to ſee one pack of blood-hounds purſue another 
herd of brutes, to bring each other to their fall, which 
is their whole ſport: Or if you affect a leſs bloody 
chace, you may ſee a pack of ſpaniels, call'd lovers, 
in a hot purſuit of a two-legged vixen, who only flies 
the whole loud pack to be ſingled out by one dog, who 
runs mute to catch her up the ſooner from the reſt, as 
they are making a noiſe to the loſs of their game. In 
fine, this is the time for all ſorts of ſport in the town, 
when thoſe of the country ceaſe ; therefore leave your 
foreſt of beaſts for ours of brutes, called men, who: 
now in full cry (pack'd by the court or country) rum 
down in the houſe of commons a deſerted horned beaſt 
of the Court, to the ſatisfaction of their ſpe ctators: 
Beſides (more for your diverſion) you may ſee not only, 
the two great play-houſes of the nation, thoſe of the 
lords and commons, in diſpute with one another; but 
the two other play-houſes in high conteſt, ; becauſe" 
the members of one houſe are removed up to bother, 
as it is often done by the court for reaſons of ſtate, In- 
ſomuch that the lower houſes, I mean the play-houſes, 
are going to act tragedies on one another without doors, 
and the Sovereign is put to it (as it often happens ia the 
ther two houſes) to ſilence one or both, to keep peace 
between 


could not help) defer your | 
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between them. Now I have told you all the news of 


the town. 
3 | Jam, &C. 
LECT ER” Xx 
8 6h From Mr. WycnzxLEy, 


Ls Feb. 25, 1705-6. 
14 | 1211 received your kind letter, with my = paper — 
17 4 to Mr. Dryden corrected. I own you have made 
more of it by making it leſs, as the Dutch are faid to 
burn half the ſpices they bring home, to inhance the 
price of the remainder, fo to be greater gainers by their 
loſs, (which is indeed my - caſe now.) You have 
pruned my fading laurels of ſome ſuperfluous, ſapleſs, 
and dead branches, to make the remainder live the 
longer ; thus, like your maſter Apollo, you are at once 
a poet and a phyſician. Las | 155 
Now, Sir, as to my impudent invitation of you to the 
town, your good nature was the firſt cauſe of my con- 
fident 1 ; but excufe me, I muſt (I fee) ſay no 
more upon this ſubje&, ſince I find you a little too nice 
to be dealt freely with; tho' you have given me ſome 
encouragement to hope, our friendſhip might be with- 
out ſhyneſs, or criminal modeſty; for a friend, like a 
miſtteſs, tho? he is not to be mercenary,' to be true, yet 
| coy not to refuſe a friend's kindneſs becauſe it is ſmall 
and trivial: I have told you (I think) what a _ Spaniſh 
lady faid to her poor poetical gallant, that a Queen, if 
ſhe had to do with a groom, would expect a mark of 
his kindneſs-from him, tho' it were but of his curry- 
comb. But you and I will diſpute this matter when [I 
am ſo happy as to ſee you here; and perhaps tis the 


« The ſame which was printed in the year 1917, in 
the miſcellany of Bern. Lintot's, and in the poſthumous 
works of Mr. Wycherley. 


only 


from Mr. WYCHERLEY, Ig 
only diſpute in which I might hope to have the better 
of you. | : 
Now, Sir, to make you another excuſe for my bold- 
neſs in inviting you to town, I * to leave with 
you ſome more of my papers (fince theſe return ſo much 
better out of your hands than they went from mine) for 
lintended (as I told you formerly) to ſpend a month, or 
fix weeks this ſummer, near you in the country, You 
may be aſſured there is nothing I deſire ſo much, as an 
improvement of your friendſhip, 


LETTER XI. 


| April 10, 1706. 
v one of yours of the laſt month, you deſire me to 
ſelect, if poſſible, ſome things from the a firſt 
volume of your Miſcellanies, which may be altered ſo 
as to appear again, I doubted your meaning in this; 
whether it was to pick out the beſt of thoſe verſes (as 
thoſe on the Idleneſs of buſineſs, on Ignorance, on 
Lazineſs, &c, to make the method and numbers exact, 
and avoid repetitions? For tho' (upon reading em 
upon this occaſion) I believe, they might receive ſuch 
an alteration with advantage; yet they would not be 
changed ſo much, but any one would know them for 
the ſame at firſt fight, Or if mean to improve the 
worſt pieces? which ate ſuch, as, to tender them 
very good, would require great addition, and almoſt 
the entire new writing of them. Or, laſtly,” if you 
mean the middle fort, as the Songs and Love-weeliy? 
For theſe will need only to be ſhortened, to omit repe- 
tition ; the words remaining very little different from 
what they were before, Pray let me know your mind 
in this, for; I am utterly at a loſs. Yet I have tryd 
what I cout do to ſome of the ſongs, and the poems 
on Lazineſs, and Ignorance, but can't (even in my 


2 Printed in folio, in the year 1704. P. 


own 
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\ own partial judgment) think my alterations much to 
the purpoſe, 80 that I muſt . deſire you would 
apply your care wholly at preſent to thoſe which are 
unpubliſhed, of which there are more than enough to 
make a conſiderable volume, of full as good ones, nay, 
I believe, of better than any in Vol. I. which I could 
with you would defer, at leaſt till you have finiſſid 
theſe that are yet unprinted. 

Il ſend you a 8 df ſome few of theſe; namely, 

the verſes to Mr. Waller in his old age; your new 


ones on the Duke of Marlborough, and two others, writ 
I have done all that I thought could be of advantage to muc 
them: ſome I have contracted, as we do ſun- beams, who 
to improve their energy and force; ſome I have taken cour 
quite away, as we/take branches from a tree, to add to in ce 
its fruit; others I have entirely new expreſſed, and com 
turn d more into poetry. Donne (like one of his ſuc- leal 
ceſſors) had infinitely more wit than he wanted ver{- wer: 
fication; for the great dealers of wit, like thoſe in vanit 
trade, take leaſt pains to ſet off their goods; while the Com 
haberdaſhers of ſmall wit ſpare for no decorations or ſo m 
otnaments. You have commiſſioned me to paint your nanc 
ſhop, and I have done my beſt to bruſh you up like have 
your neighbours b. But 1 can no more pretend to the ſhe w 
merit of the production, than a midwife to the child deal 
ſhe helps into the light. | It 
The few things I have entirely added, you will ex- I find 
cuſe; you may take them lawfully for your own, be- As 
cauſe they ate no more than ſparks. lighted up by your Y 
fite: and you may omit them atJaſt, if you think them them 
but ſquibs in your triumphs, | -_ 
Jam, &c, them 

| | ruſe n 
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WE b Several of Mr. Pope's lines, very eaſy to be diftin- WW fter w 
11 iſhed, may be found in the Poſthumous Editions of on an 
Wycherley's Poems; particularly thoſe an Solitude, on Ii eſpeci 

the Public, and on the Mixed bife. ſt 
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LETTER XII. 
From Mr. WycnzaLey. 


Nov. 11, 1707. 


RECEIVED yours of the gth yeſterday, which has 
(like the reſt of your letters) at once pleayd and 
inſtructed me; fo that I aſſure you, you can no more 
write too much to your abſent friends, than ſpeak too 
much to the preſent. This is a truth that all men own 
who have either ſeen your — or heard your diſ- 
courſe ; enough to make others ſhow their judgment, 
in ceaſing to write or talk, eſpecially to you, or in your 
company. However, I ſpeak or write to you, not to 
leaſe you, butt myſelf; fince I provoke your an- 
wers; which, whilſt they humble me, give me 
vanity; tho' I am leſſened by you, even when you 
commend me: ſince you commend my little ſenſe with 
ſo much more of yours, that you put me out of counte- 
nance, whilſt you would keep me in it. So that you 
have found a way (againſt the cuſtom of great wits) to 
ſhew even a great deal of good-nature with a great 
deal of good ſenſe. 

I thank you for the book you promiſed me, by which 
I find you would not only correct my lines, but my lite. 

As to the damn'd verſes I entruſted' you with, I hope 
you will let them undergo your purgatory, to fave 
them from other people's damning them: fince the 
critics, who are generally the firſt damn'd in this life, 
ke the dam'd below, never leave to bring thoſe above 
them under their own circumſtances, | beg you to 
ruſe my papers, and ſelect what you think beſt or moſt 
tolerable, and look over them again; for I refolve ſud- 
denly to print ſome of them, as a hardened old game- 
ſter will (in ſpite of all former ill uſage by fortune) puſh 
on an ill hand in ex tion of recovering himſelf ; 
eſpecially ſince I have ſuch a Croupier or Second to 
ſtand by me as Mr, Pope. | 


LET 
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> LETTER XII. 


Nov. 20, 170% 


of MI. Englefyld being upon his journey to London, 


tells me I muſt write to you by him, which] 
do, not mote to comply with his deſire, than to gratify 
my own; tho” I did it ſo lately by the meſſenger you 
ſent hither; I-take it too as an opportunity of ſending 
you the fair copy of the poem c on Dulneſs, which 
was not then ul ed, and which I ſhould not care to 
hazard by the common poſt. Mr, Englefyld is ignorant 
of the contents, and I hope your dence: will let him 
remain ſo, for my ſake no lefs than your own: ſince, if 
you ſhould reveal any thing of this nature, it would be 


no wonder reports ſhould: be rais'd, and there are thoſe 


(I fear) who would be ready to improve them to my 


_ diſadvantage. I am ſorry you told the great man, 


whom you met in the court of requeſts, that your 
papers were in my hands; no man alive ſhall ever knoy 
any ſuch thing from me; and 1 give you this warning 
beſides, that tho' yourſelf ſhould fay I had any ways 
aſſiſted you, I am notwithſtanding reſfolv'd to deny it, 
The method of the copy I ſend you is very different 
from what it was, and much more regular : forthe 
better help of your memory, I defire you to compare it 
by the figures in the margin, anſwering to the ſame in 
this letter. The poem is now divided into four parts, 
mark'd with the literal figures 1. 2. 3. 4. The ful 
contains the praiſe of Dulneſs, and ſhews how upon 
ſeveral ſuppoſitions it paſſes for 1. religion. 2, philoſo- 
phy. 3. example. 4. wit. and 5. the cauſe of wil, 
and the end of it. The ſecond part contains the Ad- 
vantages of Dulneſs; iſt, in buſineſs; and 2ly, at court, 


where the ſimilitudes of the Byaſs of a bowl, and the 


b The 23 of it in blots, and with figures of the 

rom copy to copy, in Mr. Pope's hand, 

is yet extant, among other ſuch Brouillons of Mr. Wy- 
cherley's Poems, corrected by him. 
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from Mr. WYCHERLEY., 19 
Weights of a clock, are directly tending to the ſubject, 
tho' introduced before in a place where there was no 
mention made of theſe advantages (which was your 
only objection to my adding them.) The third contains 
the happineſs of Dulneſs in all ſtations, and ſhews in a 
great many particulars, that it is ſo fortunate as to be 
eſteemed ſome good quality or other in all ſorts of 2 
ple; that it is thought quiet, ſenſe, caution, poli 
prudence, majeſty, valour, circumſpection, honeſty, 
&c, The fourth part I have wholly added, as a cli- 
max which ſums up all the praiſe, advantage, and hap- 


pineſs of Dulneſs in a few words, and ſtrengthens them 


by the oppoſition of the diſgrace, diſadvantage, and 
unhappineſs of Wit, with which it concludes d. 
Tho? the whole be as ſhort again as at the firſt, there 


is not one thought omitted, but what is a repetition of 


ſomething in your firſt volume, or in this very paper: 
ſome thoughts are contracted, where * ſeemed en- 
compaſs'd with too many words; and ſome new ex- 
preſs'd or added, where I thought there wanted height- 
ening, (as you'll ſee particularly in the Simile of the 
clock-weights e) and the verſification throughout is, I 

| r — believe, 


4 Tbis is totally omitted in the preſent Edition: Some 
of the lines are theſe: 


IThus Dulneſs, the ſafe opiate of the mind, 
The laſt kind refuge weary wit can find; 

Fit for all ſtations, and in each content, 

* Is fatisfy'd, ſecure, and innocent; 


* 2 it takes, and no offence it gives, 
Unfeard, unhated, undiſturbed it lives, &. 


e It was originally thus expreſſed: 
As clocks run faſteſt when moſt lead is on.“ 


in a letter of Mr, Pope to Mr. Wycherley, dated 
April 3, 1705, and in a paper of verſes of his, 38 
be _ the 


CV, 
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20 LETT ERS to and 
believe, ſuch as nobody can be ſhocked at. The n. 
peated permiſſions you give me of dealing freely with 
you, will (I hope) excuſe what I have done: for if ! 
have not 1 = when I thought ſeverity would do 
vou a kindneſs, I have not mangled you where I thought 
there was no abſolute need of amputation, As to par- 
ticulars, I can ſatisfy you better when we meet; in the 
mean time pray write to me when you can, you cat- 
not too often. | 


* 


LETTER XIV. 


From Mr. Wrcuantery. 


Nov. 22, 1707. 


2 may ſee by my ſtyle, I had the happineſs and 
ſatisfaction to receive yeſterday, by the hand of 
Mr. Englefyld, your extreme kind and obliging letter, 
the 2oth of this month; which, like all the reſt of 
yours, did at once mortify me, and make me vain; 
ſince it tells me, with ſo much more wit, ſenſe, and 
kindneſs than mine can expreſs, that my letters are al- 
; want welcome to you. So that even whilſt your kind- 

neſs invites me to write to you, your wit and judgment 
forbid me: ſince I may return you a letter, but never 
an anſwer. ens | 
Now, as for owning your aſſiſtance to me, in over. 
looking my unmuſical numbers, and harſher ſenſe, and 
correcting them both with your genius, or judgment; I 


the author of a poem called Succefſio, which got out 
in a Miſcellany in 1712, three years before Mr. Wy- 
cherley died, and two after he had laid aſide the whole 
deſign of publiſhing any poems. P. 

| Theſe two ſimilies of the Byaſs of a Bow!, and the 
Weights of a Clock, were at length put into the firſt 
book of the Dunciad, And thus we have the hiſtory of 


their birth, fortunes, and final eſtabliſhment, 
mult 
he | 


from Mr, WYCHERLEY, =” 


muſt tell you, 1 always own it (in ſpite of your uapoe- 
tic modeſty) who would do with your friendſhip as 
your charity; conceal your bounty to magnify the 
obligation; and even while you lay on your friend the 
favour, acquit himof the debt : .but that ſhall not ſerve 
your turn; I will always own, tis my infallible Pope, 
has, or would redeem me from a poetical damning, the 
ſecond time; and ſave my rhymes from being con- 
demned to the eritics flame to all eternity; but (by the 
faith you profeſs) you know your works of ſupereroga- 
tion, transferred upon an humble acknowledging ſinner, 
may ſave him: having good works of your own beſides, 
to enſure yours, and their immortality. | 
And now for the pains you have 8 recommend 
my Dulneſs, by N it more methodical, I give 
you a thauſand thanks; ſince true and natural dulneſs 
is ſhewn more by its pretence to form and method, as 
the ſptightlineſs z of wit by its deſpiſing both, I thank 
you a thouſand times for your repeated invitations: to 
come to Binfeld : You will find, it will be as hard for 
you to get quit of my mercenary kindneſs to you, as it 
would be for me to deſerye, or return yours: however, 
it ſhall be the endeavour of my future life, as it will be 
to demonſtrate myſelf 
Your, &c, 


ws 


LETTER XV. 


| Nov. 29, 170%. 
TY compliments you make me, in regard to any 
inconſiderable ſervice I could do you, are very 
unkind, and do but tell me in other words, that my 
friend has ſo mean an opinion of me, as to think I ex- 


a By ſpriphtlineſs he muſt mean extravagance of 
wit, For Ger ur An no more "_ methad than 
it would deſpiſe words, or any other vehicle it uſes, to 
make itſelf ſeen to advantage. | 


pect 


to ſtrike out; otherwiſe you had better deſtroy the 


; : . 
d acknowledgments for triftes: which upon my 
ith I ſhall equally take amiſs, whether made to my- 

ſelf or to any other. For God's fake (my dear friend) 

think better of me, and believe I deſire no fort of favour 
ſo much, as that of ſerving you more conſiderably than 


TI have been yet able to do. | 
I'ſhall proceed in this manner with ſome others of 


HA 
ieces ; but ſince you deſire I would not deface Ig 
2 5 for the future, and only mark the repetitions; Wk — 
Tmuſt, as ſoon as I have mark'd theſe, tranſcribe what eſſen 
is leſt on another paper; and in that, blot, alter, and Hf my 
add all I can deviſe, for their improvement. For you n the 
are 2 the omiſſion of Re wp is but one, and ext, 
the eaſieſt , of yours my deſign ; there re- Noncer 
| maining beides rd rectify the Method, 5 connect the ell as 
Matter, and to mend the Expreſſion and Verſification, Think 
Iwill go next upon the poems of Solitude, on the Pub- our c. 
lic, and on the mixt Lite ; the Bill of Fare, the praiſes Noch. 
of Avarice, and ſome others. 2 all tl 
I muſt take notice of what you ſay of ** my pains to No enſu 
« make your dulneſs methodical ;” and of your hint, N our ſe 
* that the ſprightlineſs of wit deſpiſes method.“ This Who my 
is true enough, if by wit you mean no more than fancy Nov 
or conceit; but in the better notion of wit, confidered muſt 
as propriety, ſurely method is not only neceſſary for ]Weptab! 
perſpicuity and harmony of parts, but gives beauty Nialſe re 
even to the minute and particular thoughts, which re- ore fi 
ceive an additional advantage from thoſe which pre- more 
- cede or follow in their due place. You may remem- ection 
ber a ſimile Mr. Dryden us'd in converſation, of fea- {Wiicnd(] 
thers in the crowns of the wild Indians, which they id the 
not only chuſe for the beauty of their colours, but place Mithin 
them in ſuch a manner as to reflect a luſtre on each Next 


other. I will not diſguiſe any of my ſentiments from 
you; to methodize in your caſe, is full as neceſſary as 


whole frame, and reduce them into ſingle thoughts in 
proſe, NRke Rochefoucault, as I have more than once 
hinted to you, | 

thy L E IT- 


— 


: 


DET in ETD 
From Mr. WVCEAIE T. 
Have had yours of the 23d of this inſtant, for which 


I give you many thanks, ſince J find by it, that even 
abſence (the uſual bane of love or friendſhip) cannot 


Feb. 28, 1507-8; — 


tom Mr WYCHERLEY. | 23 


eſſen yours, no more than mine. As to your hearing 


of my being ill, I am glad, and ſorry for the report: 
n the firſt place, glad that it was not true; and in the 
ext, ſorry that it ſhould give you any diſturbance, or 


oncern more than ordinary for me; for which; as 
ell as your concern for my future well-being or liſe, I 


hink myſelf moſt eternally obliged - tg-yow; affuring, 
your concern for either will e me more careful of 
oth. Yet for your ſake Ilove this life ſo well, that I 


all the leſs think of the other; but tis in your power 


o enſure my happineſs in one and the other, both by 
our ſociety, and good example, ſo not only contribute 
o my felicity here, but hereafte. 18. ©2064] 


Now as to your excuſe for the plainneſs of your tyle, 


muſt needs tell you, that friendſhip is much more ac- 
eptable to a true friend than wit, which is generally 
alſe reaſoning ; and a friend's reprimand often ſhews 
ore friendſhip than his compliment : nay love, which 
3 more than friendſhip, is often ſeen by our friends cor- 


ection of our follies or crimes. Upon this teſt of our 


riendſhip I intend to put you when I return to London, 


nd thence to you at Binſield, which, I hope, will be 


ithin a month, * - * | 
Next to the news of your good health, I am pleas'd 


th the good news of your going to print ſome of your 


poems, and proud to be known by them to the public 


or your friend; who intend (perhaps the ſame way) 


o be revenged of you for your kindneſs ; by taking 


CEETY 


our name in vain in ſome of my future madrigals: yet 


0 as to let the world know, my love or eſteem for you 
re no more poetic than my talent in ſeribling. But of 
all 


167 


all the arts of fiction I deſire you to believe I want that 


labour d, and coſtly E. Therefore, I am glad to 
1 


* = — a 
| at 40k 4 
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of feigning friendſhip, and that I am ſincerely 
Your, Kc. | 


nanki 
muſe's 
emon 
iſher 
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it, a 
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LETTER xv. 
From Mr. . 


May 13, 1708. 


| Hare received yours of the firſt of May. Your 
Paſtoral muſe outſhines in her modeſt and naturl 
dreſs all Apollo's court-ladies, in their more artfu 


find by your letter you deſign your country beauty of 
a muſe ſhall appear at court and in public: to out- 
ſhine\ all the faded, lewd, confident, affected Town- 
dowdies, who aim at being honour'd only to their 
ſhame: but her artful innocence (on the contrary) 
will gain more honour as, ſhe becomes public; and, 
in ſpite of cuſtom, will bring modeſty again into 
faſhion, or at leaſt make her ſiſter-rivals of this age 
| bluſh for ſpite, if not for ſhame, Ae for ſtale, WF 
antiquated, poetical puſs, whom you would keep in . an 
countenance by ſaying ſhe has once been tolerable, Th 
and wou'd yet paſs muſter by a little licking over; it X h 
is true that (like moſt vain antiquated jade which nu P. 
have once been paſſable) ſhe yet affects youthfulnes te t 
in her age, and would ftill gain a few admirers (who 
the more ſhe ſeeks or labours for their liking, are but 
more her contenmers) Nevertheleſs, ſhe is reſolved 
henceforth to be ſo cautious as to appear very little 
more in the world, except it be as an Attendant on 


MUS 
whit 


your Muſe, or as a foil, not a rival to her wit, ot * 3 
fame: ſo that let your Country gentle woman appear _ 
when hich 

whic 


* 


Vol.“ 


hen ſhe will in the 'wotld a, my old wort-our: jade 
of a loſt reputation ſhall be her attendant into it, to 


o more friends of her own, bawds for others, to 
make ſport or pleaſure yet, one way or other, for 
mankind. - I approve of your making Tonſon your 
nuſe's introduRor into the world, or of the ce- 
emonies, ho has been ſo long a pimp, or gentleman- 
iſher to the Muſes. | 74 


it, as ſtore of money, Without the help of good for- 
ne, will never be popular; but I with you à great 
ny admirers, which will be ſome credit to my judy: 
nt as well as your wit; who always thought you had 
great deal, and am 2 

N „irg Tour, Ke. 


. F 


— — - * 1 dh. 1 »— 
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LETTER XV. 


: 


' 


From Mr. WycuzxLEv. 
Lad [as fins” "hd | 'v} C1 


May 17, 1709. 


; MUST thank you for a book of your Miſcellanies, 
tra which Tonſon ſent me, I ſuppoſe, by your or- 
og ner nd all I can tell you of it is, that nothing has 
en WY + This, and what follows, is a full confutation of 


Which phn Dennis and others, who aſſerted that Mr. _ 
Mars (IC theſe verſes on himſelf (tho' publiſhed by Mr. 
s (who ycherley ſix years before his death.) We find here, 
re but Was 2 voluntary Act of his, promiſed before-hand, 
ſolved ed written while Mr. Pope was abſent. The firſt 
little ouillon of thoſe verſes, and the ſecond Cop with 
4 at on MPrrections, are both yet extant in Mr. Wycherley's 
vit, of In hand: In another of his letters of May 18, 1508, 
ape e theſe words. * I have made a damned Compli- 
Iden ment in verſe upon the printing your Paſtorals, 
which you ſhall ſee when 8 ſee me. P. 


Vor. VII. lately 


from” Mt, WV CHERLE x. 25 


procure her admirers; as an old whore, who can get 


I with you good fortune; ſince a man with ſtore of 


. 
' \ " 


| 9 
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lately been better received by the public, than you 
part of it. You have only diſpleas d the critics. hy 
pleaſing them too well; having not left them a wort 
to ſay for themſelves, againſt you and your perform: 
ances; ſo that, now your hand is in, you muſt pes 
ſeyere, till my Fate of you be fulfilled. In en- 
neſt, all the beſt judges of good ſenſe. or poetry, ar 
admirers of yours; and like your part of the book { 
well, that the reſt is liked the worſe, This is tr 
upon my word, without compliment; ſo that you 
firſt ſucceſs will make you for all your liſe a poet, i 
ſpite of your wit; for a poet's ſucceſs at . firſt, like 4 
gameſter's fortune at firſt, is like to make him a loſe 
at laſt, and to be undone by his good. fortune an 
merit. e m2 Lag eee 
But hitherto your miſcellanies have ſafely run th 
- gauntlet, thro? all the coffee-houſes ; which are no 
entertained with a whimſical new news-pa alle 
the TarLER, which I ſuppoſe you have free: Th 
is the neweſt thing I can tell you of, except it be 
the Peace, which now (moſt people ſay) is drawiy 
to ſuch a concluſion,” as all Europe is, or muſt be f 
_ tisfied with; ſo Poverty, you ſee, which makes pea 
in Weſtminſter-hall, makes it likewiſe in the camp « 
field, throughout the world, Peace then be to you 
and to me, who am now grown 'peaceful, and y 
have no conteſt with any man, but him who ſays 
is more your friend, or humble ſervant, than 
| N Your, Kc. 


; "x : : : 
4 N | * ien 
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LETTER X. 


May 20, 1709 


* d his | 

| au glad you received the a Miſcellany, if ee 
were only to ſhew you that there are as bad poel — 

in this nation as your ſervant. This modern cute off 


a Jacob Tonſon's ſixth Vol. of Miſcellany Poems, | 
0 


* 


from Mr. WYCHERLEY. 27 
appearing in miſcellanies, is very uſeful to the 
zets, who, like other thieves, eſcape by getting into 
crowd, and herd together like  Banditti, ſafe only 


an you 


itics by 


. their multitude, Methinks Strada has given a good 
uſt pe (cription of theſe kind of collections; Nullus hodie 
In ' eu er talium aut gy 1 aut moritur, aut preliatur, aut 

fticatur, aut abit peregre, aut redit, aut nubit, aut 


try, ut 
book f 
is tru 
dat your 

t, U 
t, like 4 
n a loſa 
une and 


, aut non eſt, (nam etiam mortuis iſti canunt) cui non 
i exemplo cudant Epicedia, Genethliaca, Protreptica, 
anegyrica, Epithalamia, Vaticinia, Propemptica, Sote- 
ca, Parænetica, Nenias, Nugas. As to the ſucceſs 
hich, you ſay, my part has met with, it is to be at- 
ibuted to what you was pleas'd to ſay of me to the 
orld ; which you do well to call your prophecy, ſince 
hateyer is ſaid in my favour, muſt be a prediction of 
ings that are not yet; you, like a true Godfather, 
gage on my part for much more than ever I can per- 
m. My paſtoral Muſe, like other country girls, is 


run th 
are ny 


$3 Aue s 
1. Th put out of countenance, by what you courtiers ſay 
it be her; yet I hope you would not deceive me too far, 
drawi knowing that a young ſcribler's vanity needs no re- 


its from abroad : for nature, like an indulgent mo- 
er, kindly takes care to ſupply her ſons with as 
ch of their own, as is neceſſary for their ſatisfacti- 


ad If my verſes ſhould meet with a few flying com- 
| ndations, Virgil has taught me, that a young au- 


or has not too much reaſon to be pleaſed with them, 
hen he conſiders that the natural conſequence of 
aiſe is envy and calumny. 


Ci ultra placitum leaudarit; baccare frontem 
Cingite, ne vati noceat mala lingua futuro. 


[hen once a man has appear'd as a poet, he may give 


d his pretenſions to all the rich and thriving arts: 

ir oe who have once made their court to thoſe miſtreſ- 

& po without portions, the Muſes, are never like to ſet 
_ for fortunes. But for my 1 I ſhall be ſatisſied 

y this way, without 


can loſe my time 2 
2 


| loſing 


us - LETTERS to and 2 
loſing my reputation: as for my gaining any, I am as 
dent in the matter as Falſtaffe was, and may fy 


ALL, 
. 


at fir 


of fame as he did of honour, ©4* If it comes, it cone ne 

« unlook d for; and there's an end on't” I can Moudg. 
content with a bare ſaving game, without ben bat 
thought an eminent hand, (with which title Jacob Hen 

" graciouſly dignified his adventurers and volunteers Perc 
try.) Jacob creates poets, as Kings ſometimes d Jacob 

nights, not for their honour, but for their moni tber 
Certainly he ought to be eſteemed a worker of min 2 
dthers 


cles, who is grown rich by poetry. 


What authors lsſe, their Bookſellers have wan, 
So Pimps grow rich, while Gallants are undone, 


I am your, &c. 


LETTER XX. 


From Mr. Wien tr 


| May-26, 1709 
Nur laſt I received from you was dated the 24 
of May. I take your charitable hint to ut 

very kindly, wherein you do like a true friend, and! 
rrue chriſtian, and J ſhall endeavour to follow you 


advice, as well as your example, As for your will 
ing to ſee your friend an Hermit with you, I cannd Y 
be faid to leave the world, ſince I ſhall enjoy in-you n 
converſation all that I can defire of it; nay, can leur of | 
more from you alone, than from my long experien bt of 
of the great, or little vulgar in it. plain d 
As to the fucceſs of your poems in the late miei of y« 
lany, which I told you of in my laſt ; upon my wo ne) wit 
I made you no compliment, for you may be alluraWrevenze 
that all fort of readers like them, except they ; for 


drid) mi 
me wa 
eat wits 


writers too, but for them (I muſt needs fay) the mon 
they like them, they ought to be the leſs pleaſed wit 
em: ſo that you do not come off with a bare faviny 


gan 


from Mr. WYCHERLEY., 29 
ined ſo much credit 


35 hw (as you call it) but have ga | 
* at firſt, that you muſt needs ſupport it to the laſt: 
TY ince you ſet up with ſo great a ſtock of good ſenſe. 
can odgment, and wit, that your judgment enſyres all 


hat your wit ventures at. The falt of your wit has 
deen enough to give a reliſh to the whole inſipid 
otch-potch it is mingled with; and you will make 
Jacob's Ladder raiſe you to immortality, by which 
dthers are turn'd off ly to their damnation (for 
poetic thieves as they are) who think to be ſaved by 
tthers good works, how faulty ſoever their own are: 
but the coffee-houſe wits, or rather anti-wits the cri- 
ics, prove their judgments by approving your wit; 
nd even the news-mongers and poets will own, you 
ave more invention than they; nay, the detractors or 
he envious, who never ſpeak well of any body (not 
ven of thoſe they think well of in their abſence) yet 
ill give you even in your abſence their good word ; 
nd the critics only hate you, for being forced to ſpeak 
ell of you whether they will or no: All this is true 
pon the word of | | 


| bein 
cob ba 
eers U 
imes d 


Your, &e. 
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yy LETTER XXl. 

tO 1 

* From Mr, WrcnEALEV. n 
Ir wilk . Aug, 11, 1709. 
| cannd y letters, ſo much inferior to yours, can only 
in yon make up their ſcarcity of ſenſe by their num- 


an leur of lines; which is like the Spaniards paying a 
perieni >! of 2 with a load of braſs money. But to be 
plain dealer, I muſt tell you, I will revenge the rail- 

mice y of your letters by priating them (as nnis did 
ny wol ne) without your knowledge too, which would be 
alſurei revenge _ your judgment for the raillery of your 
hey It; for ſome dull es (that is the moſt in the 
he monforid) might be ſuch fools as to think what you ſaid 
ſed willy me was in earneſt: It is not the firſt time, your 
e ſarinſhheat wits have gain'd 23 by their paradoxical 
game 3 or 


323 


— 


ſeriouſſy; who have given no gn of my judgment bu 
my opinion of yours, nor mar 


2 


—— — 


—— — — * 


— 52 
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for I cannot ſee you ſo without being fo too. 


30 _ LETTERS to and 
or ironical praiſes; your forefathers. have done i; 
Eraſmus and others. For all mankind who know n 
muſt confeſs, he muſt be no ordinary genius, or itt 
friend, who can find out any thing to commend in ny 


put | 
too! 
ſure 
t 
your 
of my wit, but ay wy 
leaving off writing to the public now you are beginning 
to ſhew the world what you can do by yours: whal 
wit is as ſpiritual as your judgment Infallible : in w 
judgment I have an implicit faith, and ſhall alway 
ſubſcribe to it to fave my works, in this world, tron 
ihe flames and damnation, —Pray, preſent my mot 
humble ſervice to Sir William 'T'rumbull ; for When 
and whoſe judgment I have ſo profound a reſpeR, thy 
his example had almoſt made me marry, more than ay 
nephew's ill corrge to me; having once refolved iy 
have revenged myſelf upon him by my marriage, bu 
now am reſolyed to make my revenge greater upon hi 
by His marriage. 2: aa 


n 


LETTER XXII. 


From Mr. WychERLEv. 


| | April 1, 1710, 
12 had yours of the zoth of the laſt moni 
which is kinder than I deſire it ſhould be, fince 1 
tells me you could be better pleaſed to be ſick again | 
Town in my company, than to be well in the Cour 
try without it; and that you are more impatient to i 
deprived of happineſs than of health. Yet, my ded 
friend, ſet raillery or compliment aſide, I can bei 
your abſence (which procures your health and ealt 
better than I can your company when you are in pai 
Olf 

love to the country I do not doubt, nor do you (| 
hope) my love to it or you, fince there I can enj0 
your company without ſeeing you in pain to give m 
latisſaction and pleaſure ; there I can have you will 
oul 


intereſ 
cure ye 
own ſa 
well, t 
you ſe 


from Mr. WYCHERLEY. 3 
ut rivals or diſturbers; without the too civil, or the 
too rude ; without the noiſe of the loud, or the cen- 
ſure of the ſilent: and would rather have you abuſe 
me there with the truth, than at this diſtance with 
your compliment: fince now, your bufineſs of a 
friend, and kindneſs to a friend, is by finding fault 
ith his faults, and meading them by your obliging 
ſeyerity, J hope (in point of your good-nature) you 
ill have no cruel charity for thoſe papers of mine, 


done it 
now me 
or litt 
nd in mt 
nent but 
but ay 
eginniny 


: whok 


in who ou are ſo willing to be troubled: with; which I take 
ali rost infinitely Find of you, and ' ſhall acknowledge 
Id, fron ith gratitude, as long as I live, - No friend can — 
ny nig more for his friend than preſerving his reputation (nay, 
* Wb o by preſerving his lite} ſince by preſerving his life 
ect, ue can only make him live about threeſcore or fout- 
rad} ſcore years; but by preſerving his reputation he can 


make him live as long as the world laſts ; ſo fave him 
from damning, when he is gone to the devil. "There- 
fore, I pray, condemn me in private, as the Thieves 
do their accomplices in Newgate, to fave them from 
condemnation by the public. Be moſt kindly unmer- 
ciful to my poetzcal faults, and do with my 1 as 
you country-gentlemen do with your trees, „cut, 
and lop off the excreſcences and dead parts of my 
wither'd bays, that the little remainder may live the 
longer, and increaſe the value of them by diminiſhing 
the number, I have troubled you with my papers ra- 


age, bu 


pon hy 


1710, 
t moat, 


Gnce ber to give you pain than-pleaſure, notwithſtanding 
again b your compliment which ſays you take the trouble 
he Cour kindly : ſuch is your generoſity to your friends, that 
nt to eu take it kindly to be defired by them to do them a 
my de kindneſs: and you think it done to you, when they 
can beide you an opportunity to do it them. Wherefore 
nd eit ou may be ſure to be troubled with my letters out of 


tereſt, if not kindneſs ; ſince mine to you will pro- 
cure yours to me : ſo that I write to you more for my 
own ſake than yours; leſs to make you think I write 
well, than to learn from you to write better. Thus 
you ſee intereſt in my kindneſs, which is like. the 
C4 friend- 
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friendſhip of the world, rather to make a friend thy 
be a friend; but I am yours, as a true Plain-dealer, 


ks 


LETTER XXII. 


4- — 


From Mr. WycutrLey. 


„ 29 April 11, 1710. 
T* I can do part of my buſineſs at Shrewſbury in 4 

fortnight's time (which I propoſe to do) I will be 
ſoon after with you, and trouble you with my comps: 
ny _ . . mean 
time you to give yourſelf the pains of altering, 
or — out when yu ehink 2 in my 5 
pers, that I may endeavour to print ſuch a number of 
them as you and I ſhall think fit, about Michaelma 
next. In order to which (my dear friend) I beg you 
to be ſo kind to me, as to be ſevere to them; that the 
critics may be leſs ſo; for I had rather be condemned 
by my friend in private, than expoſed to my foes in 
public, the critics, or common judges, who are made 
ſuch by having been old offenders themſelves. Pray, 
believe I have as much faith in your friendſhip and 
ſincerity, as I have deference to your judgment ; and 
as the beſt mark of a friend is telling his friend his 
faults in private, ſo the next 1s el them from 
the public, till they are fit to appear. In the mean 
time I am not a little ſenſible of the great kindneſs 
you do me, in the trouble you take for me, in put. 
ting my Rhimes in tune, fince good ſounds ſet off 
often ill ſenſe, as the Italian ſongs, whoſe good ain, 
with the worſt words or meaning, make the beſt mu- 
ſic; ſo by your tuning my Welch harp, my rough 
ſenſe may be the leſs offenſive to the nicer ears of thoſe 
critics, who deal more in ſound than ſenſe, Pray 
then take pity at once both of my readers and me, in 
ſhortening my barren abundance, and increaſing their BF nin 
patience Þy it, as well as the obligations I have to P'Ng 


you : And fince no madrigaller can entertain the ww 
| unies 


% - 


— 


from Mr. WTYVCHERLE V. 


unleſs he pleaſes the ear; and ſince the crowded. Ope- 
ras have left the beſt Comedies with the leaſt audiences, 
tis a fign ſound can prevail over ſenſe ; therefore ſoften 
my words, and ſtrengthen my ſenſe, and 1 


Eris mihi magnus Apollo. 


LETTER XXIV. 


| April 15, 1710. 
RECEIVED your moſt extreme kind letter but juſt 
| now. It found me over thoſe papers you men- 
tion, which have been my employment ever fince 
Eaſter-monday : I hope before Michaelmas to have 
diſcharged my taſk; which, upon the word of a 
friend, is the moſt pleaſing one I could be put upon. 
Since you are ſo near going into Shropſhiie, (whither 
I ſhall not care to write of this matter for fear of the 
miſcarriage of any letters) I muſt deſire your leave to 
give you a plain and fincere account of what I have 
found from a more ſerious application to them. Up- 
on compariſon with the former volume, I find much 
more repeated than I till now imagined, as well as in 
the preſent volume, which, if (as you told me laſt) 
you would have me daſh over with a line, will deface 
the whole copy extremely, and to a degree that (I fear} 
may diſpleaſe you, I have every where marked in 
the margins the page and line, both in this and the 
other part, But if you order me not to croſs the lines, 
or would any way elſe limit my commiſſion, you will 
oblige me by doing it in your next letter; for I am- 
at once equally fearful of ſparing you, and of offend- 
ing you by too impudent a correction. Hitherto 
however I have croſſed them ſo as to be legible, becauſe 
you bade me. When I think all the repetitions are 
ſtruck out in a copy, I fometimes find more upon dip- 
ping in the firſt volume, and the number encreaſes fo 
much, that, I believe more ſhortening will be requi- 
C 5 ſite 
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ſite than you may be willing to bear with, unleſs you 
are in good earneſt reſolved to have no thought repeat. 
ed, Pray, forgive this freedom, which as I mult be 
fincere in this caſe, ſo I could not but take; and le 
me know if I am to go on at this rate, or if you would 
preſcribe any other method, 

I am very glad you continue your reſolution of 
' ſeeing me in my Hermitage this ſummer ; the ſooner 
you return, the ſooner I ſhall be happy, which indeed 
my want of any company that is entertaining of ef 
teemable, together with frequent infirmities and pains, 
hinder me from being in your abſence. .”Tis (I am 
ſure) a real truth, that my ſickneſs cannot make me 
quite weary of myſelf when I have you with me ; and 
I all want no company but yours, when you are here. 

You ſee how freely, and with how little care I talk 
rather than write to you: this is one of the many ad- 
vantages of triendſhip, that one can ſay to one's friend 
the things that ſtand in need of pardon, and at the 
ſame time be ſure of it, Indeed I do not know whe- 
ther or no the letters of friends are the worſe for being 
gt for none elſe to read. Tis an argument of the 
truſt repoſed in a friend's good-nature, when one writes 
ſuch things to him as require a good portion of it. | 
have experienced yours ſo often and fo long, that I can 
now no more doubt of the greatneſs of it, than I hope 
you do of the greatneſs of my affection, or of the fince- 
rity with which 

I am, &c. 


I * — 


„ —_— 
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From Mr. WycneRLEy, 


April 27, 1710, 
Vote me an account in your letter of the 
trouble you have undergone for me, in com- 
paring my papers you took down with you, with = 


— 


from Mr. WYCHERLEY., | 33 


old printed volume, and with one another, of that 
bundle you have in your hands; amongſt which, (you 
ſay) you find numerous repetitions of the 
thoughts and ſubjects; all which, I muſt confeſs, my 
want of memory has prevented me from imagining, 
as well as made me capable of committing ; ſince, of 
all figures, that of Tautology is the laſt I would uſe, 
or leaſt forgive myſelf for. But ſeeing is believing ; 
wherefore I will take ſome pains to examine and com- 
pare thoſe papers in your hands with one another, as 
well as with the former printed copies, or beoks of 
my damn'd Miſcellanies z all which (as bad a memory 
as I have) with a little more pains and care I think I 
can remedy. Therefore I would not have you -give 
yourſelf more trouble about them, which may pre- 
vent the pleaſure you have, and may give the world in 
writing upon new ſubjects of your own, whereby you 
will much better entertain yourſelf and others, Now 
as to your remarks upon the whole volume of my pa- 
pers; all that I deſire of you is to mark in the margin 
(without defacing the copy at all) either any repeti- 
tion of words, matter, or ſenſe, or any thoughts, or 
words too much repeated ; which if you will be fo 
kind as to do for me, you will ſupply my want of 
memory with your good one, and my deficiencies of 
ſenſe, with the infallibility of yours ; which if you do, 
you will moſt infinitely oblige me, who almoſt repent 
the trouble I have given you, fince ſo much. Now 
as to what you call treedom with me, (which you de- 
fire me to forgive) you may be aſſur'd I would not for- 
give you unleſs you did uſe it; for I am fo far from 
thinking your plainneſs an offence to me, that I think 
it a Charity and an obligation, which I ſhall always 
acknowledge, with all ſort of gratitude to you for it; 
who am, &c. | 

All the news I have to ſend you, is, that poor Mr. 
Betterton is going to make his Exit from the ſtage of 
this world, the gout being gotten up into his head 
and (as the phyſicians ſay) will certainly carry him off 


ſudden]! y. 
LET. 
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LETTER XXVI. 


„ abbr | May 2, 1710, 
I as forry you perſiſt to take ill my not accepting 
your invitation, and to find (if I miſtake not) 
2 exception not unmixed with ſome ſuſpicion. 
certain I ſhall moſt carefully obſerve your requeſt, 
not to croſs over, or deface the copy of your papers 
for the future, and only to mark in the margin the 
Repetitions. But as this can ſerve no further than to 
get rid of thoſe repetitions, and no way reQify the 
Method,” nor connect the Matter, nor improve the 
Poetry in expreſſion or numbers, without further blot- 
ting, adding, and altering ; ſo it really is my opinion 
and defire, that you ſhould take your papers out of my 
hands into your own, and that no —_— may be 
made but when both of us are preſent ; when you maybe 
ſatished with every blot, as well as every addition, and 
nothing be put upon the papers but what you ſhall give 
your own ſanction and aſſent to, at the ſame time. 
Do not be ſo unjuſt, as to imagine from hence that 
I would decline any part of the taſk ; on the contrary 
you know, I have been at the pains of tranſcribing 
ſome pieces, at once to comply with your deſire of 
not defacing the copy, and yet to loſe no time in E 
ceeding upon the correction. I will go on the ſame 
way, if you pleaſe ; tho? truly it is (as I have often 
told you) my ſincere opinion, that the greater part 
would make a much better figure as Single Maxime 
and Reflections in proſe, after the manner of your fa- 
vourite Rochefoucault, than in verſe 2: And this, 
| when 


a Mr, Wycherley lived five years after, to Decem- 
ber, 1715, but little progreſs was made in this deſign, 
thro' his old age, and the increaſe of his infirmities, 
However, ſome of the Verſes, which had been touched 


by Mr, P. with cccv111 of theſe Maxims in Proſe were 
found 
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from Mr. WYCHERLEY. 37 


when nothing more is done but marking the repetitions 
in the margin, will be an eaſy taſk to proceed upon, 
notwithſtanding the bad memory you complain of, 1 
am unfeignedly, dear Sir, Your, &c. 

| A. Pops. 


were found among his papers, which having the mis- 
fortune to fall into the hands of a Mercenary, were 
publiſhed in 1728 in octavo, under the Title of the 
Poſthumous Works of William Wycherley, Eſq; P. 
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. TO AND PROM 55 
W. WAL S H,, Eſq. 


From the Year 1705 to 1707. 


LET-F-ER:-L 
Mr. WALSs R to Mr. Wrenrhrur. 


April 20, 1705. 
ReTruxn you the b papers you favoured me 
I with, and had ſent them to you yeſterday morn- 
ing, but that I ought to have brought them to you 
la night myſelf. have read them over ſeveral 
times with great ſatisfaction. The Preface is very 
judicious and very learned; and the Verſes very ten- 


2 Of Abberley in Worceſterſhire, Gentleman of 
3 the Horſe in Queen Anne's reign, Author of ſeveral 
18 beautiful pieces in Proſe and Verſe, and in the opini- 
| on of Mr, Dryden (in his poſtſcript to Virgil) the belt 
Critic of our Nation in his time. P. 
= Mr. Walſh encouraged our Author much, and uſed 
| to tell him, That there was one way of excelling yet 
'K left open for him, which was by corre&neſs : that 
| tho' we had ſeveral great poets, we had none that 
= were cerrect; and therefore he adviſed him to make 
i this his ſtudy, | | 
d Mr. Pope's Paſtorals. P. 
0 der 
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ther. 
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From W. WALSH, Eſq. 39 


der and eaſy. The Author ſeems to have a particu- 
lar genius for that kind of poetry, and a Judgment 
that much exceeds the years you told me he was of. 
He has taken very freely from the ancients, but what 
he has mixed of his own with theirs, is not inferior to 
what he has taken. from them, Tis no flattery at all 
to ſay, that Virgil had written nothing ſo good at his 
age. I ſhall take it as a favour if you wilt bring 
me acquainted with him. and if he will give himſelf 
the trouble any morning to call at my houſe, I ſhall 
be very glad to read the verſes over with him, and 
give him my opinion of the particulars more largely 
than I can well do in this letter. I am, Sir, &c. 


6 


LETTER IL 
Mr. Warsn to Mr. Por E. 


| | June 24, 1706. 
— the favour of your letter, and ſhall be 
very glad of the continuance of a correſpondence 
by which I am like to be ſo great a gainer. I hope, 
when I have the happineſs of ſeeing you again in Lon- 
don, not only to read over the verſes I have now of 
yours, but more that you have written ſince; for 1 
make no doubt but any one who writes ſo well, muſt 
write more. Not that I think the moſt voluminous 
poets always the beſt; I believe the contrary is rather 
true, I mentioned ſomewhat to you in London of a 
Paſtoral Comedy, which I ſhould be glad to hear you 
had thought upon ſince, I find Menage in his obſer- 
vations upon Taſſo's Aminta, reckons up fourſcore paſ- 
toral plays in Italian: and in loqking over my old 
Italian books, I find' a great many paſtoral and piſca- 
tory plays, which, I ſuppoſe, _— reckons toge- 
ther, I find alſo by Menage, that Taſſo is not the 


a Sixteen. P. | 
firſt 
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— 


firſt that writ in that kind, he mentioning another be- 


fore him which he himſelf had never ſeen, nor indeed 
have I. But as the Aminta, Paſto Fido, and Filli 
di Sciro of Bonarelli are the three beſt, ſo, I think, 
there is no diſpute but Aminta is the beſt of the three: 


not but that the diſcourſes in Paſtos Fido are more en- 
tertaining and copious in ſeveral people's opinion, tho 
not ſo proper for paſtoral ; and the fable of Bonarelli 


more ſurprizing. I do not remember many in other 


languages that have written in this kind with ſucceſs, 
Racan's Bergeries are much inferior to his lyric poems; 
and the Spaniards are all too full of conceits. Rapin 
will have the deſign of paſtoral plays to be taken from 
the Cyclops of Euripides, I am ſure there is nothing 


of this kind in Engliſh worth —_— and there- 


fore you have that field open to . yourſelf, You fee | 
write to you without any ſort of conſtraint or method, 
as things come into. my head, and therefore uſe the 
ſame freedom with me, who am, &c. 


— 
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F 
To Mr. WALS R. 


| Wikdfor Foreſt, July 2, 1706. 
| CANNOT omit the firſt opportunity of making you 


my acknowledgments for reviewing thoſe * papers 
of mine. Lou have no leſs right to correct me, than 


the ſame hand that raiſed a tree has to prune it. Tam 


convinced as well as you, that one may correct too 
much; ſor in poetry, as in painting, a man may lay 
colours upon one another, till they ſtiffen and deaden 
the piece. Beſides, to beſtow heightening on every 
part 18 monſtrous: ſome parts ought to be lower than 
the reſt ; and nothing looks more ridiculous than 2 
work, where the thoughts, however different in thei 
own nature, ſeem all on a level: 'tis like a meadow 


newly mown, where weeds, graſs, and flowers, 7 
x I 


* 


from W. WAL S H, Eſq. 4 
alt laid even, and appear undiſtinguiſhed; I believe 
too that ſometimes our firſt thoughts are the beſt, as 
the firſt ſqueezing of the grapes makes the fineſt and 
richeſt wine, | 

I have not attempted any thing of a paſtoral co- 
medy, becauſe, I think, the taſte of our age will not 
reliſh a poem of that ſort, People ſeek for what they 
call wit, on all ſubjects, and in all places; not con- 
ſidering that nature loves truth fo well, that it hardly 
ever admits of flouriſhing : Conceits is to nature what 
paint is to beauty ; it is not only needleſs, but impairs 
what it would improve, There is a certain majeſty 
in ſimplicity which is far above all the quaintneſs of 
wit: inſomuch that the critics have excluded wit from 
the loftieſt poety, as well as the loweſt, and forbid 
it to the Epic no leſs than the Paſtoral, I ſhould cer- 
tainly diſpleaſe all thoſe who are charmed with Guarini 
and Bonarelli, and imitate Taſſo not only in the fim- 
plicity of his Thoughts, but in that of the Fable too. 
If ſurprizing diſcoveries ſhould have place in the ftory 
of a Le, comedy, I believe it would be more agree- 
able to probability to make them the effects of chance 
than of deſign ; jntrigue not being very conſiſtent 
with that innocence, which ought to conſtitute a ſhep- 
herd's character There is nothing in all the Aminta 
(as I remember) but happens by mere accident; un- 
leſs it he the meeting of Aminta with Sylvia at the 
fountain, which is the contrivance of Daphne; and 
even that is the moſt ſimple in the world: the contrary 
is obſervable in Paſtor Fido, where Cofirca is ſo perfect 
a miſtreſs of intrigue, that the plot could not have 
been brought to paſs without her. I am inclined to 
think the paſtoral comedy has another diſadvanta 
as to the manners; its general deſign is to make us in 
love with the innocence of a rural life, ſo that to in- 
troduce ſhepherds of a vicious charaQter muſt in ſome 
meaſure debaſe it: and hence it may come to paſs, 
that even the virtuous characters will not ſhine fo 
much, for want of "ay oppoſed to their contraries. 


Theſe thoughts are purely my own, and W 1 
| ve 
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have reaſon to doubt the,: but J hope your judgment 
will ſet me right, BY h 
I would beg your. opinion too as to another. point: 


it is, how far the liberty of borrowing may extend? 
I have defended it ſometimes by ſaying, that it ſeen 


not ſo much the perfection of ſenſe a, to ſay thingy 


that had never been ſaid before, as to expreſs thoſe 


beſt that have been ſaid ofteneſt ; and that writers, in 
the caſe of borrowing from others are like trees, 
which of themſelves would produce only one fort of 
fruit, but being grafted upon others may yield vaile- 
ty. A mutual commerce makes poetry flouriſh ; but 
then poets, like merchants, ſhould repay with ſome- 
thing of their own what they take from others; not, 
like pyrates, make prize of all they meet. I deſie 
ou to tell me ſincerely, if 1 have not ſtretched this 
icence too far in theſe paſtorals? I hope to become 
a Critic by your precepts, and a poet by your exam- 
ple. Since I have ſeen, your Eclogues, I cannot be 
much pleaſed with my own ; however, you have fot 
taken away all my vanity, ſo long as you give me leave 
to profeſs myſelf, Yours, &c, 


— — 


LEST IV. 
From Mr, WAL S u. 


July 20, 1706. 


HAD no ſooner returned you thanks for the favour of 

your letter, but that I was in hopes of giving you 
an account at the fame time of my journey to Wind- 
ſor ; but I am now forced to put that quite off, - being 
engaged to go to my corporation at Richmond in 
Yorkſhire, I think you are perfectly in the right in 
your notions of Paſtoral ; but I am of opinion, that 


| a He ſhould rather have ſaid, the per fedion of con- 
cept! ion, | | 
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from W. WAL S H, Eſq. 43 
the redundancy of wit you mention, tho? it is what 
pleaſes the common people, is not what ever pleaſes 
the beſt judges. Paſtor Fido -indeed has had more 
admirers than Aminta ; but I will venture to ſay, 
there is a great deal of difference between the admi- 
rers of one and the other, Cofirca, which is a cha- 
racer generally admired by the ordinary judges, is in- 
tolerable in a Paſtoral ; and Bonarelli's fancy of making 
his ſhepherdeſs in love with two men equally, is not to 
be defended, whatever pains he has taken to do. it. 
As for what you aſk of the liberty of borrowing ; 
it is very evident the beſt Latin Poets have extended 
this very far; and none ſo far as Virgil, who was the 


beſt of them. As for the Greek Poets, if we cannot 


trace them ſo plainly, it is perhaps becauſe we have 
none before them ; it is evidentthat moſt of them bor- 
rowed from Homer, and Homer has been accuſed of 
burning thoſe that wrote before him, that his thefts 
might not be diſcovered, The beſt of the modern 
Poets in all languages, are thoſe that have the neareſt 
Indeed in all the common ſub- 
jects of Poetry, the thoughts are ſo obvious (at leaſt if 
they are natural) that whoever writes laſt, muſt write 
things like what have been ſaid before: But they may 
as well applaud the Ancients for the arts of eating 
and drinking, and accuſe the Moderns of having ftolen 


thoſe inventions from them; it being evident in al! 


ſuch caſes, that whoever lived firſt, muſt firſt find them 
out, *Tis true, indeed, when , | 
| unus et alter, 
Aſſuitur pannus, 


when there are one or two bright thoughts flolen, 


and all the reſt is quite different from it, a poem 
makes a very fooliſh figure: But when it is all melted 
down together, and the gold of 'the Ancients fo 
mixed with that of the Moderns, that none can diſtin- 
guith one from the other, I can never find fault with 
it. I cannot however but own to you, that there are 
others of a different opinion, and that I have ſhewn 
your verſes to ſome who have made that 3 to 

m. 


1. 
i 
\ 

\ 


— 


| 
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them. I have ſo much company round me while,! 


write this, and ſuch a noiſe in my ears, that it is in- 


| — I ſhould write any thing but nonſenſe, ſo mut 


of abruptly. I anm, Sir, . 
Your moſt affeftionate, 
and moſt humble Servant, 


— 


Nr. 
From Mr. WaLlsn, 


K N Sept. 9, 1706. 
T my return from the North I received the fi- 
vour of your letter, which had lain there till 
then. Having been abſent about fix weeks, k read 
over your Paſtorals again, with a t deal of plea- 
ſure, and to jud ho better read Virgit's L 
and Spenſer's Calendar, at the ſame time; and, I 
aſſure you, I continue the fame opinion I had always 
of them. By the little hints you take upon all ocea- 
ſions to improve them, it is probable you will make 
them yet better againſt winter: tho' there is a mean 
to be kept even in that too, and a man may correct 
his verſes till he takes away the true ſpirit of them; 
eſpeci if he ſubmits to the correction of ſome 
who paſs for great Critics, by mechanical rules, and 
never enter into the true deſign and Genius of an 
author, I have ſeen ſome of theſe that would hard- 
ly allow any one Ode in Horace, who cry Vir- 
gil wants fancy, and that Homer is very incorrect. 
hile they talk at this rate, one would think them 
above the common rate of montals: but generally 
they are great admirers of Ovid and Lucan; and 
when they write themſelves, we find out all the myſ- 
tery, They ſcan their verſes upon their fingers ; run 
after Conceits and glaring thoughts ; their poems are 
all made up of Couplets, of which the firſt may be the 
laſt, or the laſt firſt, without any ſort of prejudice to 
their works; in which there is no deſign, or method, 
| of 
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or any thing natural or juſt. For you are certainly in 
the right, that in all writings whatſoever (not 
only) nature is to be followed; and we ſhould be jea- 
lous of ourſelves for being fond of Similies, Conceits, 
and what they call ſaying hne Things. When we wete 
in the North, my Lord Wharton ſhewed me a letter 
he had received from a certain great General in 
Spain a; I told him I would by all means have that 
General recalled, and ſet to writing here at home, for 
it was impoſſible that a man with ſo much Wit, as he 
ſhewed, could be fit to command an Army, or do any 
other buſineſs b. As for what you fay of Expreſſion: 
it is indeed the {ſame thing to Wit, as Dreſs is to Beau- 
ty: Thave ſeen many women over-dreſgd, and ſeve- 
ral look better in a careleſs night-gown, with their 
hair about their ears, than Mademoiſelle Spanheim 
dreſſed for a ball, I do not deſign to be in London 
till towards the parliament; then I ſhall certainly be 
there ; and wh that time you will have finiſhed 
your Paſtorals as you would have them appear in the 
world, and particularly the third, of Autumn, which 
| have not yet ſeen, Your laſt Eclogue being upon 
the ſame ſubject as that of mine on Mrs, Tempeſt's 
Death, I ſhould take it very kindly in you to give it 
a little turn, as if it were to the memory of the fame 
Lady, if they were not written for ſome particular 
Woman whom you would make immortal, You may 
take occaſion to ſhew the difference between Poets 
Miſtreſſes and other mens. I only hint this, which 
you may either do, or let alone; juſt as you think fit. 
| ſhall be very much pleaſed to ſee you again in Town, 
and to hear from you in the mean time, I am, with 
very much eſteem, Ae 

Your, &c. 


790 


The Earl of Peterborow. 5 n 

b Mr. Walſh's temark will be thought very inno- 
cent, when the reader is informed that it was made on 
the Earl of Peterborow, juſt before the glorious cam- 


paigns of Barcelona and Valentia. P. | 
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he'd BR 'k OR, 22, 1706. 
FTER the thoughts I have already 
the ſubjet of Engliſh Verſification, you defire 
my vane to ſome farther particulars. There are 
indeed certain Niceties, which though not much ob- 
ſerved even by correct verſifiers, I cannot but think, 
deſerve to be better regatded. | 


1, It is 'not enough that nothing offends the ear, 
but a good poet will adapt the very Sounds, as well 

Words, to the thing he treats of. So that there is 
(ene may ex reſs it ſo) a Style of Sound. As in 
deſcribing a gliding ſtream, the numbers ſhould run 
eaſy and flowing; indeſcribiig a rough torrent or de- 
luge, ſonorous and ſwelling, and ſo of the reſt. This 
is evident every where in Homer and Virgil, and no 
where elſe, that I know of, to any obſervable degree. 
The following _ will make this plain, which! 
have taken from Vida, 


Molle viam tacito lapſu per levia radit. 
Incedit tardo meli mine ſubfidendo, 
Ludtantes ventos, tempeſtateſgue ſonoras. 
Immenſo cum precipitans ruit Oceano Nox. 
Telum imbelle fine iu, conjecit. 
Tolle moras, cape ſaxa manu, cape robora, Paſtor. 
Ferte citi flammas, date tela, repellite peflem, 


This, I think, is what very few obſerve in practice, 
and is undoubtedly of wonderful force in imprinting the 
image on the reader : We have one excellent example 
of it in our language, Mr. Dryden's Ode on St. Czcilia's 
day, entitled, Alexander's Feaſt. 


2. Every nice ear muſt (I believe) have obſerved, 
that in any, ſmooth Engliſh verſe of gen ſyllables, 
there is naturally a Pauſe at the fourth, fifth, or fixth 
| fyllable. It is upon theſe the ear refts, and upon the 

judicious 


ſent vou on 


＋. 
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he variety of verſification. 


At the ſiſtn. Ct | 
Where re thy navy | ſpreads her canvaſs wings, _ 
Hemage to thee | and peace to all ſhe brings. 

At the ſixth. "i g | 

| Like trads of leverets | in morning ſnow, 


Now I fancy, that, to preſerve an exact Harmony 
and Variety, the. Pauſe at the 4th-or ſixth ſhould not 


or example, 


be continued above three lines together, without the 


interpoſition of another; elſe it will be apt to weary 
the ear with one continued tone, at leaſt it does mine: 
That at the 5th runs quicker, and carries not quite ſo 
dead a weight, ſo tires not ſo much, tho it be conti- 
nued longer. | | 


3. Another nicety is in relation to Expletives,” whe- 
ther words or ſyllables, which are made uſe of purely 
to ſupply a vacancy : Do before verbs plural is abſo- 


lutely ſuch; and it is not improbable but future rei- 


ners may explode did and does in the ſame manner, 
which are almoſt always uſed for the fake of rhime. 
The ſame cauſe has occaſioned the promiſcuous uſe of 


you and thou to the ſame perſon, which can never 


ſound ſo graceful as either one or the other. 


4. I would alſo object to the irruption of Alerun⸗ 


drine verſes, of twelve ſyllables, - which, I think 
ſhould never be allowed but when ſome remarkable 
beauty or propriety in them atones for the liberty: 
Mr. Dryden has been too free of theſe, 3 in 
his latter works. I am of the ſame opinion as to Triple 

5. I could equally object to the Repetition of the 
ſame Rhimes within four or fix lines of each other, as 
tireſome to the ear through their Monotony. 


6. Mono- 


judicious change and management of which depends i 


oY 


18 \ 4 
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6. Monoſyllable Lines, unleſs very artfully managed 

are tiff, or iſhing: but may be beautifal to ex 

preſs Melancholy, Slowneſs, or Labour. 

7. To come to the Hiatus, or Gap between tw 
words, which is cauſed by two vowels opening on each 
other (upon which you deſire me to be particular) | 

think the rule in this caſe is either to uſe the Cæſun 
or admit the Hiatus, juſt as the ear is leaſt ſhocked by 
either: For the Czſura ſometimes offends the ear more 
than the Hiatus itſelf, and our. language is naturally 

or 
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- 


( 
| 
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overcharged with conſonants: As for example; If in 
The old have Int'reft ever in their eye. 

we ſhould fay, to avoid the Hiatus, - 
But th old have int'reft: 


The Hiatus which has the worſt effect, is when one 
word ends with the fame vowel that begins the fol- 
lowing ; and next to this, thoſe vowels whoſe ſoundi 
come neareſt to each other, are moſt to be -avoided. 
O, A, or U, will bear a full and more graceful ſound 
than E, I, or V. I know, ſome people will think theſe 

--Obſervations trivial, and therefore I am glad to cor 
roborate them 5 ſome t authorities, which I have 
met with in Tully and Guintilian, In the fourth book 

of Rhetoric to Herennius, are theſe words: Fugiemus 
crebras vocalium | concurfiones, que vaſtam atque hi- 
antem reddunt orationem ; ut hoc e, Baccæ æneæ ana- 
nifſime impendebant. And Quintilian, I. ix, cap. 4. V. 
calium concur ſus cumaccidit, hiat & interfiſtit, & quaſi 
laborat oratio. Peſſime longe que eaſdem inter ſe lis 
teras committunt, ſonabunt: Pretipuus tamen erit 
hiatus earum que cavo aut patule ore efferuntur. E 
plenior litera eſt, I anguſtior. But he goes on to reprove 
the exceſs on the other hand of being too ſolicitous in 
this matter, and ſays admirably, Neſcio an negligentia 
in hoc, aut ſolicitudo fit pejor. So likewiſe 7 uth (Ora- 
tor, ad Brut.) Theopompum reprehendunt, quod eas 
litera 


Vol. 
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literas tanto opere fuperit, etfi idem fer ejus Socra- 
ter: which laſt —_— Fart . e ob- 
ſerves, has 2 one Hiatus in all his works. Quin- 
tilian tells, that Fully and Demoſthenes did not much 
dbſerve this nicety, tho Tully himſelf ſays in his Ora- 
or, Crebra iſta vocum cancurſio,” quam magna ex 
parte vitioſam, fugit Demoſthenes, If I am not miſ- 
Aken, Malherbe of all the moderns has been the moſt 
crupulous in this point; and I think Menage in his 
pbſeryations upon him ſays, he has not one in his poems. 
o conclude, I believe the Hiatus ſhould be avoided 
ith more care in poetry than in Oratory ; and I would 
onſtantly try to prevent it, unleſs where-the cutting it 
ff is more prejudicial to the ſound than the Hiatus 
ſelf, I am, &c. 

| A. Pore, 


Mr. Walſh died at forty-nine yon old, in the year 
708, the year before the Eſſay on Criticiſm waz 
inted, which concludes with his Elogy. P. Mi | 
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LETTER l. 


| ſatisfie 

I 
eue ** March 18, 1708, » 
BELIEVE it was with me when left the Town, Ade lyir 
it is with a great many men when they leave the Sir, 
World, whoſe loſs itſelf they do not ſo much letters, 


as that of their friends whom they leave behind mit Wccour 
For I do not know, one thing for which I can ene (to 
London, but for your continuing there. Yet I guelsWery id 
u will expect me to recant this expreſſion, when iind leii 
tell you that Sappho (by which heatheniſh .name youll 
| Have chriſtened a very orthodox Lady) did not accon- 
ny me into the Country, Well, you have you 
dy in the Town ſtill, and J have my Heart in the 
Country ſtill, which being wholly unemployed as yet, ba 
the more room in it for my friends, and does not wal 
corner at your ſervice, You have extremely obliged 
me by yqur frankneſs and kindneſs; and if I hare 
abus'd it by too much freedom on my part, I hope 
you will attribute it to the natural openneſs: of ny 
temper, which hardly knows how to ſhow reſped, 
where it feels Affection. I would love my Friend, u 
my Miſtreſs, without ceremony; and 1 hope a little 


rough 


from H. CROMWELL, Eq. 51 


rough uſage ſometimes may not be more diſpleaſing to 
the one, than ĩt is to the otber. 
8 If you have any curioſity, to know in what 


manner 


one line: 


[ live, or rather loſe a life, Martial will inform you in 


Prandes, pots, cane, luds, lego, ae quieſco, ; 


* 


Every day with me is literally another yeſt 

q. for it is exactly the ſame: It has the ſame buſine 
which is Poetry, and the ſame pleaſure, which is 
Idleneſs, A man might indeed paſs his time much 
better, but I queſtion if any could it much 
afier. If you will viſit our es this ſpring, which 
I very much, deſire, yon may perhaps inſtruct me to 


ſatisfied to trifle away my time any way, rather than 
let it ſtick by me; as ſhopkeepers are glad to be rid of 


be lying upon their hands. 


ou 
Fl 


accounts; and on this particular, that it will ſhow 
me (to my comfort) that even a wiſe man is ſometimes 
ery idle ; for ſo you muſt needs be when you can 
find leiſure to write to | 

. , a Vour, &c. 
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igt. | April 27, 1708, 
HAVE nothing to ſay to you in this letter ; but I 
was reſolved to write to tell you ſo. Why ſhould 


I hope dot I content myſelf with ſo many great Examples of 
of eep Divines, profound Caſuiſts, grave Philoſophers ; 
reſpec Who have written, not letters only, but whole Tomes 
iend, und voluminous Treatiſes about Nothing? Why 


ould a fellow like me, who all his life doesnothing, 
de aſhamed to write 9 and that to one who 
2 


has 


anage my game more wiſely ; but at preſent I am 


hoſe goods at any rate, which would otherwiſe always 


Sir, if you will favour me W er with your 
letters, it will be a, great, ſatisfaction to me on ſeyeral 


ſ 


5 VULETTERS/ to hd | 
has nothing to do but read it? But perhaps you'll fy, 
the whole world has ſomething to do, ſomething to tall 
of, ſomething to with for, ſomething to be emploi 
about: But pray, Sir, caſt: up the account; put al 
theſe ſomethings together, and what is the ſum total but 
juſt nothing? I have no more to fay, but to deſire 
to give my ſervice (that is nothing) to your friends, and 
to believe that I am nothing more than | 

1 £4 2 | Your, '&c, 
Ex nibil nil fit. Loca. 

1 81 | i $41) Df een se 
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rern ee 
Top talk of fame and glory, and of the great men 
I of Antiquity: Pray, tell me, what are 4 
your great dead men, but ſo many little living letters! 
| ata vaſt reward is here for all the ink waſted" by 
Writers, and all the blood ſpilt by Princes? There 
was in old time one Severus a Roman Emperor. 
dare ſay you never called him by any other name in 
your liſe: and yet in his 7 he was ſtyled Luis, 
Septimius, Severus, Pius, Pertinax, Auguſtus, Pat. 
thicus, Adiabenicus, Arabicus, Maximus, and what 
not ? What a prodigious waſte of letters has time made! 
what a number have here dropt off, and left the poor 
ſurviving ſeven unattended.) For my own part, four 
are all I have to take care for; and I'll be judged by 


—_— 


* 99 = 
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you if any man could live in lefs compaſs? Well, for 


a Critic 


the future III drown all high thoughts in the Lethe of WW Poets | 
cowſlip-wine ; as for Fame, Renown, Reputation, take ¶ chat yo 
'em, Critics} 2 elke: 
Tradam protervis in Mare Criticum thoſe cx 
Vientis. PAWS OY . 

wit 


If ever I ſeek for Immortality here, may I be damn', 
for there's not ſo much danger in a poet's being damn'd: 
Damnation follows death in other men, 
But your damn'd Poet lives to write agen. 
L E I. 
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r 2930 3 ad No. 1, 1708. 
HAVE been ſo well ſatisfied with the Country ev 
| ſince I ſaw you, that J have not once thought 
the Town, or enquired of any one in it beſides Mr. 
Wycherley and yourſelf. And from him I underſtand 
of your — this ſummer into Leiceſterſhire ; from 
whence I gueſs you ate retutned by this time, to your 
old apartment in the widow's corner, to your old bu- 
lineſs of comparing Critics, and reconciling-Commen- 
tators, and to your old diverſions of a loſing game at 
piquet with the ladies, and half a play, or a quarter 
of a play at the theatre: where you are none of the 
malicious audience, but the chief of amorous ſpecta- 
tors; and for the infirmity of one à ſenſe, which there, 
for the moſt part, could only ſerve to diſguſt you, en- 
joy the vigour of another, which raviſhes you. 


- 
* — > 4 : 


[b You know, aides evs ſenſe is ſuppreſt, 
It but retires into the reſt, 


according to the poetical, not the learned, Dodwell; 
who has done one thing worthy of eternal memory ; 
wrote two lines in his life that are not nonſenſe !] 
So you have the advantage of being entertained with 
all the beauty of the boxes, without being troubled 
with any of the dulneſs of the ſtage. You are ſo good 
a critic, that it is the greateſt happineſs of the modern 
Poets that you do not hear their works: and next, 
that you are not ſo arrant a critic, as to damn them 
(like the reſt) without heating. But now I talk of 
thoſe critics, I have good news to tell you concerning 
myſelf, for which I expect you ſhould congratulate 
with me: It is that, beyond all my expectations, and 
far above my demerits, I have been moſt merciſully 


a His hearing. of 
d Ongitted by the author · in his own edition. P. 
D 3 reprieved 
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reprieved by the ſovereign power of Jacob Tonſon 
from being brought forth to public puniſhment; and 
reſpited from time to time from the hands of thoſe 
barbarous executioners of the Muſes, whom I was juf 
now ſpeaking of, It often happens, that guilty Poet, 
- like other guilty Criminals When once they are known 
and proclaimed, deliver themſelves into the hands d 
juſtice, only to prevent others from doing it more hh 
their diſadvantage, and not out of any ambition ty 
e their fame, by being executed in the ſace d 
the world, which is a fame but of ſhort continuance, 
That Poet were a happy man who could but obtain x 
grant to preſerve his for ninety- nine years; for thok 
names very rarely laſt fo many days, which are planted 
either in Jacob onfon's, or the Ordinary of Newgate! 
Miſcellanies. 4 * ran, n 

F have an hundred things to ſay to you, which ſhal 
be deferred till I have the happineſs of ſeeing you f 
town, for the ſeaſon now draws on, that invites evey 
body thither, Some of them I had communicated t 
you by letters before this, if I had not been uncertan ft to 
where you paſſed your time the laſt ſeaſon : So much 
fine weather, I doubt not, has given you all the plex Wi Jan 
ſure you could deſire from the country, and your ow Wl /n!er: 
thoughts the beſt company in it. But nothing cou wo b 
allure Mr, Wycherley to our foreſt ; he continued (Gods, 
you told me long ſince he would) an obſtinate lover of culiar 
the town, in Gite of friendſhip and fair weather other! 
Therefore henceforward, to all thoſe conſiderable qu- chine 
lities I know you poſſeſſed of, I ſhall add that of PU tion ge 
phecy. But I ſtill believe Mr. Wycherley's intention 74%:e- 
were good, and am fatisfied that he promiſes nothing 
but with a real deſign to perform it: how much'ſoevel 
his other excellent qualities are above my imitation, WF cone v 
his ſincerity, I hope, is not; and it is with the utmo"B appear 


that I 2m, b it in a 
Nan . Sir, &c. | b T 
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LETTER v. 


as jul N | Jan. 22, 1708-9. 

Poet, 14D fent you the incloſed à papers before this time, 
known but that | intended 'to have brought them myſelf, 
nds WY and afterwards could find no opportunity of ſending 
ore WY them without ſuſpicion of their miſcarrying ; not, 
tion u that they are of the leaſt value, but for fear ſome body 
ace might be fooliſh enough to imagine them fo, and in- 
wance, Wi quiſitive enough to diſcover thoſe faults which I (by 


tain 1 your help) would correct. I therefore beg the favour 
r thoſe i of you to let them go no farther'than your chamber, and 
planted Wi to be very free of your remarks in the margins, not only 
gate 


in regard to the accuracy, but to the fidelity of the 
malle which I have not had time to compare 
n ſhall WY with its original. And I defire you to be the more 
you" ſevere, as it is much more criminal for me to make 
s ever another ſpeak nonſenſe, than to do it in my own proper 
[ted u perſon. For your better help in comparing, it may be 
certan WM fit to tell you, that this is not anentice verſion of the 
much firſt book. There is an omiſſion from the 168th line 
e ples WY Jam murmura ſerpunt Plebis Age noreæ to the 3 12th— 
ur ow 8 /nterea patriis olim vagus wal oris—(between theſe 
cou two Þ Statins has a deſcription of the council of the 
ned (u Gods, and a ſpeech of Jupiter; which contain a pg- 
over oY culiar beauty and majeſty, and were left out for no 
reather WJ other reaſon, but becauſe the conſequence of this ma- 
le que chine appears not till the ſecond book.) The tranſla- 
zf Pro; ion goes on from thence to the words Hic vero ambobus 
tention bien fortuna cruentam, where there is an odd ac- 
othing, | | 
1 {oevet 2 This was a tranſlation of the firſt book of Statius, 
tation conc when the author was but fourteen years old, as 
utmol Wi appears by an advertiſement before the firſt edition of 
it in a miſcellany publiſhed by B. Lintot, 8vo. 1711. P. 

b Theſe he ſince tranſlated, and they are extant in 
the printed verſion. P. 
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count of a battle at fiſty-cuffs between the two Princes 
on a very flight occaſion, and at a time when, one 
would think, the fatigue of their journey, in ſo tempeſſu- 
ous a night, might have rendered them very unfit far 
ſuch a ſcuffle. This I had actually tranſlated, hut was 
very ill ſatisfied with it, even in my own words, 1 
Which an author cannot but be partial enough of con- 
ſcience ;_ it was therefore omitted in this copy, which 
goes on above eighty lines farther, at the words fi 
primum luſtrare oculis, &c.— to the end of the book, 
You will find, I doubt not, that Statius was none 
of the diſcreeteſt Poets, though he was the beſt verſiſiet 
next Virgil: In the very beginning he unluckily be- 
trays his 7 in the rules of Poetry (which Ho- 
race had already/ taught the Romans) when he aſk 
his Muſe where to begin his Thebaid, and ſeems to 
doubt whether it ſhould not be ab owe Ledeo., When 
he comes to the ſcene of his Poem, and the prize in 
diſpute between the brothers, he gives us a very mean 
opinion of it—Pugna eft de paupere regno—Very-dit- 
ferent from the conduct of his maſter Virgil, who at 
the entrance of his poem informs his She. of the 
greatneſs of its ſubjects.—Tantæ molis erat Romanan 
condere gentem, [Boſſu on Epic Poetry.] There are 
innumerable little faults in him, among which I ca- 
not but take notice of one in this book, where, ſpeak- 
ing of the implacable hatred of the brothers, he ſays, 
The whole world would be too ſmall a prize to repay 


fo much impiety. 


| Duid fe peteretur crimine tanto 
Limes uterque poli, quem Sol emiſſus Eoo | 
Cardine, quem porta vergens preſpectal Ibera ? 


This was pretty well, one would think, already ; but 
he goes on. | 


DPuaſque procul terras obliguo ſydere tangit 
Avius, aut Borea gelidas, madidive tepentes ( 
' Jane Nati? | 
After 
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After all thie, what could a Poet think of but Heaven 
itſelf for the prize ! but what follows is aſtoniſhing, _ 


; Ovid i Tyrie, Fbrygiæ ve ſub unum | 
Convedtentur opes ? | 


do not remember to have met with ſo great a fall in 
any ancient author whatſoever, I ſhould: not have in- 
ſiſted ſo much on the faults of this Poet, if I did not 
hope you would take the ſame freedom with, and re- 
venge it upon his Tranſlator, I ſhall be extremely 
Ylad if the reading this can be any amuſement to you, 
the rather becauſe I had the diſſatisfaction to hear you 
have been confined to your chamber by an illneſs, 
which, I fear, was as troubleſome a companion as 1 
have ſometimes been in the ſame; place; where, if 
ever you found any pleaſure in my company, it muſt 
ſurely have been that, which moſt men take in ob- 
ſerving the faults and follies of another; a pleaſure, 
which, if you ſee, I take care to give you even in my 
abſence. 1 | 

If you will oblige me at your leiſure with the con- 
firmation of your recovery, under your own hand, it 
will be extremely grateful to me, -for next to the plea- 
ſure of ſeeing my Piends, is that I rake in hearing from 
them ; and 1n this particular I am beyond all acknow- 
ledgments obliged to our friend Mr, Wycherley. E 
know I need no apology to you for ſpeaking of him, 
whoſe example as I am proud of following in all thin 
ſo in nothing more than in profeſſing myſelf, like him, 
15 N Lour, &c. 


„ — 


LETTER VI. 


| March 7, 170g, 
ov had long before this been troubled with a 
V letter from me, but that I deferred it till I could 
| D 5 ſend 
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ſend you either the ® Miſcellany or my continuation of 
the verſion of Statius. The firſt I imagined you might 
| have had before now, but ſince the contrary has hap- 
| pened, you may draw this moral from it, That authon 
in general are more ready to write nonſenſe than book- 
ſellers are to publiſh it. I had I know not what extic- 
A flux of rhyme for three days together, in which 
time all the verſes you ſee added, have been written; 
which I tell you, that you may more freely be ſevere 
upon them. It is a mercy I do not aſſault you with 
number of original Sonnets and Epigrams, which our 
modern bards put forth in the ſpring-time, in as great 
abundance, as trees do bloſſoms, a very few whereof 
ever ceme to be fruit, and pleaſe no than juſt ii 
their birth. They made no leſs haſte to bring their flow 
ers of wit to the preſs, than gardeners to bring thei 
other flowers to the market, which if they can't yet 
off their hands in the morning, are fure to die before 
night. Thus the ſame reaſon that furniſhes Covent 
garden with thoſe noſegays you ſo delight in, ſuppliet 
the Muſes Mercury and Britiſh Apollo (not to ſay Jacob 
Miſcellanies) with verſes. ' And it is the happineſs of 
this age, that the modern invention of printing poem 
for pence a-piece, has brought the noſegays of Parnaf- 
ſus to bear the ſame price; whereby the public-ſpi:uted 
Mr. Henry Hills of Blackfriars has been the. cauſe df 
great eaſe and ſingular comfort to all the learned, who 
never over-abounding in tranſitory coin, ſhould not be 
diſcontented (methinks) even 'tho' poems, were diſti- 
buted gratis about the ſtreets, like Bunyan's ſermons 
and other pious treatiſes, uſually publiſhed in a lite 
volume and character. 
The time now drawing nigh, when you uſe- with 
Sappho to croſs the water in an evening to Spring- 
garden, I hope you will have a fair opportunity af 


s Jacob Tonſon's fixth volume of Poetical Miſcells- 
nies, in which Mr. Pope's Paſtorals, and ſome verſiom 
of Homer and Chaucer were firſt printed, P. 
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raviſhing hew:—I mean only (as Oldfox in the Plain- 
dealer ſays) thro' the ear, with your well-penned'ver- 
ſes, I with you all the pleaſures which the ſeaſon and 
the nymph can afford ; the beſt company, the beſt cof- 
fee, and the beſt news you can deſire: and what more 
to with you than this, I do not know ; unleſs it be a 
reat deal of patience to read and examine the verſes 
| ſend you: I promiſe you in return a great deal of de- 
ference to your judgment, and an extraordinary obedi- 
ence to your ſentiments for the future, (to which, you 
know, I have been ſometimes a little refractory.) 
you will pleaſe to begin where you left off laſt, and 
mark the margins, as you have done in the pages im- 
mediately before (which you will find corrected to your 
ſenſe ſince your laſt peruſal) you will extremely oblige- 


me, and improve my tranflation. Beſides thoſe places 


which may deviate from the ſenſe of the author, it 
would be very kind in you to obſerve any deficiencies in 
the dition or numbers. The Hiatus in particular 1 
would avoid as much as poſſible, to which you are cer- 
tainly in the right to be a profeſſed enemy : tho? I con- 
feſs, I could not think it poſſible at all times to be 
avoided by any writer, till I found by reading Malherbe 
lately, that there is ſcarce any throughout his poems. 
thought your obſervation true enough to be paſſed 
into a rule, but not a rule without exceptions, nor that 
ever it had been reduced to practice: But this exam- 
ple of one of the moſt correct and beſt of their Poets 
has undeceived me, and confirms your opinion very 
ſtrongly, and much more than Mr, Dryden's authority 
who, tho' he made it a rule, ſeldom obſerved it. 
Your, &c, 


— 


LITE 


- June 10, 1709. 

on received part of the verſion of Statius, and 
return you my thanks for your remarks, which I 
think to be juſt, except where you cry out (like one 
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in Horace's Art of Poetry) pulchre, bene, æecte ! There 
I have ſome fears you are often, if not always, in the 
wrong. HV" Pd | 

One of your objections, namely, on that paſſage, 


© The reft revolving years fball ripen inte fate. 


may be well grounded, in relation to its not being the 
exact ſenſe of the words Certo religua ordine ducan, 
But the duratioa of the Action of Statius's poem 
may as well be excepted againſt, as many things be- 
ſides in him: (which I wonder Boſſu b has not ob- 
. ſerved) for inſtead of confining his narration to one 
year, it is manifeſtly exceeded in the very firſt two 
books: The narration begins with Oedipus's prayer 
to the Fury to promote diſcord betwixt his ſons; at 
terwards the Poet expreſly deſcribes their entering into 
the agreement of reigning a year by turns; and Po- 
Iynices takes his flight from Thebes on his brother's 
refuſal to reſign the throne, All this is in the fir 
book; in the next Tydeus is ſent ambaſſador to Eteo- 
cles, and demands his reſignation in theſe terms, 


Aftriferum welox jam cireulus orbem 
Torfit, & amiſſæ redierunt montibus umbre, 
Ex quo frater inops, ignota per eppida trifles 
Exul egit caſus. | 


But Boſſu himſelf is miſtaken in one particular, rela- 
ting to the commencement of the action; ſaying in 
book ii. cap. 8. that Statius opens it with Europa“ 


a = the firſt book of Statius, v. 302. P. 

b Boſſu did not write a critique upon Statius, but 
only uſed him, as he did other poets, occaſionally, for 
an example. So'that it is no wonder there ſhould be 
faults and beauties in Statius which he did not take 


notice of. 
Rape, 
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Rape, whereas the Poet at moſt only deliberates whe- 
ther he ſhould or not c. 

Unde jubetis 

Ire, Dee ? gentiſne canam primordia dire, 

Sidonios raptus ? &c. | 
but then expreſly paſſes all this with a /onge retro ſe- 
ries—and fays _ 0 we” 

limes mihi carminis efto 

Oedipodæ confuſa domus. | 
Indeed there are numberleſs particulars blame-worthy 
in our author which I have try'd to ſoften in the ver- 
ſion : 


dubiamgue juge fragor impulit Oeten + 
In latus, et geminis vis fludibus obſtitit Iſthmus, 
is moſt extravagantly hyperbolical: Nor did I ever 
read a greater piece of tautology than | 
Vacua cum {glus in aula | 
Reſpiceres jus Vmne tuum, cunRoſque minores, 
Et nuſquam par flare caput. | 
In the journey of Polynices is ſome geographical 


error, 


In mediis audit duo litora campis | 
could hardly be; for the Iſthmus of Corinth is full 
five miles over: And caligantes abrupte ſole Mycenas, 
is not conſiſtent with what he tells us in lib, iv. lin. 365. 
« that thoſe of Mycenz came not to the war at this 
time, becauſe they were then in confuſion by the di- 

, rela” BN viſions of the brothers, Atreus and Thyeſtes.” Now 
ng in from the raiſing the Greek army againſt Thebes, back 
ropa! to the time of this journey of Polynices, is (according 
to Statius's own account) three years. 
"Yours, &c, 


ly, for c That was the ſame to Boſſu's purpoſe ; which was 
uld be BY only to ſhew, that there were epic Poon ſo ignorant, 
t take ¶ or ſo negligent of compoſition, as not to know where 
their ſubject ſhould begin. 

LE T- 


rer a dat 


LETTER vm 


| . July 17, 1709. 
* morning after I parted from you, I found 
myſelf (as I had prophefied) all alone, in at 
uneaſy Stage-coach ; a doleful change from that agree- 
able company I enjoyed the night before ! without the 
leaſt hope of entertainment but from my laſt reſource in 
ſuch caſes, a book. I then in to enter into acquaint- 
ance with your Moraliſts, and had juſt received from 
them ſome cold conſolation for the inconveniencies 
of this life, and the uncertainty of human affairs 
when I perceived my vehicle to ſtop, and heard from 
the fide of it the dreadful news of a fick woman pre- 
paring to enter it. It is not eaſy to gueſs at my mor- 
tification, but being ſo well fortified with philoſophy, 
I ſtood reſigned with a ſtoical conſt to endure the 
worſt of evils, a ſick woman. I was indeed a little com- 
forted to find, by her voice and dreſs, that ſhe was young 
and a gentlewoman ; but no ſooner was her hood re- 
moved, but I ſaw one of the fineſt faces I ever beheld, 
and, to encreaſe my ſurprize, heard her ſalute me by ny 
name, I never had more reaſon to accuſe nature for 
making me ſhort fighted than now, when I could not 
recolle& I had ever ſeen thoſe fair eyes which knew me 
fo well, and was utterly at a loſs how to addreſs myſelf; 
till with a great deal of fimplicity and innocence ſhe let 
me know (even before I diſcovered my ignorance) that 
ſhe was the daughter of one in our neighbourhood, 
lately married, who having been conſulting her phy- 
ficians in town, was returning into the country, to try 
what good air and * could do to recover her. 
My father, you muſt now, has ſometimes recom- 
mended the ſtudy of phyſic to me, but I never had 
any ambition to be a doctor till this inſtant, I ven- 
tured to preſcribe ſome fruit (which I happened to 
have in the coach) which being forbidden her by her 
doctors, ſhe had the more inclination to. In ſhort, 1 
tempted, 
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tempted, and ſhe eat; nor was I more like the Devil 
than ſhe like Eve. Having the good ſucceſs of the 
foreſaid Tempter before my eyes, I put on the gal- 

| lantry of the old ſerpent, and in ſpite of my evil form 

'09, accoſted her with all the gaiety I was mafter of; 

found WM which had fo good effect, that in leſs than an hour ſhe 

in an WW grew pleaſant, her colour returned, and ſhe was pleaſed 
agtee- io ſay wy preſcription. had wrought an immediate 
ut the cure: In a word, I had the pleaſanteſt journey 1magi- 

rce in Wl cable. | | - 2 

aint- Thus far (methinks) my letter has ſomething of the 
from air of a romance, though it be true. But I hope you 
encies will look on what follows as the greateſt of truths, 
fairs: WM that 1 think myſelf extremely obliged by you. in all 
| from points; eſpecially for your kind and honqurable in- 

a pte · ¶ formation and advice in a matter- of the greateſt, con- 

7 mor- WM cern to me, which I ſhall ever acknowledge as the 

ſophy, Wl higheſt proof at once of your friendſhip, juitice, and 

Ire the WM fincerity. At the ſame time be aſſured, that Gentle 

e com man d we ſpoke of, ſhall never by any alteration. in 

young me diſcover any knowledge of his miſtake; the hearty 

od te- forgiving of which is the only kind of return I can 
xeheld, poſſibly make him for - fo many favours: And Ima 

by my WM derive this pleaſure at leaſt from it, that whereas 1 

Ire for WJ uſt otherwiſe have been a little uneaſy to know m 

d not WM incapacity of returning his obligations, I may now, 


4 Mr. Wycherley.—From his laſt. letters to Mr. 
Pope, the Reader may perceive ſomething of a grow- 
ing coldneſs and diſguſt, apparently . proceeding from 
the liberties his young friend had wen with his ver- 
ſifcation and compoſition, Little virtue, and an ex- 
ceſſive affectation of being witty, joined to the com- 
mon infirmities of old age, jealouſy and loſs of me- 
mory, are ſufficient to account for the inſtability of 
bis friendſhip, though we were not to ſuppoſe (what 
was the fact) that our Poet had ill offices done him by 
thoſe who were generally about the old man, For, 
(as Mr, Pope rightly obſerves) each ill Author is as bad 


@ friend. 


by 
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by bearing his frailty, exerciſe my gratitude and friend 
ip more, than himſelf eicher is, or perhaps ever vil 


be, ſenſible of, 


le neos, primus qui me 2 junxit, amores | 
Abſtulit ; ille habeat ſecum, ſervetque ſepulchro! 


But in one thing, I muſt confeſs you have yourlel 


obliged me more than any man, which is, that you 
' have ſhew'd me many of my faults, to which as you 
are the more an implacable enemy, by ſo much the 
more you are a kind friend to me. I could be proud 
in revenge, to find a few ſlips in your verſes, which | 
read in Fonds n, and fince in the country, with mot 
application and pleaſure ; the thoughts are very jul, 

and you are ſure not to let them ſuffer by the verſi- 
cation. If you would oblige me with the truſt of a 
thing of yours, I ſhould be glad to execute any con- 
miſſions you would give me concerning them. I an 
here ſo perfectly at leiſure, that nothing would be þ 
ble an entertainment to me; but if you wil 
not afford me that, do not deny me at leaft the fatis 
faction of your letters as long as we are abſent, if you 
would not have him very unhappy, who is very liv 
cerely | 


Your, &c, 
Having a vacant ſpace here, I will fill it withs 
ſhort Ode on Solitude, which I found yeſterday by 


reat accident, and which I find by the date, wa 
written when I was not twelve years old; that you 
may perceive how long I have continued in my pak 
ſion for a rural life, and in the fame employments 
of it. | 


Happy the man, whoſe wiſh and care, 
A few paternal acres bound, 


Content to breathe his native air 
In his own ground. 


Whoſe 
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| Whoſe herds with milk, whoſe fields with bread,” 
r wil Whoſe flocks ſupply him with attire, 
Whoſe trees in ſummer yield him ſhade, 

| In winter, fire. 


Bleſt, who can unconcern'dly find 
of Hours, days, years, flide ſoft away, CI 
In health of body, peace of mind, 

| Quiet by day, 


Sound ſleep by night; ſtudy and eaſe, 
Together mix'd ; ſweet recreation, 


And innocence which moſt does pleaſe, 
With meditation. 


Thus let me live, - unſeen, unknown, 

Thus unlamented let me die, t 

Steal from the world, and not a ſtone 
Tell where I lie. 


LETTER R. 


| Aug. 19, 1709. 
FI were to write to you as often as I think of you, 
my letters would be as bad as a rent-charge ;z but 
hough the one be but too little for your good-nature, 
he other would be too much for your quiet, which 

sone bleſſing good-nature ſhould indiſpenſably receive 
with om mankind, in return for thoſe many it gives, I 
day ve been inform'd of late, how much I am indebted 
e, was o that quality of yours, in ſpeaking well of me in m 
blence ; the only thing by which you prove yourſ 
o wit nor critic : tho? indeed I have often thought, 
hat a friend will ſhow juft as much indulgence and 
no more) to my faults when I am abſent, as he does 
rerity to em when I am preſent. To be very frank 
1th you, Sir, I muſt own, that where I received ſo 
uch civility at firſt, I could hardly have expected ſo 
uch ſincerity afterwards, But now I have only to 
ih, that the laſt were but equal to the firſt, and that 


Whoſe as 


ö (4 
\ 
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25 as you have omitted nothing to oblige me, ſo you wol 

omit nothing toamprove-me. 
I caus'd an acquaintance of mine to enquire twit 
of your welfare, by whom I have been inform'd, thy 
you have left your ſpeculative angle in the Widow! 
1 and bidding adieu for ſome time toul 
t eheatſals, Reviews, Gazettes, &c. have marchet 
off into Lincolnſhire, © Thus I find you vary your lik 
in the ſcene at leaſt, tho? not in the action; for though 
life for the moſt part, like an old play, be till th 
ſame, yet now and then a new ſcene may make it mor 
entertaining. As for myſelf, I would not have m 
life a very regular play, let it be a a good merry far, 
a G—d's name, and a fig for the critical unitic|{Mcident 
For the generality of men, a true modern life is like i ¶ fon of 
true modern play, neither tragedy, comedy, nor farce, Wi keepe: 
nor one, nor all of theſe; every actor is much beta ſon of 
known by his having the ſame face, than by keepi . derate 
the ſame character: for we change our minds as of Of thi: 
as they can their parts, and he who was yeſterdy WM mitted 
Cæſar, is to-day Sir John Daw, So that one mig greſs, 
aſk the ſame queſtion of a modern life, that Rich adi ineffeC 
of a modern play; Pray do me the favour, Sir, not bu 
«inform me; Is this your Tragedy or your Co many 
« medy?” ny | to real 
I have dwelt the longer upon this, becauſe I pe- 
fuade myſelf it might be uſeful, at a time when nt 
have no theatre, to divert ourſelves at this great one, 
Here is a glorious ſtanding comedy of Fools, at whici 
every man is heartily merry, and thinks himſelf a 
unconcerned ſpectator. This (to our ſingular comfort) 
neither my Lord Chamberlain, nor the Queen herlel 14 

can ever ſhut up, or ſilence.—b While that of Dru | 
(alas!) lies deſolate, in the profoundeſt peace: 4 not be 
the melancholy proſpect of the nymphs yet linger been p 


| The 0 

2 Tolerable farce, in the Author's own Edit. a Gol whom 
name amitted there. lectant 
b What follows to the end of this Letter, if omitted [2:5 
in the Author's own Edit. | | pernoct 
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bout its beloved avenues, appears no leſs; moving 
han that of the Trojan dames lamenting .over their 
wind Ilium! What can they hope, diſpoſſeſſed of 
their ancient feats, but to ſerve as captives to the in- 
ſulting victors of the Hay- market? The afflicted ſub- 
jects of France do not, in our Poſt-man, ſo grieyouſly 
deplore the obſtinacy of their arbitrary; monarch, as 
theſe — — of Drury the obdurate heart of 

that RE ie 


who, like him, diſdains all pro- 

of peace and accommodation. Several libels 
have been ſecretly affixed to the great gates of his im- 
perial palace in Bridges-ftreet ; and a. memorial, re- 
preſenting the diſtreſſes of theſe perſons, has been ac- 
cidentally dropt (as we are credibly infotmed by a per- 
ſon of quality) out of his firſt miniſter - the chief box» 
keeper's pocket, at a late conference of the ſaid, per- 
ſon of quality, and others, on the part of the Confe- 
derates, and his Theatrical Majeſty on his own pakt. 
Of this you may expect a copy as ſoon as it ſhall be tranſ- 
mitted to us from a good hand. As for. the late Con- 
greſs, it is here reported, that it has not been wholly 
ineffectual; but this wants confirmation; yet we can- 
not but hope the concurring prayets and tears of ſo 
many wretched ladies may induce this haughty prince 


to reaſon, | 5 
I am, &c. 


— 


LETTER X. 


_—. 


Ef 255 06. 19, 1709: 

3 truly ſay I am more obliged to you this ſum- 

mer than to any of my acquaintance, for had it 
not been for the two kind letters you ſent me, I had 
been perfectly oblituſque meorum, ebliviſcendus & illis. 
The only companions I had were thoſe Muſes, of 
whom Tully ſays, Adoleſcentiam alunt, ſenectutem ob- 
letant, ſecundas res ornant, adverſis perfugium ac ſo- 
latium præbent, delectant domi, non impediunt foris, 
bernoctant nobiſcum, peregrinantur, ruſticantur + which 


indeed 


— . 


l 
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indeed is as much as ever I expected from them : % 
the Muſes, if you take them as companions, are ye 
Pleaſant and agreeable, but whoever would be force 
to live or depend upon em, would find himſelf in 
very bad condition. That Quiet which Cowley cull 
the Companion of Obſcurity, was not wanting to the 
unleſs/it was interrupted by thoſe fears you ſo-julth 
gueſs I had for our friend's welfare. *Tis extr 

hd in you to tell me the news you heard of hin 
and you have delivered me from more anxiety ibu 
he imagines me capable of on his account, as I an 
convinced by his long ſilence. However, the love df 
ſome things rewards itſelf, as of virtue, and of Mr 
Wycherley, I am ſurprized at the danger you tel 
me he has been in, and muſt agree with you, that 
dur nation would have loſt in him as much wit an 

bity, as would have remained (for aught I know) 
inthe reſt of it. My concern for his friendſhip wil 
excuſe me (ſince I know you honour him ſo much, and 
ſince you know I love him above all men) if 1 vent 
_m of 1 2 to you, and tell you, that there 
not n wanting one, to inſinuate malicious 
untruths of me to Mr. Wycherley, which, I fear, "may 
have had ſome effect upon him. If ſo, he will have 
@ e puniſhment for his credulity than I coul 
with him, in that fellow's acquaintance. The loſs of 
a faithful creature is ſomething, tho' of ever ſo con 
temptible a one; and if I were to change my dep 
for ſuch a man as the aforeſaid, I ſhould think my dop 
undervalued; who follows me about as conſtantly 
here in the country, as I was uſed todo Mr. Wychetle) 
in the town. | 4 

Now I talk of my dog, that I may not treat of 1 
worſe ſubject, which my ſpleen tempts me to, I wil 
give you ſome account of him ; a thing not wholly 
unprecedented, ſince Montaigne (to whom I am but 
a dog in compariſon) has done the ſame thing with hi 
cat. Dic mihi quid melius deſidioſus agam ? You ate 
to know then, that as it is likeneſs begets affection, 
ſo my favourite dog is a little one, a lean one, and 

none 


py dog 
my dog 
iſtantl 
cherley 


it of 1 
I will 
wholly 
m but 
ith his 


from H. CROM WEL L. Ef. 69 
one of the fineſt ſhaped; He is not much a ſpaniel 
in his fawning, but has (what might be worth any 
man's while to imitate him in) a dumb ſurly fort of 
Lindneſs, that rather ſhows itſelf when he thinks me 
ill-uſed by others, than when we walk . quietly we 
peaceably by ourſelves. If it be the chief point of 
riendſhip to comply with a friend's motions and in- 
linations, he poſſeſſes this in an eminent degree; he 
es down when I fit, end walks when 1 wall” which 
z more than many good friends can pretend to, wit- 
els our walk a year ago in St. Jamey Park, —Hiſto-- 
ies are more full of examples of the fidelity of dogs 
han of friends, but I will not inſiſt upon many of 
hem, becauſe it is poſſible ſome may be almoſt as fa- 
ulous, as thoſe. of Pylades and Oreſtes, &c. I will. 
pnly ſay for the honour. of dogs, that the two moſt 
ancient and eſteemable books, ſacred and profane, 
xtant, (viz, the ſcripture and Homer) have a a 
articular regard to theſe animals, That of Toby is. 
de more remarkable, becauſe there ſeem'd- no manner, 
ff reaſon to take notice of the dog, behdes the great 
umanity, of the author. Homer's account of Ulyiles's, 
og Argus is the moſt pathetic imaginable, all the cir- 
umſtances conſidered, and an excellent proof of the 
jd bard's good-nature, Ulyſſes had left him at Ithaca 
hen he embarked for Troy, and found him at his re- 
urn aſter twenty years (which by the way is not unna- 
ural, as ſome critics have ſaid, fince.I remember the 
lam of my dog was twenty- two years ond when ſhe died: 
by the omen of longevity prove fortunate to her ſuc- 
eſſors.) You ſhall have it in verſe. | 


AR G Us. 


hen wiſe Ulyſſes from his native coaſt... 

ong kept by wars, and long by tempeſts toſt, 

uriv'd at laſt, „old, diſguis'd, alone, 

o all his friends, and ev'n his Queen unknown; 

hang'd as he was, with age, and toils, and cares, 

urow'd his rev'rend face, and white his hairs, : 
a n 


| Uafed; unhous'd, neglected, on the clay, 
 Touch'd with reſentment of ungrateful man, 


of a ans named Wild-brat, to one of their "King 


the King gave 


en 


75 LETTERS W adi; 
In his own palace forc'd'to aſk his bread; '' |» 
Scorn'd by thoſe ſlaves his former bounty fed, 
Forgot of all his own domeſtic crce jj &; 
The faithful dog alone his rightful maſter knew! 


Like an old ſervant now caſhier d, he lay ; 


And longing to behold his ancient Lord again. 
Him when he faw—he roſe, and crawPd to meet, 
8 all he cou'd) and fawn'd, and kiſs d his feet, 
izd with dumb joy— then falling by his ſide, 
Own'd his returning Lord, look'd up and dy'd! 


Plutarch, -relating how the Athenians were obliged 
to abandon Athens in the Time of Themiſtocles, ſtep 
back again out of the way of his hiſtory, purely to ds 
ſcribe the lamentable cries and howlings of the po 
dogs they left behind. He makes mention of on 
that followed his maſter acroſs the ſea to Salami 
where he dy'd, and was honoured with a tomb by the 
Athenians, who gave the name of the Dog's Gran 
to that part of the iſland where he was buried. I 
reſpect to a dog in the moſt polite people in the world 
is very obſervable, A nt inſtance of gratitude 
to a dog (tho' we have but few ſuch) is, that the'chi& 
order of Denmark (now injuriouſly called the order d 
the Elephant) was inſtituted in memory of the *fideliy 


who had been deſerted by his ſubjects: he gave by 
Order this motto, or to this effect (which ſtill remain 
Wild-brat was faithful. Sir William Trumbull bu 
told me a ſtory a which he heard from one that wil 
preſent : King Charles I. being with ſome of his count 
during his troubles, a diſcourſe aroſe what ſort of dog 
deſerved pre-eminence, and it being upon all hand: 
agreed to „e to the ſpaniel or grey- hound 

is opinion on the part of ths grey 


« Sir Philip Warwick tells us this ſtory in his _ 


from H. CROMWELL, ZIA. 51 
bound, becauſe (ſaid he) it has all the nature of 

he other, without the Fawning. A good pics of ir | 
pon his courtiers, with which I will conclude my dif- 

rſe of dogs. Call me a. cynic, or what you platens 
revenge for all this impertinence, I will be contented ; 


covided you will but believe me, when I ſay & bold 


e vill find 
nn he 


von, be. 9 


* 


4 
4} * 72 * 7a 47 


LE re R * Fe 
MN > if April 10 1510.” 
I written 10 you One but that I made ſome- 
1 ſcruple of ſending profane heyy et you in holy 
eek, Beſides, our h would have been ſcanda- 
ind to ſee me wa — 4 take it for granted I write 
jothing but ly verſes. I aſſuſe you, I am 
ok d upon in dhe neighbouthood for à very well-dif- 
ſed perſon, no great hunter indeed, but à great ad- 
iret of the noble ſport, and 
ant of conffitution for that, and Drinking. They 
| ay, 'tis pity I am fo ſickly, and I think tis pity 
hey are ſo healthy. But I fay nothing that may de- 
wh. their, good opinion of me: I have not quoted one 
tin author fince I came down, but have learn 
ithout book a ſong of Mr. Thomas Durfey's, w 
your only Poet of tolerable reputation in this coun- 
J. He makes all the merriment in our entertain- 
dents, and but for him, there would be fo miſerable 
dearth of catches, that, I fear, they would put ei- 
der the Parſon or = 1 making ſome for em. 
1 man, of an 2 ity, is heartily b to the 
| toping ta e can roar out 
ne Rhoplodies of his works: ſo that in the ſame 
anner as it was faid of Homer to his detractors, 
hat? dares any man ſpeak againſt him who has 
ren ſo many men to eat (meaning the Rhapſodiſts 
w liv'd by repeating his TY thus may it be K* 


„ LETTERS" to ad" 


laugh of admiration. Theſe Things (they would fay} 


I HAD not ſo long omitted to expreſs my acknowledp 


of Mr. Durfey to his detraQtors ; Dares any one de. 
iſe him who has made ſo many men drink ? Alu 
ir! this is a glory which neither you nor I muſt eye 
pretend to. Neither you with your, Ovid, nor I with 
my Statius, can amufe a board of Juſtices and ext 
ordinary ſquires, or gain one hum of approbation, ot 


are too ſtudious, they may do well enough with ſuch 
as love reading, but give us your ancient Poet Mr, 
Durfey ! Tis mortifying enough, it muſt be confeſſed; 
but, however, let us proceed in the way that nature 
has directed us—Multi multa ſciunt, ſed nemo omnig, 
as is ſaid in the almanack. Let us communicate our 
works for our mutual comfort: ſend me elegies, and 
you ſhall. not want heroics, At preſent; - I hare 
only theſe arguments in proſe to the Thebaid, which 
you claim by promiſe, as I do your Tranſlation df 
Pars me Sulmo tenet, —and the Ring; the reſt: I hope 
for as ſoon as you can conveniently tranſcribe them 
and whatſoever orders you are pleaſed to give me hull 
be punctually obey d by Your, &c. | 7 


Gs 
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LET-LAR XT. 4:11 
May 10, 1710 


ments to you for ſo much good-nature and friendſhy 
as you lately ſhowed me; but that I am bur juſt te- 
turned to my .own hermitage, from Mr. C*'s, who 
has done me ſo many favours, that I am almoſt ir- 
clined to think my friends infe& one another, and that" 
your converſation with him has made him as obliging heek's 
to me as yourſelf. I can afſure you, he has a ſince te of 
reſpect for you, and this, I believe, he has partly cor ectior 
tracted for me, who am too full of you not to overflow 
upon thoſe I converſe with. But I muſt now be con- 
tented to converſe only with the dead of this world, 
that is to ſay the dull and obſcure, every way obſcure, 


in their intellects as well as their perſons : or elſe hare 
recourk 


Vol. 


ſrom H. CROMWE LL, Eg mn, 
we'd WY :ecourſe to the living dead, the old authors with 
Alu WY whom you are ſo well acquainted, even from Virgil 
t ew down to Aulus Gellius, whom- I do not think a critic 
with WY by any means to be compared to Mr. Dennis: and I 
exe WY muſt declare poſitively'to you, that I will perſiſt in 
jon, of WY this opinion, till you become x little more civil to At- 
Id far) WY cus. Who 'could have imagined, 'that he, who had 
th ſuch WY eſcaped all the misfortunes of his time, unhurt even by 
et Mr, be proſcriptions of Antony and Auguſtus, ſhould in 
feſſed; I heſe days find an enemy more ſevere and barbarous 
nature than thoſe tyrants ? and that 2 the gentleſt too, 
omnig, the beſt- natured of mortals, Mr. Cromwell, whom 1 
ate om muſt in this compare once more to Auguſtus; Who 
es, and ſeemed not more unlike himſelf, in the ſeverity of one 
t of his life and the clemency of the other, than you. 
pts you to reflect on this, and hope that time 
(which mollifies rocks, and of ſtiff things makes 
imber) will turn a reſolute critic to à gentle reader; 
nd inſtead of this poſitive, tremendous, new-faſhioned 
r, Cromwell, reftore unto us our old acquaintance, 
the ſoft, beneficent, and courteous Mr. Cromwell. 
expect much, towards the civilizing of you in your 
titical capacity, from the innocent air and tranquility 
ff our Foreſt, when you do me the favour to viſit it. 
In the meantime, it would do well by way of pre- 
parative, if you would duly and conſtantly every morn- 
ng read over a paſtoral of Theocritus or Virgil; and 
et the lady Iſabella put your Macrobius and Aulus 
ellius ſomewhere out of your way, for a month or ſo, 
Vho knows, but travelling and long airing in an open 
eld, may contribute more ſucceſsfully to the cooling a 
ntic's ſeverity, than it did to the aſſuaging of Mr. 
-heek's anger, of old? In theſe fields, you will be ſe- 
ure of finding no enemy, but the moſt faithful and 
teCtionate of your friends, &c. | 


Vor, VII. E L E T- 
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Ar 
i e en eee « RURRICSS 
A* tx I had recovered from a dangerous illneſs 
which was firſt contracted in town, about a fort 
night after my coming hither ; I troubled you with a let 
ter, and a paper-inclofed, which you had been ſo oblig 
ing as to deſire a fight of when laſt I ſaw you, promiſing 
me in return ſome tranſlations of yours from Ovid, Since 
| when, I have not had a ſyllable from your hands, ſo that 
| it is to be feared that tho I have eſcaped death, I have 
not oblivion, I ſhould at leaſt have expected you ty 
have finiſhed that elegy upon me, which, you told me, 
ou were upon the point of beginning when I was fick 
in London; it you will but do ſo much for me fit, 
I will give you leave to forget me afterwards ; and for 
my own part will die at diſcretion, and at my leiſure 
But I fear I muſt be forced, like many learned author, ¶ thoſe 
to write my own epitaph, if I would be remembered u convir 
all, Monſieur de la Fontane's would fit me to a hi il. 
but it is a kind of facrilege (do you think it is not?) to 
ſeal epitaphs. In my preſent, living dead condition 
nothing would be properer. than Ovlitu/que meorin Wl p 8 
obliviſcendus & illis, but that unluckily I can't forget poor 1 
friends, and the civilities I received from yourlel, WW... 
and ſome others, They ſay indeed it is one quality 08. well 
2enerous minds to forget the obligations they hat 
conferred, and perhaps too it may be ſo to forget 7 
thoſe on whom they conferred them: Then indeed | 
muſt be forgotten to all intents and purpoſes! I am 
it muſt be owned, dead in a natural capacity, accoi& 
ing to Mr. Bickerſtaff ; dead in a poetical capacity, u 
a damned author; and dead in a civil capacity, a4 
uſeleſs member of the Commonwealth, But refled 
. .- 
4 Verſes on Silence, in imitation of the Earl « 
1 poem on Nothing; done at fourteen 5e 
old. F. 


. 
©, % 
- 


den 


| from H. CROMWELL, Eq. 75 
* dear Sir, what melancholy effects may enſue, if dead 
men are not civil to one another! If he who has no- 
ming to do himſelf, will not comfort and ſupport ano- 
710, ther in his idleneſs : If thoſe who are to die themſelves, 
Ines, will not now and then pay the charity of viſiting a tomb 
a for WW and a dead friend, and ſtrowing a few flowers over him: 
ar la the ſhades where I am, the Inhabitants have a mutual 
 obliy- BY compaſſion for each other; being all alike Inanes ; we 
"milng WY Gunter to one another's habitations, and daily aſſiſt 


, vince Wl each other in doing nothing at all. This I mention for 
o that WY your edification — chat all alive as you are, 
i 


I have 


ou to 


you may not ſometimes di n—defepere in loco. Tho' 
you are no Papiſt, and have not ſo much regard to the 


1d me, dead as to addreſs yourſelf to them (which I plainly per- 
yas lict Wi ceive by your ſilence) yet I hope you are not one of 
ie fit, thoſe heterodox, who hold them to be totally inſenſible 
and for Wil of the good offices and kind wiſhes of their living friends, 

leiſure, WW and to be in a dull ſtate of _y without one dream of 
zuthon, Wi thoſe they left behind them. If you are, let this letter 
zered a convince you to the contrary, which aſſures you, I am 
) a hall; tn, tho' in a ſtate of ſeparation, 


ot?) to 


zndition, 


p. S. This letter of deaths, puts me in mind of 


meorun, 

't forget poor Mr. Betterton's ; over whom I would have this 
yourlell, entence of Tully for an Epitaph, which will ſerve him 
vl A: well in his Moral, as his Theatrical capacity. 

ey babe | . 

o bf Vitæ bene ate jucundiſſima eſt recordatio. 

indeed | | | 

31 ] am, 


| ACcoiG | | 

Acity, 1 „LETTER A. 

city, 4 | 

t refled June 24, 1710. 


ts very natural for a young friend, and a young 


Earl . lover, to think the perſons they love have no- 
teen Jeu bing to do but to pleaſe them; when perhaps they, 
* or their parts, had twenty other engagements before. 


his was my caſe when I wondered I did not hear from 


3 you; 
* 


EVED) 


76 L., ETT ERS to and 
you; but I no ſooner received your ſhort letter, but] 
forgot your long ſilence : and ſo many fine things as you Wil be 

aid of me could not but have wrought a cure on ny i |, 
own ſickneſs, if it had not been of the nature of that, Wl ,, © 
which is death to the voice of the charmer. Twas in 
ible you could have better tim'd your compliment 
on my philoſophy ; it was certainly propereſt to com- 
mend me for it juſt when I moſt needed it, and when! 
could leaſt be proud of it ; that is, when I was in pain, 
'Tis not eaſy to expreſs what an exaltation it gave to 
my ſpirits, above all the cordials of my doctor; and, 
tis no compliment to tell you, that your compliments 
were ſweeter than the ſweeteſt of his juleps — ſyrups, 
But if you will not believe ſo much, 


Pour le moins, votre compliment 


222 dans ce moment ; | 

Et des qu'on me Peſt wenu faire Th 
Fai chaſſe mon apoticaire, never 
Et renvoye mon lavement, lieve, 


| | "344 neithe 
Nevertheleſs I would not have you entirely lay aſde Wl it. 1 
the thoughts of my epitaph, any more than I do thole Wi pronot 
of the probability of my becoming (ere long) the fub- WM by no 
ject of one. For death has of late been very familiar WF miſta k 
with ſome of my fize; I am told my Lord Lumley WM the G. 
and Mr. Litton are gone before me; and tho' I may Wl G://; 
now, without vanity, eſteem myſelf the leaſt thing WM rius in 
like a man in England, yet I can't but be ſorry, two Gauls 
heroes of ſuch a make ſhould die inglorious in their ¶ the wo, 
beds, when it had been a fate more worthy our fize, of the | 
had they met with theirs from an irruption of cranes, ¶ rou wi 
or other warlike animals, thoſe ancient enemies to ou Wonly th 
Pygmæan anceſtors! You of a ſuperior 23 little N conſeq: 
regard what befalls us homunciones ſeſquipedales ; how- of that 
ever, you have no reaſon to be ſo unconcerned, fince ¶ thing o 
all phyſicians agree there is no greater ſign of a plague W But, 


among men, than a mortality among frogs, I ich ! 
the other day in company with a lady, who rallyd ce I 
0 much, as to cauſe a total ſubverſion of M:ive my 


my perſon 
| my 


* aſide 
o thoſe 
e ſub- 
familiar 
Lumley 
I may 
t thing} 
, two 
cb 
ur ſize, 
Cranes, 
to Out 
es little 
; how: 
d, fince 
1 plague 
I] was 

; rally 
rſion of 
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from H. CROMWELL, Eſq, 757 
my countenance: ſome days aſter, to be revenged on 
her, I preſented her, among other company, the fol- 
lowing Rondeau on that occaſion, which I deſire you 
to ſhew Sappho. : | 


You know where you did deſpiſe © 
(T'other day) my little eyes, 
Little legs, and little thighs, 

And ſome things of little foze, 


You know where. 


You lis true, have fine black eyes, . 

Taper legs, and tempting thighs, 

Yet what more than all we prize, 

bs a thing of little fize, 
. You know where. 


This fort of writing called the Rondeau is what [ 
never knew practiſed in our nation, and, I verily be- 
l:eve, it was not in uſe with the Greeks or Romans, 
neither Macrobius nor Hyginus taking the leaſt notice of 
it, 'Tis to be obſerved, that the vulgar ſpelling and 
pronouncing it round O, is a manifeſt corruption, and 
by no means to be allowed of by critics, Some may 
miltakingly imagine that it was a Get of Rondeau which 
the Gallic ſoldiers ſung in Cæſar's triumph over Gaul 
Gallias Ce ſar ſubegit, &c. as it is recorded by Sueto- 


of the Rondeau, as laid down by Clement Marot. If 
you will ſay, that the ſong of the ſoldiers might be 
only the rude beginning of this kind of poem, and ſo 
conſequently imperfe&, neither Heinſius nor I can be 
of that opinion; and ſo I conclude, that we know no- 
thing of the matter. 

But, Sir, I aſk your pardon for all this buffoonery, 
waich I could not addreſs to any one ſo well as to you, 
ice I have found by experience, you moſt eaſily for- 
dre my impertinencies, Tis only to ſhow you that I 

3 am 


nius in Julio, and fo derive its original from the ancient 
Gauls to the modern French: but this is erroneous ; - 
the words there not being ranged according to the laws. 
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LETTERS to aid 
am mindful of you at all times, that I write at all 


times; and as nothing I can ſay can be worth your 


reading, ſo I may as well throw out what comes up- 
permoſt, as ſtudy to be dull. I am, &c. 


LETTER XV. 
From Mr. CrxoMwerLL. 


July 155 1710, 

T laſt J have prevailed over a lazy humour to 
tranſcribe this elegy: I have changed the ſitua- 

tion of ſome of the Latin verſes, and made ſome inter- 
polations, but I hope they are not abſurd, and foreign 
to my author's ſenſe and manner; but they are refer 
to your cenſure, as a debt; whom I eſteem. no leſs a 
critic than a poet: I * to be treated with the 


ſame rigour as I have practiſed to Mr. Dryden and you. 


Hanc weniam petimuſque damuſque viciſſim. 


I defire the favour of your opinion, why Priam, in 
his ſpeech to Pyrrhus in the ſecond /Eneid, ſays this 


to ham, 
At non ille, ſatum quo te mentiris, Achilles, 


He would intimate (I fancy by Pyrrhus's anſwer) only 
his degeneracy : but then theſe —_— lines of the 
verſion (I ſuppoſe from Homer's hiſtory) ſeem abſurd in 


the mouth of Priam, viz. 


He chear d my ſorrows, and for ſums of gold 
The bloodleſs carcaſe of my Hector ſold. 


I am, | 
Your, &c. 
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from H. 'C ROM WE LL; Efq. 
LETTER xvi 


| July 20, 1716. 

GIVE you thanks for the verſion 

Ovid's elegy. It is very much an image of that 
author's writing who has an agreeableneſs that charms 
us without correctneſs, like a miſtreſs, whoſe faults we 
ſee, but love her with them all. You have very judi- 
ciouſly altered his method in ſome places, and 

find nothing which I dare inſiſt upon as an error : what 


[ have written in the margins being merely gueſſes at a 


little improvement, rather than criticiſms, I aſſure you 
do not expect you ſhould ſubſcribe to my private 
notions but when you ſhall judge them agreeable to 
reaſon and good ſenſe, What I have done is not as a 
critic, but as a friend; I know too well how many 
qualities are requiſite to make the one, and that I want 
almoſt all I can reckon up; but I am fure I do not want 
inclination, nor, I hope, capacity to be the other. Nor 
ſhall I take it at all amiſs, that another diſſents from my 
opinion: Tis no more than I have often done from my 
own; and indeed, the more a man'advances in under- 
ſtanding, he becomes the more every day a critic upon 
himſelf, and finds ſomething or other ſtill to blame 
in his former notions and opinions. I could be glad to 


know if you have tranflated the 11th elegy of 


lid, ii, Ad amicam navigantem. The 8th of book iii, or 
the 11th of book iii, which are above all others my par- 
ticular favourites, eſpecially the laſt of theſdqm. 

As to the paſſage of which you aſk my opinion in 
the ſecond Æneid, it is either fo plain as to require 
no ſolution ; 'or elſe (which is very probable) you ſee 
farther into it than I can. Priam would fay, that 
Achilles (whom furely you only _ to be your 
father, ſince your actions are ſo different from his) 


did not uſe me thus inhumanly, He bluſhed at his 
murder of Hector, when he ſaw my ſorrows for 
* him; and reflored his dead body to me to be bu- 

E 4 * ried.” 


you ſent me of 


can. 
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* ried,” To this the anſwer of Pyrrhus ſeems to he Fe 
agreeable enough. Go then to the ſhades, and tell I phy 
* Achilles how I degenerate from him ;” granting gure 
the truth of what Priam had faid of the difference be:. very 
tween them. Indeed Mr, Dryden's mentioning here laugl 
what Virgil more judiciouſly paſſes in ſilence, the ci. = - 
cumſtance of Achilles's felling for money the body of WF moſt 
Hector, ſeems not ſo proper; it in ſome meaſure lefſer- ing o 
ing the character of Achilles's generofity and piety, deſer 
which is the very point of which Priam endeavours in deed, 
this place to convince his ſon, and to reproach him with W whic! 
the want of. But the truth of this circumſtance is li- 
way to be queſtioned, being expreſly taken from Ho mine 
mer, who repreſents Achilles weeping for Priam, yet WW batch 
receiving the gold, Tliad xxiy. For when he gives the WI Hora: 
body, he uſes theſe words, O my friend Patroclus 
forgive me that I quit the corpſe of him who killed 
„ thee ; I have great gifts in ranſom for it, which! 


* will beſtow upon thy funeral.” 
I am, &c. 


LETTERS XML. 


| 
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From Mr. CRomweELL, 


| Aug. 5, 1710. 

L among ſome French rhymes, I was agree. 
ably ſurpriz'd to find in the Rondeau of à Pour f. 
moins—your Apoticaire and Lavement, which I took 
for your own ; ſo much is your Muſe of intelligence 
with the wits of all languages. You have refined 
upon Voiture, whoſe Oz vous ſaves is much inferior 
to your You know where—You do not only pay your 
club with your author (as our friend ſays) but the whole 
reckoning ; who can form ſuch pretty lines from ſo tri 


vial a hint. | 


* In Voiture's Poems. P. 
Fot 
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from H. CRO MWE LL. Ef, 81 

For my ® Elegy; 'tis confeſs'd, that the topogra- 
phy of Sulmo in the Latin makes but an aukward fi- 
gure in the verſion, Your couplet of the dog-ſtar is 
yery fine, but may be too ſublime in this place, I 
laugh'd heartily at your note upon Paradiſe ; for to 
wy, 4: Ovid talk of the garden of Eden. is certainly 
moſt abſurd ; but Xenophon in his Oeconomics, ſpeak- 
ing of a garden finely planted and watered (as is here 
deſcribed) calls it Paradiſos: Tis an interpolation in- 


deed, and ſerves for a gradation to the celeſtial orb 


which expreſſes in ſome fort the Sidus Caftoris in parte 
ce/li—How trees can enjoy, let the naturaliſts deter- 
mine; but the poets make them ſenſitive, lovers, 
batchelors, and married, Virgil in his Georgics, lib. ii. 
Horace Ode xv. lib. ii. Platanus celebs evincet ulmos. 
Epod. ii. Ergo aut adulta vitium propagine Altas ma- 
ritat populos, Your critique is a very Dolcepiccante ; 
for after the many faults you juſtly find, you ſmooth 
your rigour : but an obliging thing is owing (you 
think) to one who fo much eſteems and admires you, 
and who ſhall ever be | => 

Your, &c, 


oe __ * 


LETTER XVIII. 


— 


Auguſt 21, 1710. 

* Letters are a perfect charity to a man in 
retirement, utterly forgotten of all his friends 

but you; for ſince Mr. Wycherley left London, I have 
not heard a word from him ; tho' juſt before, and 
once fince, I writ to him, and tho' I know myſelf 
guilty of no offence but of doing fincerely juſt what 
he b bid me — Hoc mibi libertas, hoc pia lingua dedit ! 


: Ovid's Amorum, I. ii. el. xvi, Pars me Sulmo, 
Wo | 

d Correcting his verſes. , See the letters in 1706, 
and the following years, of Mr. Wycherley and Ms, 


Pope, P. 
Xs E 5 But 


82 LETTERS to and 

But the greateſt injury he does me is the keeping me 
in ignorance of his welfare, which I am always very 
ſolicitous for, and very uneaſy in the fear of any indif- 
poſition that may befal him. In what I ſent you ſome 
time ago, you have not verſe enough to be ſevere up- 
on, in revenge for my laſt criticiſm: in one point! 
muſt perſiſt, that is to ſay, my diſlike of your Pan- 
dife, in which I take no pleaſure; I know very well 
that in Greek tis not only us'd by Xenophon, but is 
n® common word for any garden; but in Engliſh it 
bears the ſignification and conveys the idea of Eden, 
which alone is (I think) a reaſon againſt making Ovid 
uſe it; who would be thought to talk too much like x 
Chriſtian in your, verſion at leaſt, whatever it might 
have been in Latin or Greek. As for all the reſt of 
my remarks, fince you do not laugh at them as at 
this, I can be ſo civil-as not to lay any ſtreſs upon 
them (as, I think, I told you before) and in particular 
in the point of trees enjoying, you have, I muſt own, 
fully ſatisfied me that the expreſſion is not only de- 
fenfible, but beautiſul. I ſhall be very glad to ſe 
your tranſlation of the elegy, Ad Amicam navigantem, 
as ſoon as you can; for without a compliment to 
you) every thing you write, either in verſe or proſe, 
is welcome to me; and you may be conhdent, (if my 
opinion can be of any ſott of conſequence in any 
thing) that I will never be unſincere, though I may be 
often miſtaken. To uſe ſincerity with you is but pay- 
ing you in your own coin, from whom I have expe- 
rienced ſo much of it; and I need not tell you, how 
much I really efteem you, when I eſteem nothing in 
the world ſo much as that quality. I know, you 
ſometimes ſay civil things to me in your epiſtolary 
ſtyle, but thoſe I am to make allowance for, as parti 
cularly when you talk of admiring ; tis a word you 
are fo uſed to in converſation of Ladies, that it will 
creep into your diſcourſe, in ſpite of you, even to 
your friends, But as women, when they think them- 
ſelves ſecure of admiration, commit a thouſand negli- 
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a 


/ 


and 0 
they k 
tain ſc 
all the 
rage 
. 1 
into y. 
gence) 
which 
tended 
haps, 
countr 
court. 
colnſh 
verſati 
(who 
there: 
| hope 
Wych 
to Lor 
the fa 
ceaſe t 


| DE] 
rec 
ume, 


ing the 


ig me 
v 
l 
ſome 
e up- 
int J 
Para- 
well 
ut is 
iſh it 
Eden, 
Ovid 
like a 
might 
elt of 
as at 
upon 
icular 
own, 
de- 
4 ſee 
ntem, 
ent to 
proſe, 
if my 
| any 
ay be 
pay- 
expe- 
bow 
ng in 
, you 
tolary 
parti- 
d you 
t vil 
en to 
them- 
negli- 
.ntage 
a 


7 


my 28 1 9 
ſtom H. CROMWELL, Eg. 83 
and off their guard, as to loſe the little real loye 
they had before: ſo when men imagine others enter-, 
tain ſome eſteem for their abilities, they often expoſe 
all their imperfections and fooliſh works, to the diſ- 
paragement of the little wit they were thought maſters 
of, I am going to exemplify this to you, in putting 


into your hands (being encouraged by fo much indul- 


gence) ſome verſes o wy, youth. or rather childhood; 
which (as I was a great admirer of Waller) were in- 
tended in imitation of his manner; 2 and are, per- 
haps, ſuch imitations, as thoſe you ſee in aukward 
country dames, of the fine and, well-bred ladies of the 
court, If you will take them with you into Lin- 
colnſhire, they may fave you one hour from the con-. 
verſation of the country gentlemen and their tenants 
(who differ but in dreſs and name) which, if it be 
there as bad as here, is even worſe than my N 
| hope your ſtay there will be no longer than (as Mr, 
Wycherley calls it) to rob the country, and run away 
to London with your money, In the mean time I beg 
the favour of a line from you, and am (as I will never 
ceaſe to be) | 
Your, &c, 


LETTER XIX. 


OR. I2, 1 10. 
1 anſwering your laſt, upon the advice I 


b — 
2 — 


received, that you were leaving the town for ſome 


time, and expected your return with impatience, hav- 
ing then a deſign of ſeeing my friends there, among 
the firſt of which I have reaſon to account your- 
ſelf, But my almoſt continual illneſſes prevent that, 
as well as moſt other ſatisfactions of my life: How- 
ever, I may fay one good thing of ſickneſs, that it 


is the beſt cure in nature for ambition, and deſigns 


One or two of theſe were ſince printed among other 
Imitations done in his youth, P. | 
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84 LETTERS to and 
upon the world or fortune: It makes a man pretiy 
indifferent for the future, provided he can but be eaſy, 
by intervals for the preſent. He will be content to 
compound for his quiet only, and leave all the cir- 
cumitaatial part and pomp of life to thoſe, Who have 
a health vigorous enough to enjoy all the miſtreſſes of 
their defires, I thank God, there is nothing out f 
myſelf which I would be at the trouble of ſeeking, 
except a friend; a. happineſs I once hoped to have 

poſſeſsd in Mr. Wycherley; but—2uantum mutatu 
ab 1% — I have for ſome years been employed much 
like children that build houſes with cards, endeavour- 
ing very buſily and eagerly to raiſe a friendſhip, which 
the firſt breath of an ill-natured by- ſtander could puf 
away, But I will trouble you no farther with writing, 
nor myſelf with thinking, of this ſubject. 

I was mightily pleaſed to peiceive by your quots 
tion from Voiture, that you had tracked me ſo fara 
France, You ſee 'tis with weak heads as with weak 
flomachs, they immediately throw out what they fe. 
ceived laſt; and what they read, floats upon the ſur 
face of the mind, like oil upon water, without incor 
porating. / This, I think, however, can't be ſaid of 
the love verſes ] laſt troubled you with, where all (| 
am afraid) is ſo puerile and ſo like the author, that no 
body will ſuſpect any thing to be borrowed. Yet you 
(as a friend, entertaining a better opinion of them). 
ſeems, ſearch'd in Waller, but ſearched in vain, Your 
judgment of them is (I think) very right, —for it wa 
my own opinion before, If you think '*em not wort 
the trouble of correcting, pray tell me ſo freely, and i 
will ſave me a labour; if you think the contrary, you 
would particularly oblige me by your remarks on the 
ſeveral thoughts as they occur. I long to be nibling 
at your verſes, and have not forgot who promiſed me 
Ovid's elegy, Ad amicam navigantem, Had Ovid 
been as long compoſing it, as you in ſending it, the 
lady might have failed to Gades, and received it at he: 
return. I have really a great itch of criticiſm upon 
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from H. CROMWELL, Eq. 8s 
defice you to furniſh me with, as I do you in the 
town, | | 
Sic ſer vat ſtudii federa quiſque ſui, 

I am obliged to Mr. Caryl (whom, you tell me, 
you met at Epſom) for telling you truth, as a man is 
in theſe days to any one that will tell truth to his ad- 
vantage; and I think none is more to mine, than 
what he told you, and 1 ſhould be glad to tell all the 
world, that I have an extreme affection and efteem 
for you. FR 


Tecum etenim longos memini conſumere ſoles, 
Et tecum primas epulis decerpere nodes ; 

Unum opus & requiem pariter diſponimus ambo, 
Atque verecunda laxamus ſeria menſa. 


By theſe Epulæ, as I take it, Perſius meant the 
Portugal ſnuff and burnt Claret, which he took with 
his maſter Cornutus; and the werecunda menſa was, 
without diſpute, ſome coffee-houſe table of the an- 
cients —I will only obſerve, that theſe four lines are 
as elegant and muſical as any in Perſius, not except- 
ing thoſe ſix or ſeven which Mr. Dryden quotes as 
the only ſuch in all that author.—I could be heartily 
glad to repeat the ſatisfaction deſcrib'd in them, being 
truly | 

Your, &c, 


6-4 * * 


LETTER XX. 


Ocober 28, 1710. 


fag glad to find by. your laſt letter that you write 
to me with the freedom of a friend, ſetting down 
your thoughts as they occur, and dealing plainly with 
me in the matter of my own trifles, which, I aſſure 
you, I never valued half ſo much as TI do that ſince- 
rity in you which they were the occafion of diſcover- 
ing to me; and which while Iam happy in, I may 
be truſted with that dangerous weapon, Poetry a 2 
| a 
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36 - LETTERS to and 


I ſhall do nothing with it but after aſking and follow. aufe: 
ing your advice. I value ſincerity the more, as I find jeſty a 
by ſad experience, the practice of it is more dange- — 
rous; writers rarely pardoning the executioners of The 
their verſes, even tho' themſelves pronounce ſentence Wi £7” 
upon them,—As to Mr. Philips's Paſtorals, I take the Attict, 
firſt to be infinitely the beſt, and the ſecond the, worſt; I brouß! 
the third is for the greateſt part a tranſlation from vous) 
Virgil's Daphnis. I will not foreſtal your judgment The 
of the reſt, only obſerve in that of the Nightingale in the 
theſe lines (ſpeaking of the muſician's playing on the plain 
* 4 * kl take m 
Now lightly ſkimming o'er the firings th ” 3 
Like winds that gen th bruſb 4 Þyr — 3 
And melting airs ariſe at their . Sr 
And now, laborious, with a weighty hand, — 
He finks into the cords with ſolemn pace, rs 
And gives the ſwelling tones a manly grace. ye 
To which nothing can be objected, but that they are =o 
too lofty for paſtoral, eſpecially being put into the > y 
mouth of a ſhepherd, as they are here; in the poet's be e 
own perſon they had been I (bet more proper, ble to 
They are more after, Virgils manner than that of Whiat 
Theocritus, whom yet in the character of paſtoral he that he 
rather ſeems to imitate, In the whole, I agree with Wnce 
the Tatler, that we have no better Eclogues in our ee A 
language. There is a ſmall copy of the ſame author per 
eee in the Tatler, Ne 12, on the Daniſh winter: — 
is poetical. painting, and I recommend it to your {nay be 


peruſal. | | 
8 h 
Ph Garth's poem I have not ſeen, but believe ! . 
all be of that critic's opinion you mention at Wills r do 
| 5 ſwore it was good: for, tho I am very cautious pe con 
4 : whe vor an Le yet I think one may don fairs 
r y when they commend, than when they Wy, wh 
blame. | | US ene 


I agree with you in your cenſure of the uſe of ſea- 
terms in Mr, Dryden's Virgil : not only dete He- 
lenus was no great prophet in theſe matters, but be- 

cauſe 


from H. CROMWELL, Eſq. 87 
cauſe no terms of art or cant words ſuit with the ma- 
I find WM je fty and dignity of ſtyle which epic poetry requires. 

Cui mens divintor atque os magna Yam bas con 
rs of The Topo, phraſe can pleaſe none but ſuch gui 

aurem habent Batavam; they muſt not ex pun af 
Le the WY At ticts probari, I find by you. I think I have 
vor; brought in two phraſes o Martial here very dex- 


from W:i0v!ly. 4 
| Tho' you ſay you did not rightly take my meaning 


— in the verſe I quoted from Juvenal, yet I will not ex- 
on the plain it; becauſe, tho' it ſeems you are reſolv'd to 


take me for a critic, I would by no means be thought 
| z commentator, —And for another reaſon too, becauſe 
fs, have quite forgot both the verſe and the application. 
* I hope it will be no offence to give my moſt hearty 
ſervice to Mr, Wicherley, tho' I perceive by his laſt 
to me, I am not to trouble him with my letters, fince 
he there told me he was going inſtantly out of town, 
land till his return was my ſervant, &c, I gueſs by 
ey are NMours he is yet with you, and beg you to do what you 


to the may with all truth and honour, that is, aſſure him 1 
poet's {Whave ever borne all the reſpect and kindneſs imagina- 
proper, ble to him, I do not know to this hour what it is 
hat of that has eſtranged him from me; but this I know, 


ral he 
e with 
in out 
author 
vinter ! 
> vou 


that he may for the future be more ſafely my friend, 
ince no invitation of his ſhall ever, more make me fo 
ree with him. I could not have thought any man fo 
ery cautious and ſuſpicious, as not to credit his own © 
xperience of a friend. Indeed to believe no body, 
may be a maxim of ſafety, but not ſo much of honſty. 
here is but one way I know of converſing ſafely, 


lieve I Wvith all men, that is, not by concealing what we ſay 
Wills r do, but by ſaying or doing nothing that deſerves to 
autiom be conceal'd and I can truly boaſt this comfort in my 
y do it fairs with Mr. Wycherley. But I pardon his jealou- 


„ which is become his nature, and ſhall never be 


n the) Wy) 
is enemy whatſoever he ſays of me. 


25 Your, &c. 
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88 LETTERS to and 
LETTER XXL 
From Mr. CrxonwBLt. 


Nov. 5, 1716, 


FIND I am obliged to the fight of your love · verſes, 

for your opinion of my fincerity; which had 
never been call'd in queſtion, if you had not forced 
me, upon ſo many other occaſions to expreſs my 
eſteem. | 5 

I have juſt read and compar'd = Mr. Rowe's verſion 
of the ixth of Lucan, with very great pleaſure, where Wl the te 
I find none of thoſe abſurdities ſo frequent in that of Wl conch: 
Virgil, except in two places, for the fake of laſhing paſſag 
the prieſts; one where Cato fays—dortilegis egeant you w 
dubii—and one in the fimile of Hæmorrhois 


fatidici Sabei—He is fo errant a whig, that he ſtrain; Alt 

even beyond his author, in paſſion for liberty, and Incy 

averſion to tyranny ; and errs only, in amplification Tan 

Lucan ix. in initio, deſcribing the ſeat of the Semidei Exp 

manes, lays, Me: 

Art. 

Duodgue patet terras inter luneque meatus Pre 

Semidei manes habitant. | Nur 

| Deli 

Mr. Rowe has this Line, Thi. 

ſhaw, 

Then looking down on the Sun's feeble Ray. markal 

Prayfyour opinion, if there be an Error-Sphæticus in 8 

: a eel, 
this or no? | C 

ny 

Your, &c. =, 

| I hat 

Pieces printed in the 6th vol. of Tonſon's Mif- WW opinion 
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LETTER XXII 


Nov. 11, 1710. 


ou miſtake me very much in thinking the 

freedom you kindly. us'd with my love-verſes, 
gave me the firſt opinion of your. ſincerity z. I aſſure 
you it only did what every natur 
yours has done fince, confirm'd me more in that opi 
nion. The fable of the nightingale in Philips's — oi 
ral, is taken from Famianus Strada's Latin poem on 
the ſame ſubjeR, in his Proluſftones Academice ;. only 
the tomb he eres at the end, is added from Virgil's 


concluſion of the Culex. I can't forbear giving you a | 


paſſage out of the Latin poem I mention, by which 
you will find the Engliſh-poet is indebted to it. 


Alternat mira arte fides ; dum torquet acutas, 
Inciditque, graves opereſo verbere pulſat, 
Jamguo manu per fila wolat ; fimul hos, fimul illos 
Explorat numeros, chordague laborat in omni.— 
Mox filet. Illa modis totidem reſpondet, & arten 
Arte refert, Nunc ceu rudis, aut incerta canendi, 
Prebet iter liguidum labenti e pectore voci, 

Nunc cefim wariat, moduliſque canora minutis 
Delibrat wocem, tremulogue reciprocat ore. 


This poem was many years ſince imitated by Cra- 


action of 


oy 


ſhaw, out of whoſe verſes the following are very re- 


markable, 


From this to that, from that to this he flies, 

Feels muſic's pulſe in all its arteries ; 

Caught in a net which there Apollo ſpreads, a 
His fingers ſtruggle with the vocal threads. 


I have (as I think I formerly told you) a very good 
opinion of Mr, Rowe's ixth book of Lucan : indeed 
he amplifies too much, as well as Brebœuf, the fa- 
mous French imitator. If I remember right, he 
ſometimes takes the whole comment into the text of 


the verſion, as particularly in lin. 808. Utque ſolet pa- 
riter 


. 1 
. 4 
* 
b 1 


| M 
from H.CROMWELL, Eq 9 
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Aura dies, rifitque ſui ludibria trunci, n 


8. as. 2 v — 1 

riter totis ſe effundere ignis Corycii pre ura croci. 
And in the place you quote, he es of theſe ti 
lines in the Latin, | Is 


idit quanta ſub nocte jaceret 


& 1 | | 1 
no leſs than eight * h v3 ith th 
What you obſerve, ſure, cannot be an Error-Sphe- yhoſe c 
ricus, ſtrictly ſpeaking, either according to the Pudel |: 


maic,: or our Copernican ſyſtem; Tycho Brahe hin be le 
ſelf will be on the tranſlator's fide. For Mr. Row lein 


here ſays no more, than that he look'd down on , th 
rays of the fun, which Pompey might do, even the jods a 
the body of the fun were above him. . 2 
Vou can't but have remarked what a journey Lucu be Sun 
here makes Cato take for the ſake of his fine deſcrip be dati 
tions. From Cyrene he travels by land, for no bes le ert 
ter reaſon than this; gainſt 
4 | | elena) 
Her eadem ſuadebat biens, que clauſerat &quer, yo 
The winter's effects on the ſea, it ſeems, were mort he coa 
to be dreaded than all the ſerpents, whirlwinds, ſand "cb | 
Ec. by land, which immediately after he paints out". bu 
in his ſpeech to the ſoldiers: Then he fetches a cons Fhile U 
paſs a vaſt way round about, to the Naſamones and 1. in 
Jupiter Ammon's temple, purely to ridicule the on-. Tr: 
cles: and Labienus muſt pardon me, if I do not be zellen 
lieve him when he fays—/ors obtulit, & fortuna vis whence 
either Labienus or the map, is very much miſtaken WW Is t 
here. Thence he returns back to the Syrtes (which E. s 
he might have taken firſt in his way 10 Utica) and en fau 


to Leptis Minor, where our author leaves him; who — 


ſeems to have made Cato ſpeak his own mind, whe 


he tells his army—Ireſat ef—no matter whither. I an, Shot g 


' Your, &c. and t 
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from H. CROMWE LL, Eq. 91 
LETTER XXII. 
From Mr. CAOMW BLI. 


| Nov. 20, 1710. 
n ſyſtem of Tycho Brahe (were it true, as 
it is novel) could have no room here: Lucan 
ith the reſt of the Latin poets; ſeems to follow Plato; 
vhoſe order of the ſpheres is Clear in Cicero, De na- 
tura Deorum, De ſomnio Scipionis, and in Macrobius. 
he ſeat of the Semidei manes is Platonic too, for 
ſpuleius De deo Socratis affigns the ſame to the Genii, 
iz, the region of the air for their intercourſe with 
pods and men; ſo that, I fancy, Rowe miſtook the 
tuation, and I can't be reconcil'd to, Look down on 
be Sun's rays. I am glad you agree with me about 
he latitude he takes; and wiſh you had told me, if 
he ſortilegi, and fatidici, could licenſe his invective 
gainſt prieſts ; but, I ſuppoſe, you think them (with 
elena) undeſerving of your protection. I agree 
th you in Lucan's errors, and the cauſe of them, 
tis poetic | deſcriptions : for the Romans then knew 
be coaſt of Africa from Cyrene (to the ſouth eaſt of 
ybich lies Ammon toward Egypt) to Leptis and Uti- 
2: but, pray, remember how your Homer nodded 
hile Ulyſſes ſlept, and waking knew not where he 
yas, in the ſhort paſſage from Corcyra to Ithaca, 1 
ike Trapp's verſions for their juſtneſs; his Pſalm is 
cellent, the prodigies in the firſt Georgic judicious 
whence I conclude that tis eaſier to turn Virgil juſt- 
in blank verſe, than rhyme.) The eclogue of 
illus, and fable of Phaeton pretty well; but he is 
ery ay, in his numbers; the fate of Phaeton might 
un thus, | 
The blaſted Phaeton with blazing hair 
Shot gliding thro' the vaſt abyſs of air, N 
And tumbled headlong, like 4 falling. far. 
I am, Your, &c. 
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LETTER XXIV. 


= | e GA Sur eee 24,, 1506] 
n T* make uſe of that freedom and familiarity 

-; Ntyle,- which we have taken up in our cons 
ſpondence, and which is more properly talking upti 
paper, than writing; I will tell you without any pre- 
face, that I never took Tycho Brahe for one of the 
ancients, or in the leaſt an acquaintance of Lucan, 
nay, tis a / mercy on this occaſion that I do not gi 


ou an account of his life and converſation ;. as hoy H 
— he livd ſome years like an inchanted knight in a cer 
* tain iſſand, with a tale of a King of Denmark's mi end th 
treſs that ſhall be nameleſs. —But I have compaſiin 
on you, and would not for the world you ſhould fty Parg 
any longer among the Genii and Semidei Manes, yu 47 
know where; for if once you get ſo near the moon, port 
Sappho will want your preſence in the clouds and i 
ferior regions; not to mention the great loſs Drury: 47 if 
lane will ſuſtain, when Mr, C is in the mil 
way. | Theſe celeſtial thoughts put me in mind of the Pray ca 
| prieſts you mention, who are a fort of Sortilegi in oe. 74 > 
ſenſe, becauſe in their lottery there are more blank. his v 
than prizes; the adventurers being at firſt in an uncer- 
tainty, whereas the ſetters up are ſure of ſomething 77 
Prieſts indeed in their character, as they repreſen 5 / 
God, are facred; and ſo are conſtables as they rt : 
preſent the King; but you will own a great many off-'audiz 
them are very odd fellows, and the devil of any like: 7; / 
neſs in them, Yet I can aſſure you, I honour tte 245 
good as much as I deteſt: the bad, and I think, that ; 
in condemning theſe, we praiſe thoſe, The tranſſ- hich; 
tions from Ovid I have not ſo good an opinion of a he 22 
you; becauſe I think they have little of the main che-. 
racteriſtic of this author, a graceful eaſineſs. For ee pla 
the ſenſe be ever ſo exactly render'd, unleſs an author” Nur 
looks like himfelf, in his air, habit, and manner, WII Lour 
a diſpuiſe, and not tranſlation. * But as to the Pſalm," for 


think 0ng ! 


from H. CROMWELL, Eq. 9g 
[think David is much more beholden to the tranſlator 


than Ovid ; and as he treated the Roman like a Jew, 
ſo he has made the Jew ſpeak like a Roman. 2 


1710, | Your, &c. 
liarity a ; ISTH HITTERTS TS OS os 
Ir cone. | 

ing uptt LETTER XXV. 

any pre- | > 

24, the From Mr, CROMWEB LI. 

Lucan's; 

not gin Dec. 5, 1710. 

- 88 hoy To ſame judgment we made on Rowe's ixth of 
in a cer Lucan will ſerve for his part of the vith, where 


\rk's mind this memorable line, 
2mpaſhon 8 5 | 
ould fl Fargue nowum Fortuna videt concurrere, bellum 
nes, you Atque virum. | 


wy For this he employs ſix verſes, nim is this, 


1 As if en Knightly terms in lifts they ran. 


nd of the 


Pray can you trace chivalry up higher than Phara- 


g! — 1 ond? will you allow it an anachroniſm? Tickel 
jc : Te 1 his verſion of the Phenix from Claudian, | 
— When nature ceaſes, thou ſhalt ſtill remain, 

T* k Ner JW Chaos bound thy endleſs reign. 

many -laudian thus, ; 

any lie- 7: clades te nulla rapit, ſoluſque ſuperſies 

* " Edomita tellure, manes, 7 ff / / 

ink, | | 

tranſla-hich plainly refers to the deluge of Deucalion and 

jon of ul be conflagration of Phaeton; not to the diſſolu- 


ain cha- on. Your thought of the prieſts lottery is very fine: 
For le Mou play the wit, and not the critic, upon the errors 

an autho! your brother. | 
nner, m Lour obſervations are all very juſt: Virgil is emi- 
ge Pſalm, ent for adjuſting his diction to his ſentiments; and, 
Ii nong the moderns, I find you practiſe the Proſodia 
of 


ſo t 


\ 
, 
' 


„ LETTERS" © od 
of your rules. Your « poem ſhews 


your opinion of my fincerity: yet I mu 


inclination led you to (what the men of faſhiq 


call r pedantry; but now, he ſays, he hy 


no leſs, I aſſure you, than a veneration for you. 


Your, &c. 


— — * I 


LETTER XXVI 


Decemb. 17, 1710, 

r ſeems that my late mention of Craſhaw, and ay 
quotation from him, has moy'd your curioſity. | 
erefore ſend you the whole Author, who has held: 
place among my other books of this nature for ſome 
years; in which time having read him twice 
thrice, I find him one of thoſe whoſe works may jul 
deſerve reading. I take this poet to have writ like: 


' 3 that is, at leiſure hours, and more t 
ee 


out of - idleneſs, than to eſtabliſh a reputation: 
bat nothing regular or juſt can be expected from 
him. All that regards deſign, form, fable (which it 
the ſoul of poetry) all that concerns exactneſs, or con. 
ſent of parts (which is the body) will probably be 
wanting; only pretty conceptions, fine metaphory 
glittering expreſſions, and ſomething of a neat caſt df 
verſe (which are properly the dreſs, gems, or looſe or- 
naments of poetry) may be found in theſe verlei 
This is indeed the caſe of moſt other poetical writer 
of miſcellanies; nor can it well be otherwiſe, fince 


« To a Lady, with the works of Voiture, P. 


Sen to be, vd 
you ſay of Voiture—with books well bred: the ft 
of the fair, tho' fatirical, is touch'd with that def 
cacy, and gallantry, that not the court of Auguſt 
not—But hold, I ſhall loſe what I _ recoveri 
| ſay, iti 
faultleſs as the fair to whom tis addreſs'd, be hed 
ver ſo perfect. The M. G. (who, it ſeems, had m 
right notion of you, as you of him) tranſcrib'd it h 
lucubration: From ſome diſcourſe of yours, he though 
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from H. CROMW EL I., EA. 
no man can be a true poet, who writes for 'diverſion 
only. Theſe Authors ſhould be confider'd as verſifiers 
and "my men, rather than as poets; and under this 
head will only fall the thoughts, the expreſſion, and 
the numbers, Theſe are only the pleaſing part of 
try, which may be judged of at a view, and com- 
prehended all at once. And (to expreſs myſelf like 
a painter) their colouring entertains the ſight, but the 
lines and life of the pictute are not to be inſpected too 
narrow y. . 
fast This Author form'd himſelf upon Petrarch, or ra- 
de by ther upon Marino. His thoughts, one may obſerve, 
in the main, are pretty; but oftentimes far fetch'd, 
and too often ſtrain'd and ſtiffen'd to make them ap- 
pear the greater. For men are never ſo apt to think 
a thing great, as when it is odd or wonderful ; and 
inconſiderate authors would rather be admir'd than 
underſtood, This ambition of ſurprizing a reader, is 
the true natural cauſe of all fuſtian, or bombaſt in 


1710. poetry. To confirm what I have faid, you need but 
and 1 look into his firfl Poem of the Weeper, where the ad, 
yy 4th, 6th, 14th, 21ſt ſtanzas are as ſublimely dull, as 


the 7th, 8th, gth, 16th, 17th, 2oth, and 23d ſtanzas 
ff the ſame copy, are ſoft and N and if theſe 
laſt want any thing, it is an eaſier and more unaffeQ- 


for ſome 


vice d 


uy Ju d expreſſion, The remaining thoughts in that poem 
nd izht have been ſpared, being either but repetitions, 
nore t) 791 is example i | 
utation r very trivial and mean. And by this example in the 


firſt one may gueſs at all the reſt; to be like this, a 
mixture of tender gentle thoughts and ſuitable expreſ- 
ions, of forced and inextricable conceits, and of need- 


d from 
hich 18 


Mo 1 els fillers-up to the reſt, From all which it is plain, 
abi bis author writ faſt, and ſex down what came upper- 
uw moſt. A reader may ſkim off the froth, and uſe tke 


clear underneath ; but if he goes too deep will meet 


_ ith a mouthful of dregs; either the top or the bottom 
Ve. e him are good for little, but what he did in his 
— dun, natural, middle-way, is beſt. | 

„ WC To ſpeak of his numbers, is a little difficult, they 


ire ſo various and irregular, and moſtly Pindaric ; 
, * 
| ts 


P. 


n0 


LETTERS 'to and” 
is evident his heroic verſe (the beſt example of wid ew, 
is his Mufic's Duel) is careleſly made up; but om erati 
may imagine from what it now is, that, had he take hure t! 
more care, it had been muſical and pleaſing enough, the m 
not extremely majeſtic, but ſweet: and the time cos 
fider'd of his writing, he was (even as uncortect ag he 
is) none of the worſt verſificators. 

I will juft obſerve, that the beſt pieces of this ay- 
r are, a paraphraſe on Pſal, xxrii. On Leflius, Epi 
taph on Mr. - Aſhton, Wiſhes to his ſuppos'd miſtreh, 
and the Dies Ire, | 
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LETTER XXVI. 


| - Decemb. 30, 1710 
1 RESUME my old liberty of throwing out myſelf up 
on paper to you, and making what thoughts flo muſt 
uppermoſt in my head, the ſubject of a letter. Th u; { 
are at preſent upon laughter, which (for aught MWnpertir 
know) may be the cauſe you might ſometimes thitWudgme! 
me too remiſs a friend, when I was moſt intirely (0: }Mnouth : 
for I am never fo inclin'd to mirth as when I am mol 
eas'd and moſt eaſy, which is in the company oft 
iend like yourſelf, 

As the fooling and toying with a miſtreſs is a pro 
of fondneſs, not diſreſpect, ſo is raillery with a friend 
I know there are prudes in friendſhip, who expect di 
ſtance, awe, and adoration, but I know you are notel 
them; and I for my part am no Idol-worſhipper, tho 
a Papiſt. If I were to addreſs Jupiter himſelf in 1 
heathen way, I fancy I ſhould be apt to take holde 
his knee in a familiar manner, if not of his beard like 
Dionyſus; I was juſt going to ſay of his buttons; 
but I think Jupiter wore none (however I won't be 

fitive to ſo nice a critic as you, but his robe might 

ſubnected with a Fibula.) I know ſome philolo 
phers define laughter, A recommending ourſelves to u 
own favour, by compariſon with the weakneſs of at 
ther: but I am ſure I very rarely laugh with that 
| view, 


lat are 
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ou and ] 
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from H. CROMWELL, Eq 97 
which Wricw, nor do I believe children have any ſuch conſi- 
deration in their heads, when they expreſs their plea- 
ſure this way: I laugh full as innocently as they, for 
the moſt part, and as fillily, "There is a difference 
wo betwixt laughing about a thing, and laughing at a _ 
thing: one may hnd the inferior man (to make a kind 
of caſuiſtical diſtinction) provoked to folly at the ſight 
or obſervation of ſome circumſtances of a thing, when 
he thing itſelf appears ſolemn and auguſt to the ſu- 
perior man, that is, our judgment and reaſon, Let 
an Ambaſſador ſpeak the beſt ſenſe in the world, and 
deport himſelf in the moſt graceful manner before a a 
Prince, yet if the tail of his ſhirt happen (as I have 
nown it happen to a very wiſe man) to hang out be- 
ind, more people ſhall laugh at that than attend to 
he other; till they recolle&t themſelves, and then 
hey will not have a jot the leſs reſpect for the miniſter, 
muſt confeſs the iniquity of my countenance before 


The eu; ſeveral muſcles of my face ſometimes take an 
aught pertinent liberty with my judgment, but then my 
s thintWudgment ſoon riſes, and ſets all right again about my 
rely 0:}Wnouth : and I find I value no man ſo much, as him 
m mol whoſe ſight I have been playing the fool. I can- 
any of Wot be / perſona before a man T love; and not to 


augh with honeſty, when nature prompts, or folly 
a proc vhich is more a ſecond nature than any thing I know) 
but a knaviſh hypocritical way of making a maſk of 
ne's own face. To conclude, thoſe that are my friends; 
laugh with, and thoſe that are not 1 ogy at; fo am 


er, Merry in company, and if ever I am wile, it is all by 
elf in yſelt. You take juſt another courſe, and to thee 
hold dat are not your friends, are very civil; and to thoſe 
ard likeWat are, very endearing and complaiſant: thus when 
button iu and I meet, there will be the Riſus & Blanditie 
vont defnited together in converſation, as they commonly are. 


| verſe, But without -laughter on the one fide, or 
philol-Wonpliment on the other, I aſſure you I am, with real 


es to ouricem, 
| Your, &c. 
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LETTER XXVII. 
From Mr. CaOM WELL. 


OR. 16, 1511, 


he preſently writ to you; in which I inſerted my feral, 
and after, a ſecond, He went to Glouceſter in his wy 
to Salop, but was diſappointed of a boat, and ſo re 


turned to Bath; then he ſhewed me your anſwer to hj 


letters, in which you ſpoke of my good-nature, but, 
fear, you found me very forward at Reading; yet 30 
allow for my illneſs, I could not poſſibly be in th 
ſame houſe with Mr. Wycherley, though I ſoughty 
earneſtly ; nor come up to town with him, he bei 
engaged with others; but, whenever we met, we tall 
of you, He praiſes your « Poem, and even-out-vig 
me in kind expreſſions of you, As it he had not um 
two letters to you, he was 'for —_— every poſt; 
orgive me th 
wrong; I know not whether my talking ſo muchd 
your great humanity and tenderneſs to me, and love 
him; or whether the return of his natural diſpoſition 
you, was the cauſe; but certainly you are now high 
in his favour: now he will come this winter to yo 
houſe, and I muſt go with him; but firſt he will inn 
you ſpeedily to town,—I arrived on Saturday laſt nu 
wearied, yet had wrote ſooner, but was told by 
Gay (who has writ a pretty poem to Lintot, and v 
ives you his ſervice) that you was gone from bon 
2 ſhewed me your letter, which ſet me ng! 
and your next letter is impatiently expected from 1 
Mr. Wycherley came to town on Sunday laſt, and kind 


ly ſurprized me with a viſit on Monday morning. 


dined and drank together; and I ſaying, To eur Le 
2 Effay onCriticiſm, P. 


IT «. Wycherley viſited me at Bath in wy fick 
F. neſs, and expreſsd much affection to me; 
hearing from me how welcome his letters would hx 
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fram H. CROMWE LL, Eq.< 99 
he replied, *Tis Mr. Pope's health : He ſaid he would 
zo to Mr. Thorold's and leave a letter for you. Tho” 
| cannot anſwer for the event of all this, in reſpect of 
him; yet I can aſſure” you, that, when you pleaſe to 
come, you will ; be'moit defirable to me, as always by 

1711 inclination, ſo now by duty, who ſhall ever be 

dy ficks N | - Your, &c. 

o me! : | 

ould be, 
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| l Nov. 12, 1711. 

ae clvep the entertainment of your letter the day 
after J had ſent you one of mine, and I am but 
this morning returned hither. The news you tell me - 
of the many difficulties you found in your return from 


ſought Bath, gives me ſuch a kind of pleaſure as we uſually 
he bengMtake in accompanying our friends in their mixd ad- 
ve talkeWrentures ; for, 'methinks, I ſee you labouring thro? all 
out-uaghour inconveniencies of the rough roads, the hard ſad- 
not wie, the trotting horſe,” and what ' not? What an 
pot; geeable furprize would it have been to me, to have 
me Miet you by pure accident, (which I was within an ace 
0 much if doing) and to have carried you off triumphantly, ſet 
nd love ou on an eaſier pad, and * relieved tlie wandering 
poſition nicht with a night's lodging and rural repaſt, at our 


ow hight 
r to yo 
will inen 


aſtle in the foreſt ?/ But theſe are only the pleaſing |} 
maginations of a diſappointed lover, who muſt ſuffer - 
a melancholy. abſence yet theſe two months. In the 


laſt muiean time, take up with the Muſes” for wWünt bf 
1d by M our better compay ; the Muſes, gur nabhiſcum per- 
, and unt, peregrinantur, ruſticantur. Thoſe 'a&rial da- 
rom bones juſt diſcover enough to me of their | beauties to 


me righ 

from 8 
„and Kin 
ning. 
our Lud 


auge my purſuit, and draw me on in a wandering . 
e of thought, ſtill in hopes (and only in hopes) of 
taining thoſe favours from them, which they con- 

:r on their more happy admirers. We graſp ſome 
ore beautiful idea in our own brain, than our 
xeavonrs to expreſs it can ſet to the view of others; 

id ſtill do but labour to fall ſhort of our firſt imagi- - 


F. nation 
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nation. The gay colouring which fancy gave at M vith 
hiſt tranſient glance we have of it, goes in the ey juſte 
ecution: like thoſe various hgures in the gilded cloudy Muſe 
which white we gaze long upon, to ſeparate the pai 


of each imaginary image, the whole faints before Mind 
eye, and decays into confuſion. | | trand] 
Tam highly pleaſed with the knowledge you gin only 
me of Mr. Wycherley's prefent temper, which ſeem th<n 
- fo favourable to me. I hall ever have ſuch a fund Mof Tr 
affection for him as to be agreeable to myſelf α s. 
I am fo to him, and cannot but be gay when he is done 
good humour, as the furface of the earth (if you u lite 
pardon a poetical ſimilitude) is clearer or - gloomit Mr. V 
uſt as the ſun is brighter or more over-caſt—l ſhoul yore 
be glad to ſee the verſes to Lintot which you  mentic eh 
for, methinks, ſomething oddly agreeable may which 
produced from that ſubject For what remains, I dred p 
4o well, that nothing but the aſſurance of your bein In vai; 
40 can make me better; and if you would have euren 
live with any ſatisfaction theſe dark days in which thority 
Þ —.— ſee you, it muſt be by your writing ſometime Fompe 
to f | our, &c, which 

X | thoſe c 
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From Mr. C ROOM WEIL I. 


| h | | Dec. 7, 1711. 
M:. Wycherley has, I believe, ſent you two ( 
n three letters of invitation à but you, like d 
fair, will be long ſolicited before you yield, to m 
the favour the more acceptable to the lover, He 
much yours by his talk; for that unbounded genil 
which has ranged at large like a libertjne, now feed 
confined to you: and I ſhould take him for your mij 


I 1 

m 

fllibl 
you at | 
employ 
two of 
ſome © 


treſs too by your ſimile of the ſun and earth; T write t 
very fine, but inverted by the application; for ti from th 
gaiety vf your fancy, and the drooping of his by - vu. 

| with onc 


— 


| 58 2 2 | 
from H. CROMWE LL, Eg. n 
withdrawing of your luſtre, perſuades me it would be 


N juſter by the reverſe. Oh happy favourite of the 
| clout Muſes ! how pernedare, all night along with them? 
* part but alas! you do but toy, but ſkirmith with them, 


and decline a cloſe engagement. Leave elegy and 
tranſlation to the inferior claſs, on whom the Muſes 
only glance now and then like our winter-ſun,. and 


fore the 


ry *. then leave them in the dark, Think on the dignity. 
fund of Tragedy, which is of the greater poetry, as Dennis 
If we ays, and foil him at his other weapon, as you have 


done in Criticiſm. Every one wonders that a genius 


wi like yours will not 12 the ſinking Drama; and 
loomigh Mr. Wilks (tho', I think, his talent is Comedy) has ex- 


I ſhoul poles a furious ambition to ſwell in your buſkins. 


e have had a poor Comedy of Johnſon's (not Ben) 


wind which held ſeven nights, and has got him three hun- 
s 1 dred pounds, for the town is ſharp ſet on new plays, 
ur ben In vain would I fire you by intereſt or ambition, when 
bare our mind is not ſuſceptible of either; tho your au- 
which WI tbority (ariſing from the general eſteem, like that of 


Pompey) muſt infallibly aſſure you of ſucceſs; for 


— waich in all your wiſhes you will be attended with 
2 thoſe of 
Your, &c. 
LETTER XXXI. * 


Dec. 2, 1717, 
I J have not wait to you ſo ſoon as 1 ought, let 

my writing now atone for the delay; as it will in- 
fallibly do, when you know what a ſacrifice I make 
you at this time, and that every moment my eyes are 
employed upon this paper, they are taken off from 
two of the fineſt faces in the univerſe.” But indeed 1t 1s 
ſome conſolation. to mie to reflect, that while I but 
wite this period, I eſcape ſome hundred fatal darts 
from thoſe unerring eyes, and about a thouſand deaths 
or better, Now you, that delight in dying, would 
not once have dreamt of an abſent friend in theſe cir- 
F 3 cumſtances ; 


. W . — 4 


ns 
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cumftances ; you that are ſo nice an adniſter of be- 
ty, or (as a Critic would ſay after Terence) fo elegant 
a ſprctator of forms; you mult have a ſober dith of 
coffee, and a ſolitary candle at your ide, to write ah 
epiſtle lucubratory to your friend; whereas I can do 
it as well with two pair of radiant lights, that outſhine 
the golden god of day and ſilver goddeſs of night, and 
all the refulgent eyes of the firmament.— Von fancy 
now that Sappho's eyes are two of theſe my tapers, 
but it is no ſuch matter; theſe are eyes that have 
more perſuaſion in one glance than all Sappho's orato- 
ry and gefture together, let her put her body into 
what moving poſtures ſhe pleaſes, - Indeed, indeed, 
my friend, you could never have found ſo improper x 
time to tempt me with intereſt or ambition: let me 
but have the reputation of theſe in my keeping, and 
aus for my own, let the devil, or let Dennis, take it 
for ever, How gladly would J give all I am worth, 
that is to ſay, my Paſtorals, for one of them, and ny 
Eſſay for the other? I would lay out all my Poety 
in Love; an Original for a Lady, and a Tranſlation 
for a Waiting-maid! Alas! what have I to do with 
ane Gray, as long as Miſs Molly, Miſs Betty, or 


Miſs Patty are in the world? Shail T write of beau- 


ties murdered long ago, when there are thoſe at this 
inſtant that murder me? Til &en compoſe my own 
Tragedy, and the poet ſhall appear in his own perſon 
to move compaſſion : Twill be far more effectual than 
Bays's entering with a rope about his neck, and the world 
will own, there never was a more miſerable object 
brought upon the ſtage. | 

Now you that are a critic, pray inform me, in 
what manner I may connect the foregoing part of this 
letter- with that which is to follow, accerding to the 
rules? J would willingly return Mr. Gay my thanks 
for the favour of his poem, and in particular for bis 
kind mention of me; I hoped, when I heard a new 
Comedy had met with ſucceſs upon the ſtage, that it 
had been his, to which I really with no leſs; and (had 


it been any way in my power) ſhould have been 0 
g g 


glad t 
world. 
my he 
the 0! 
tion Of 
ſoon te 
in revi 
ctitici 
hope | 


am 


a T 
Authc 


" bean- 
ele nt 
diſh of 
'TIte ah 
can do 
utſhine 
It, and 
fancy 
ta pers, 
t have 
Orato- 
y into 
ndecd, 
oper 2 
let me 
g, and 
ake it 
worth, 
nd my 
Poetry 
{lation 


With 


from H. CROMWE LL, Ed. 103 
glad to have contributed to its introduction into the 
world, His verſes to Lintot a have put a whim into 
my head, which you are like to be troubled with in 
the oppoſite page : take it as you find it, the produc- , 
tion of half an hour Yother morning. I deſign very 
ſoon to put a taſk of a more ſerious nature upon you, 
in reviewing a piece of mine that may better deſerve 
criticiſm : and by that time you have done with it, I 
hope to tell you in perſon with how much fidelity I 


am | 
Your, &c, 


: Theſe verſes are printed in Dr, Swift's, and ous : 
Author's Miſcellanies. | | 
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Mapaudn, March 1, 1705. 

1 SEND you the book of rudiments of Drawing which 

you were pleas'd to command, and think myſelf 
obliged to inform you at the ſame time of one of the 
many excellencies you poſſeſs without knowing of them, 
You are but too good a Painter already: and no piQuie 
of ' Raphael's was ever ſo beautiful, as that which you 
have formed in a certain heart of my acquaintance, lu 
deed it was but juſt that the fineſt lines in nature ſhould 
be drawn upon the moſt durable grcund, and none 
could ever be met with, that would ſo readily receive, 
or ſo faithfully retain them, as this Heart, I may bold) 
lay of it, that you will not find its fellow in. all the 
parts of the body in this book. But I muſt complain 
to you of my hand, which is an errant traitor-to my 
heart; for having been copying your picture from 
thence and from Kneller theſe three days, it has done 
all poſſible injury to the fineſt face that ever was made, 


a Moſt of theſe were printed without the Author! 
Conſent, and no doubt are the ſame upon which the 
cenſure is paſſed in the Preface, © That they har 


* tob much of a juvenile ambition of Wit, and affec- 
tation of Gaiety.” Ard it is pleaded in Excuſe, 
That they were written very young, and the folly 


and 


« was ſoon over,” P. 
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and to the livelieſt image that ever was drawn; I have 


imagination enough in your abſence, to trace fome 
reſemblance of you; but I have been ſo long uſed to 
loſe my judgment at the ſight of you, tha tis paſt my 

wer to corre it by the life. Your picture ſeems 
eaſt like when placed before your eyes; and, con- 
trary to all other pictures, receives a manifeſt difad- 
vantage by being ſet in the faireſt light in the world. 
The Painters are a very vain generation, and have a 
long time intended to rival nature; but to own the 
truth to you, ſhe made ſuch a finiſhed piece about three 
and twenſy years ago (I beg your pardon, Madam ; 
| proteſt, I meant but two and twenty) that it is in 
vain for them any longer to contend with her. I know 
you indeed made one ſomething like it, betwixt five 
and fix years paſt ; Twas a little girl, done with abun- 
dance of ſpirit and life, and wants nothing but time to 
be an admirable piece: but, not to flatter your work, 
don't think it will ever come up to what your father 
made, However I would not diſcourage you: it is 
certain you have a ftrange happineſs, of making fine 
things of a ſudden and at a ſtroke, with incredible eaſe 
and pleaſure, | 
I am, &c. 


— — — 4. - jt 


LETTER I. 


| | | 8d 
T is too much a rule in this town, that when a lady 
has once done a man a fayour, he is to be rude to 
her ever after, It becomes our ſex to take upon us 
twice as much as yours allow us; by this method I 
may write to you moſt impudently, becaufe you once 
anſwered me _— and if you ſhould never do me 
that honour for the future, I am to think (like a true 
coxcomb) that your ſilence gives confent, Perhaps 
you wonder why this is addreſsd to you rather than 
to Mrs. M—, with whom I have the right of an old 
acquaintance, whereas you are a fine lady, have bright 
eyes, &, Firſt, Madam, I make Choice of you ta- 
F 5 ther 
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ther than of your mother, becauſe you ate younger 
than your mother, Secondly, becauſe I fancy you ſpell 
better, as having been at ſchool later. Thirdly, be- 


cauſe you habe nothing to do but to write if you pl&aſe, 
and poſſibly it may keep you from employing your- 
ſelf worſe: it may fave ſome honeſt: neighbouring 
gentleman from three or four of your peſtilent glan- 
ces.” ' Caſt your eyes upon paper, Madam, "there you 
may look innocently : men are ſeduting, books are 
dangerous, the amorous ones ſoften you, and the godly 
ones give you the ſpleen: If you look upon trees, 


they claſp in embraces; birds and beaſts make love; 


the ſun is. too warm for your blood; the moon melts 
you into yielding and melancholy. Therefore I fay 


once more, caſt * eyes upon paper, and read only 


ſuch letters as ] write, which convey no darts, no 
flames, but proceed from innocence of foul, and fim- 
plicity of heart, Thank God I am an hundred miles 
off from thoſe eyes! I would ſooner truſt your hand 
than them for doing me miſchief; and tho* I douht 
not ſome part of the rancour and iniquity of your heart 
will drop into your pen, yet ſince it will not attack 
me on a ſudden and unprepared, ſince I may have time 
while I break open your letter to croſs myſelf and 
ſay a Pater-nofter, I hope Providence will protect me 
from all you can attempt at this diſtance, 1 am told 
you ate at this hour as handſome as an angel; for my 
part I have forgot your face fince two winters, You 
may be grown to a gianteſs for all I know, I cant 
tell in ary reſpect what ſort of creature you are, only 
that you are a very miſchie vous one, whom I thall 
ever pray to be defended from. But when your Mini- 
ſter Ends me word you have the ſmall pox, a-good 
many freckles, or ere very pale, I will defire him to 
give thanks for it in your pariſh church ; which as ſoon 
as he ſhall inform me he has done, I will make you a 


_ viſit without armour; I will eat any thing you give 


me withcut ſuſpicion of poiſon, take you by the hand 
without gloves, nay venture to follow you into an ar- 
beur without calling the company, Th's, Madam, 18 
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the top of my wiſhes, but how differently are our de- 
fres inclined ! You figh out, in the ardour of your 
heart, Oh play-houſes, parks, operas, aſſemblies, 
London! I cry with rapture, O woods, gardens, rook- 
cries, fiſh-ponds, arbours! Mrs. M=—. 


CREE. 4 : 


LETTER III. 


To a Lavy. — 
Written on one column of a Letter, while Lady 
wrote to the Lady's Huſband on the other. 


M. 


HE wits would ſay, that this muſt needs be a 
dull letter becauſe it is a married one. I am 
afraid indeed you will find, what ſpirit there is, muſt 
be on the fide of the wife, and the huſband's part, 
as uſual, will prove the dulleſt, What an unequal 
pair are put together in this ſheet ? in which, though 
we lin, it is you muſt do penance. When you look 
on both ſides of this paper, you may fancy that our 
words (according to a Scripture expreſſion) are ag'a 
two-edg'd ſword, whereof lady M. is the ſhining blade, 
and I only the handle. But I can't proceed without 
ſo far mortifying Sir Robert as to tell him, that ſhe 
writes this purely in obedience to me, and that it is 
but one of thoſe honours a huſband receives for the ſake 
of his wife, 

It is making court but ill to one fine woman to ſhew 
her the regard we have for another; and yet I muſt 
own there is not a period of this epiſtle but ſquints 
towards another over-againſt it. It. will be in vain to 
ciiſemble : your penetrating eyes cannot but diſcover, 
how all the letters that compoſe theſe words lean for- 
ward after lady M's-letters, which ſeem to bend ay 
much as mine, and fly from them as faſt as they are 
able. Ungrateful letters that they are! which give 
themſelves to another man, in the very preſence of 

3 | him 


tos LETTERS to | 
him who will yield to no mortal, in knowing how to 
value them, | "Ie ha. - 
- You will think I forget myſelf, and am not writing to 
you; but let me tell you, tis you forget yourſelt in 
that thought, for you are almoſt the only woman to 
whom one can ſafely addreſs the praiſes of another, Be- 
ſides, can you imagine a man of my importance ſo ſtupid, 
as to ſay fine things to you before your huſband ? Let us 
ſee how far Lady M. herſelf dares do any thing like it, 
with all the addreſs ſhe is miſtreſs of. If Sir Robert 


can be ſo ignorant (now he is left to himſelf in the 


country) to imagine any ſuch matter, let him knoy 
from me, that here in town every thing that lady fayz, 
is taken for ſatire, For my part, every body knows it 
is my conſtant practice to ſpeak truth, and 4 never do 
Ut more than when I call myſelf e 

| . Vour, &c. 


— — 


LETTER IVV. 
"og have put me into ſo much gaiety of temper, 
that there will not be a ſerious word in this day's 
letter. No more, you'll ſay, there would, if I told 
you the whole ſerious buſineſs of the town, All ha 
night I continued with you, though your unreaſonable 
regularity drove me out of your doors at three o'clock, 
dreamed all over the evening's converſation, and faw 
the little bed in ſpite of you. In the morning I waked, 
yery angry at your phantom for leaving me 10 abruptly. 
I know you delight in my mortification. I dined with 
anold Beauty ; ſhe appeared at the table like a Death's 
head enamelled. The Egyptians, you know, had ſuch 
things at their entertainments ; but do you think th 
painted and patched them? However the laſt of thele 
objections was ſoon removed; for the lady had fo 
violent an appetite for a falmon, that ſhe quickly 
eat all the patches off her face, She diyided = 
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ſiſh into three parts; not equal, God knows; for ſhe 
1. Gay to the head, me to the middle, and 
making the reſt much the largeſt part, took it herſelf, 


and cried very naively, Plt be content with my own 


My ſupper was as lar as my dinner. It wag 
with a great Poet and Ode-maker (that is, a great 
poet out of his wits, or out of his way.) He came 
to me very hungry; not for. want of a dinner (for | 
that I ſhould make no jeſt of) but, having forgot to 
dine, He fell moſt furiouſly on the  broild relics of 
a ſhoulder of mutton, commonly called; a blade-bone : 
he profeſſed he never . taſted ſo exquiſite a thing ! 
begged me to tell him what joint it was; wonder- 
at, had never heard the name of this joint, or 
ſeen it at other tables; and defired to know how he 
might direct his butcher to cut out the ſame for the 
future? And yet this man, ſo ignorant in modern 
butchery, has cut up half an hundred heroes, and 
quartered five or fix miſerable lovers in every tra- 
gedy he has written, I have nothing more to tell you 
to day. ; | 


— 
— 


LET TEN V. 
The Anſwer, 


8 ſhould have my day too, Sir, but indeed 
I ſlept it out, and fo Pll give you all that was 
left, my laſt Night's entertainment, You know the 
company. I went in late, in order to be better re- 
ceived ; but unluckily came in, as Dence-ace was 
flinging (Lord H. would ſay I came in the Nick.) 
The Lady coloured, and the men took the name of 
the La in vain: Nobody ſpoke to me, and I ſat 
down diſappointed ; then affeQng a careleſs air, 
pap'd, and cried ſeven or eight times, Dye win or - 
he? I could ſafely ſay at that moment I had no 
temptation to any one of the ſeven, lively fins; and 
In 0 
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in the innocent way I was, happy had it been for 
me if I had died! Moralizing fat I by the hazard- ta- 
ble; I looked upon the uncertainty of riches, the de- 
| Cay of beauty, and the craſh of worlds with as much 
contempt as ever Plato did. But ah! the frailty of 

human nature! ſome ridiculous wy came into my 
head, wakened my paſſions, which burſt forth into a 
violent laughter: I roſe from my ſeat, and not conſ- 
dering the juſt reſentments of the lofing gamelters, 
| hurled a ball of paper croſs the table, which ſtopped 
the dice, and turned up ſeven inſtead of five, Cuts 
on all fides, and not knowing where to fly, I threy 
myſelf into a chair, which I demoliſhed and never 
ſpoke a-word after. We went to ſupper, and a lady 
hid, Miſs G. looks prodigiouſly like a Tree. 10 
body agreed to it, and I had not curioſity to alk the 
meaning of that ſprightly fancy : Find it out, and let 
me know. Adieu, tis time to dreſs, and begin the 
buſineſs of the day. | 


„** * TOO 


USETT.E-R VI. 
In the Style of a Lady. 


RAY what is your opinion of Fate? for I mult 
P confeſs I am one of thoſe that believe in Fate 
and Predeſtination —No, I can't go ſo far as that, 
but I own I am of opinion one's | ſtars may incline, 
though not compel one; and that is a ſort of free- will 
for we may be able to reſiſt inclination, but not cou 
pulſion. | | © (a8 

Don't you think they have got into the moſt pre 
' poſterous faſhion this winter that ever was, of floun- 
Cing the petticoat ſo very deep, that it looks like ad 


entire coat of luſtering ? | | 
It is a little cool indeed for this time of year, but 


then, my dear, you'll allow it has an extreme clean 
Ay, 


pretty look. 
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Ay, ſo has my muſlin apron; but I would not 
chuſe to make it a winter ſuit of cloaths. 

Well now Tl ſwear, child, you have put me in 
mind of a very pretty dreſs; let me die if I don't 
think a muſlin flounce, made very, full, would give 
one a very agreeable Flirtation air. | 40 

Well, I ſwear it would be charming! and I ſhould 
like it of all things Do you think there are any ſuch 
things as Spirits? | 81 4 

Do you believe there is any ſuch place às the Ely. - 
ſian Fields? O Gad, that would be charming! T wiſh 
| were to go to the Elyſian fields when I die, and then 
| ſhould not care if I were to leave tlie world to-mor- 
row: But is one to meet there with what one has lov'd 
moſt in this world ? 

Now you muſt tell me this poſitively. To be ſure 
you can, or what do J correſpond with you for, if 
you won't tell me all? you know I abominate Re- 
ſerve. 


LY TTALRYE":! 


| Bath, 1514, 

ou are to underſtand, Madam, that my paſſion 

for your fair ſelf and your filter, has been di- 

vided with the moſt wonderful regularity in the world: 
yen from my infancy I have been in love with one 

after the other of you, week by week, and my jour- 

ney to Bath fell out in the three hundred ſeventy ſixth 


week of the reign of my ſovereign lady Sylvia, At 


the preſent writing hereof it is the three hundred eighty- 
ninth week of the reign of your moſt ſerene majeſty, 
in whoſe ſervice I was liſted ſome weeks before I be- 
held your fiſter, This information will account for 
my writing to either of you hereafter, as either ſhall 
ueen-regent at that time, 

Pray tell your ſiſter, all the good qualities and vir- 


mous inclinations ſhe has, never gave me fo much 
pleaſure in her converſation, as that one vice of her 


obſtinacy 
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obſtinacy will give me mortification this month. Rat. 
cliffe commands her. to the Bath, and ſhe refuſes! is 
deed if I were in Berkſhire I ſhould honour her for this 
obſtinacy, and magnify her no leſs for diſobediency 


than we do the Barcelonians. But people change with 


the change of places (as we ſee of late) and virtue 
become vices when they ceaſe to be for one's intereſ, 
with me, as with others. Bats 7 

Yet let me tell her, ſhe will never look fo fine) 
while ſhe is upon earth, as ſhe would here in the vt. 
ter. It is not here as in moſt other inſtances, for thok 
ladies that would pleaſe extremely, muſt go out d 
their own element. She does not make half fo 
a figure on horſeback as Chriſtina Queen of Sweden; 


but were ſhe once ſeen in the Bath, no man would pan 


with her for the beſt mermaid in Chriſtendom. You 


know I have ſeen you often, I perfectly know hoy 


you look in black and in white, I have experience 
the utmoſt you can do in colours; but all your move- 
ments, all your graceful ſteps, deſerve not half the 

lory you might here attain, of a moving and ea 

haviour in buckram: Something between ſwimming 
and walking, free enough, and more modeſty-halk 
naked than you can appear any where elſe. You hare 
conquer'd enough already by land; ſhow your ambs 
tion, and vanquith alſo by water. The buckram | 
mention is a drefs particularly uſeful at this tine, 
when, we are told, they are bringing over the faſhion 
of German ruffs: You ought to uſe yourſelf to ſome 
degree of ſtiffneſs beforehand; and when our ladies 
chins have been tickled a-while with ſtarched muſlin 
and wire, they may poſſibly bear the bruſhof a Ger 
man beard and whiſker, | | 


F could tell you a delightful ſtory of Doctor P. but 


want room to diſplay it in all its ſhining circumſtances, 
He had heard it was an excellent cure for love, t0 
kiſs the Aunt of the perſon beloved, who is generally 


of years and experience enough to damp the fiercel 


Mrs 


flame: he try'd this courſe in his paſſion, and kiſſe 
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Mrs. E-— at Mr. D-——'s, but, he ſays, it will not 


do, and that he loves you as much as ever. 


W | 


' Your, &c. 


3 


LETTER VIII. 
To the ſame. 


Fe you aſk how the waters agree with me, I muſt 


tell you, ſo ve 


well, that I queſtion how you 


and I ſhould agree if we were in a room, by ourſelves, 


Mrs. 


has honeſtly aſſured me, that but for ſome 


whims which ſhe can't entirely conquer, ſhe would go 
and ſee the world with me in man's cloaths. Even 
you, madam, I fancy (if you would not partake in 
our adventures) would wait our coming in at the 
evening with ſome impatience, and be well _— 

pleas'd to hear them by the fire-ſide. That would be 
better than reading romances, unleſs lady M. would 


be our hiſtorian. 


hat raiſes theſe deſires in me, is 


an acquaintance I am beginning with my lady Sand- 
wich, who has all the ſpirit of the laſt age, and all the 


gay experience of a pleaſurable life. 


It were as ſcan- 


dalous an omiſſion to come to the Bath and not to ſee 
my lady Sandwich, as it had formerly been to have 
travelled to Rome without viſiting the Queen of Swe- 
den. She is, in a word, the beſt thing this country 
has to boaſt of ; and as ſhe has been all that a woman 
of ſpirit could be, ſo ſhe ſtill continues that eaſy and 


independent creature that a 


will be. 


ſenſible woman always 


I muſt tell you a truth, which is not, however, 


much to my credit. 


I never thought ſo much of 


yourſelf and your ſiſter, as ſince I have been fourſcore 
miles diſtant from you. In the Foreſt I look'd upon 
you as good neighbours, at London as pretty kind of 
women, but here as divinities, angels, goddeſſes, or 
what you will, In the fame manner I never knew at 
what rate J valued your life, till you were upon the 


point 


\ « | 
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Ms... LETTERS. t 
point of dying. If Mr. —— and you will but fall 
very fick every ſeaſon, I ſhall certainly die for you 
Seriouſly I value you both ſo much, that I eſteem 
Others much the ſes for your ſakes: you have robb'd 
me of the pleaſure of e a thouſand pretty 
qualities in them, by ſhowing me ſo many finer in 
yourſelves. There are but two things in the world 
which could make you indifferent to me, which, 
believe, you are not capable of, I mean ill-nature and 
malice. I have ſeen enough of you, not to overlook 
any-frailty you could have, and nothing leſs than a 
vice can make me like you leſs. I expect you ſhould 
diſcover by my conduct towards you both, that this 
is true, and that therefore you ſhould pardon a thous 
ſand things in me for that one diſpoſition, 1 
nothing from me but truth and freedom, and 1 ſhal 
always be thought by you what I always am, 
. Your, Ke. 


ä 


_— 


Cd. 
LETTER IX 
To the ſame, _ 


2 | 1714, 

ReTuxn'd home as ſlow and as contemplative after 

J had parted from you, as my Lord * retired from 
the Court and glory to his Country ſeat and wie, 4 
week ago. I found here a diſmal deſponding letter 
from the ſon of another great courtier who expects the 
ſame fate, and who tells me the great ones of the 
earth will now take it very kindly of the mean ones, 
if they will favour them with a viſit by day-light, 
With what joy would they lay down all their ſchemes 
of glory, did they but know you have the generolity 
to drink their healths once a day, as ſoon as they are 
fallen? Thus the unhappy, by the ſole merit of thei 
misfortunes, become the care of Heaven and you. 


intended to have put this laſt into verſe, but in this 
| age 
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ige of ingratitude my beſt friends forſake me, I nan. \ N 


my thymes. ; ' | * 

[ defire Mrs. P—— to ſtay her ſtomach with theſe, 
half hundred Plays, till I can procure her a Romance? 
biz enough to ſatisfy her great ſoul with adventures. 

s for Novels, I fear ſhe can depend upon none from 


ne but that of my Life, which J am till, as I have 8 


been, contriving all poſſible methods to ſhorten for 
he greater eaſe both of the hiſtorian and the reader. 
May ſhe believe all the paſſion and tenderneſs expreſsd 
1 theſe Romances to be but a faint image of what I 
hear her, and may you (who read nothing) take the 
ime truth upon hearing it from me. "You will both 
jure me very much, if you don't think me a truer 
nend, than ever any romantic lover, or any imitator 
ff their ſtyle could be. 5 
The days of beauty are as the days of greatneſs, 
nd ſo long all the world are your adorers; I am one 
f thoſe unambitious people, who will love you forty: 
years hence when your eyes begin to twinkle in a re- 
rement, and without the vanity which eyery one now 
ill take to be thought | SOIT od 
| 875 Your, &c. 
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LETTER X. 


ae more I examine my own mind, the more 
romantic I find myſelf. -Methinks it is a noble 
pirit of contradiction to Fate and Fortune, not to 


Ive up thoſe that are ſnatched from us; but to follow © 


dem the more, the farther they are remov'd from 
be ſenſe of it, Sure, Flattery never travelled fo far 
three thouſand miles; it is now only for Truth, 


mich overtakes all things, to reach you at this dif- 
ance, Tis a generous ou of Popery, that purſues 


len thoſe who are to be eternally abſent, into ano- 


der world; whether you think it right or wrong, 


dull own the very extravagance a ſort of piety. | I 
can't 


» - 
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can't be ſatisſied with ſtrowing flowers over you, a The 
barely honouriog. you as a thing loſt: but muſt conf-vith 
der you as a glorious tho remote being, and be ſend. WM that t. 
ing addreſſes after you, You have carried away ſo burth, 
much of me, that what remains is daily languiſhing Ml 1/5 
and dying over my acquaintance here, and, I believe, upon 
in three or four months more I ſhall think Aurat B. bat 
Sar a as good a place as Covent Garden. You may pect 1 
imagine this is raillery, but I am really ſo far gone 
to take pleaſure in reveries of this kind. Let then 
ſay I am romantic, ſo is every one ſaid to be, that ei 

ther admires a fine thing or does one. On my can- 
ſcience, as the world goes, tis hardly worth any be 
dy's while to do one for the honour of it: Glory, the 
only pay of generous actions, is gow as ill paid u 
other juſt debts; and neither Mrs. Macfarland for im- 
molating her lover, nor you, for conſtancy to your 
_ mult ever hope to be compared to Lucretia g 
Portia. | 


- I write this in ſome anger; for having, ſince vo batien 
went, . frequented thoſe people moſt, who ſeemed moi on, 0 
in your fa vour, I heard nothing that concerned 50, do th. 
talked of ſo often, as that you went away in a black your | 
full bottom'd wig ; which I did but affert to be a bob be ma 
and was anſwered, Lowe is blind I am perſuaded Ide 
your wig had never ſuffered this criticiſm, but on the low y 
ſcore of your head, and the two eyes that are in it. ner YC 
Pray when you write to me, talk of yourſelf; there ue | 
is nothing Iſo. much deſire to hear of: talk a great practi, 
deal of yourſelf; that ſhe who I always thought tall /carne 
ed beſt, may ſpeak upon the beſt ſubje&t. The ſhrine iſ anoint 
and reliques you tell me of, no way engage my cure bottor 
fity ; / had ten times rather go on pilgrimage to ſee man, 
one fuck face as yours, than both St. — Baptiſt ous v 
heads. I with (ſince you are grown ſo covetous off grace 
golden things) you had not only all the fine ſtatues you of joy, 
talk of, but even the golden image which Nebuchadſi manne 
nezzar ſet up, — you were to travel no fartheſi and h. 
than you could, carry it. | Jour | 
| The object 


2 At Conſtantinople. 
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SEVERAL LADIES. 

The court of Vienna is very edifying. The ladies, 
with reſpe&t to their huſbands, ſeem to underſtand 
that text literally, that commands to bear one another's 
burthens : but, I fancy, many a man there is like 
Iſachar, an aſs between two, burthens, I ſhall look 
upon you no more as a Chriſtian, when you * from 
that charitable court to the land of jealouſy. ler- 
pet to heat an exact account how, and at What pla- 
ces, you leave one of the thirty- nine articles after a- 
nother, as you approach to the lands of infidelity, 
Pray how far ate you got already ? amidſt the pomp 
of a high maſs, and the raviſhing trills of a Sunday | 
opera, what did you think of the doctrine and diſci- 
pline of the church of England? had you from your 
heart a reverence for Sternhold and Hopkins? How _ + 
did your Chriſtian virtues hold out in fo long a voy- 
age? you have, irſeems (without paſſing the bounds - 
of Chriſtendom) out travelled the fin of fornication : 
in a little time you'll look upon ſome others with more 
patience than the ladies here are capable of. I reck- 
on, you'll time it ſo well as to make your religion laſt 
to the verge of Chriſtendom, that you may diſcharge 
your Chaplain (as humanity requires) in a place where 
he may find ſome buſineſs. | | 

I doubt not but I ſhall be told (when I come to fol- 
low you through theſe countries) in how pretty a man- 
ner you accommodated yourſelf to the cuſtoms of the 
true Muſſemen. They will tell me at what town 
practiſed to fit on the Sopha, at what village you 
learned to fold a Turbant, where you was bathed and 


anointed, and where you parted with your black ſull- 
bottom, How happy muſt it be for a gay young wo- 
man, to live in a country where tis a part of religi- 
ous worſhip to be giddy headed? I ſhall hear at Bel- 
grade how the 
of joy, how he was charmed with your agreeable 
manner of p:onouncing the words Allah and Mubamed ; 
and how earneſtly you joined with him in exhortin 
your friend to embrace that religion. 
objeftion was a juſt one, that it was attended with 


good Baſhaw received you with tears 


But I think his 


i ſome 
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ſwome circumſtances under which he could not proper 
repreſent his Britannic Majeſty. , 


Laſtly," I ſhall hear how, the firſt night you lay x 
aradiſe ; and 


Pera, you' had a viſion of Mahomet's 

happily awaked without a ſoul; from which bleſſed 

moment the beautiful boy was left at full liberty u 
rform all the agreeable functions it was made for. 

I ſee I have done in this letter, as I have often dot 
in your company, talk'd myſelf into a good humou, 
when 1 begun in an ill one; the pleaſure of addrefſiny 
to you makes me run on, and *tis in your own power 
to ſhorten this letter as much as you pleaſe, by giving 
over When you pleaſe; fo Pl make it no longer by 
apologies. 2 2/77" "0 


— Cc. 
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WM ov have aſked me news a hundred times at the 
1 firſt word you ſpoke to me, which ſome would 
interpret as if you expected nothing better from m 
lips: and truly ?tis not a fign two lovers are together, 
when they can be ſo impertinent as to enquire what 
the world does. All I mean by this is, that eithe 
you or I are not in love with the other: I leave you 
to gueſs which of the two is that ſtupid and inſenſible 
creature, ſo blind to the other's excellencies and 
_ charms? ns #470 : 1 | 
This then ſhall be a letter of news; and ſure, if 
you did not think me the humbleſt creature in the 
world, you could never imagine a Poet could dwindl: 
to a brother of Dawks and Dyer, from a rival ef 
Tate and Brady. : | 

The Earl of Oxford has behaved fo bravely, that 
in this act at leaſt he might ſeem above man, if he 
had not juſt now voided a ſtone to prove him ſubyee 
to human infirmities, The utmoſt weight of affliction 
from miniſterial power and popular hatred, were al. 
moſt worth bearing, for the glory of ſuch a dauntlels 
conduct as he has thewn under it. 
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SEVERAL LADIES. 9 
Yon may ſoon have your wiſh, to enjoy the gallant 


fights of armies, incampments, ſtandards waving over 


your brother's corn fields, and the pretty windings of 
the Thames ſtained with the blood of men, a 


barbarity, which I have heard ſo long exclaim'd a- 


gainſt in town and country, may have its fill of 


2 


ſruction. I would not add one circumitance uſual in 


all deſcriptions of calamity, that of the many ra 


committed, or to be committed upon thoſe unfortu- 
give 


nate women that delight in war, - But God for 
me—in this martial age, if I could, I would by 
regiment for your ſake and Mrs. P 
others, whom, I have cauſe to fear, no fair me 
will prevail upon. ö 


Thoſe eyes, that care not how much miſchief is 


done, or how great ſlaughter committed, ſo they h 
but a fine ſhow; thoſe very female eyes, will -be 1 


pes 


7 A 


's and ſome 


ans 


Ave 


nfi- 


nitely delighted with the camp which is ſpeedily to be 


formed in Hyde-parx. The tents are carried thither \ 
this morning, new regiments with new cloaths and 


furniture (far exceeding the late cloth and linen 


ligned by his Grace for the ſoldiery.) The fight of 


de- 


lo many gallant fellows, with all the pomp and glare 
e 


of war yet undeform'd by battles, tho 


ſcenes which 


England has for many years only beheld on ſtages, may 


poſſibly invite your curioſity to this place. 


By our lateft account from Duke-ſtreet, Weſtmin- 
ter, the converſion of T. G. Efq; is reported in a 


manner ſomewhat more particular, That upon the 


ſeizure of his Flanders mares, he feem'd more than 
ordinarily diſturbed for ſome hours, ſent for his ghoſt- 
ly father, and reſolved to bear his loſs like a Chriſtian; 
till about the hours of feven and eight the coaches 


and horſes of ſeveral of the Nobility paſſing by 
window towards Hyde-park, he could no. longer 


his 


en- 


dure the diſappointment, but inſtantly went out, 


took the oath of abjuration, and recover'd his dear 
horſes, which carry'd him in triumph to the Ring. 


The poor diftreffed Roman Catholicks, now unho 


rsd 


and 


And uncharioted, cry out with the Pſalmiſt, Sone i 
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Chariots and ſome in Horſes, but we will invocate thy 
name of the Lord. 
> RN Lam, &c, 
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LETTER xu. 


HE weather is too fine for any one that loves 
the country to leave it at this ſeaſon ; when 
every ſmile of the ſun, like the ſmile of a coy lady, 
is as dear as it is uncommon: and I am ſo much in 
the taſte of rural pleaſures, I had rather ſee the fun 
than any thing he can ſhew me, except yourſelf, | 
deſpiſe every 125 thing in town, not excepting out 
new gown, till I ſee you greſs'd in it (which by the 
ml don't like the _— for the red: the 71 
think are very pretty.) I am growing fit, I hope, 
for a better 44 & which Ns li 11 of the far 
but. a ſhadow: for I doubt not but s works here, 
are what come neareſt to his works there; and that 
a true reliſh of the beauties of nature is the moſt cal 
preparation and gentleſt tranſition to an enjoyment of 
thoſe of heaven: as on the contrary, a true town lik 
of hurry, confuſion, noiſe, ſlander, and diſſenſion, i 
a ſort of apprenticeſhip to hell and its furies, In 
_ endeayouring to put my mind into as quiet a ſituation 
as I can, to be ready to receive that ſtroke which, | 
believe is coming upon me, and have fully reſigud 
myſelf to yield to it. The ſeparation of my ſoul and 
body js what I could think of with leſs pain; for! 
am very ſure he that made it will take care of it, and 
in whatever ftate he pleaſes it ſhall be, that ſtate muſt 
be right: But I cannot think without tears of oy 
ſeparated from my friends, when their condition is ſo 
doubtful, that they may want even” ſuch aſſiſtance as 
mine. Sure, it is more merciful to take from us after 
death all memory of what we lov'd or purſued here: 
for elſe what a torment would it be to a ſpirit, till to 


love thoſe creatures it is quite divided from? Unlels 
| we 


ſuppoſe, that in a more exalted life, all that we eſ- 
teemed in this imperfeQ ſtate will affect us no more, 
than what we loy d in our infancy concerns us now. 

Kc, This is an odd way of writing to a lady, and, I'm 
ſenſible, would throw me under a great deal of ridi 


me in 
te the 


quite a ſtranger to this way of thinking, I heartily 
t loves WM with your life may be ſo long and fo happy, as never 
when WW to let you think guite ſo far as I am now led to do; 
y lady, WY but, to think @ little rowerds it, is what will make 
uch in you the happier, and the eaſier at all times. 
the fun There are no pleaſures or amuſements that I don't 
elf, vi you, and therefore tis no ſmall grief to me that 
z your WY | ſhall for the future be leſs able to partake with you 
by the in them. But let fortune do her worſt, whatever ſhe 
aves, I makes us loſe, as long as ſhe never makes us loſe our 
hope, boneſty and our independance; 1 deſpiſe from my 
> ſun i N heart whoever parts with the firſt, and I pity from my 
s here, Wi ſoul whoever quits the latter. Bal | 


nd that I am grieved at Mr. G—'s condition in this laſt re- 
t ea Wi ſpect of dependance. He has Merit, Good-nature, 
ment of BY and Integrity, three qualities, that I fear are too of- 
wn life BY ten loft upon great men; or at leaſt are not all three 
ion, us match for one which is oppos'd to them, Flat- 
s. Ta tery. I wiſh it may not ſoon or late diſplace him from 
ituation BY the favour he now poſſeſſes, and ſeems to like. I 
/hich, ure his late action deſerves eternal favour and eſ- 
ren teem : Lord Bathurſt was charm'd with it, who came 
dul an 


bither to ſee me before his journey. He aſk'd and 
poke very particularly of you. To-morrow Mr. 
Forteſcue comes to me from London about B's 
ite mult I ſuit in, forma pauperis. That poor man looks ſtarved: 
of N be tells me you have been charitable to him. Indeed 

tis wanted z the poor creature can ſcarce'ſtir or ſpeak; 
ſtance 2 and [ Dy Pw he will die, juſt as he gets ſome» 

i 


us after With 

r ing to live ppoo. Adieu, 

„ ſtill to | „5 
J Unlel Vor. VII. G LE T- 
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cule, were you to ſhew this letter among your ac- 
quaintance. But perhaps you may not yourſelf be 


2 * 
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I is a day of wiſhes, for yon, and I'hoge I W. 
1 you have long known, there is not one god You 
one which I do not form in your. behalf Every year and 
that paſſes, I wiſh ſome things more for my ſtienc Wi deſe 
and ſome things leſs for. myſelf. | Yet were I to tel ou 
you what I wiſh, for you in particular, it would be am) 
only to repeat in proſe, what 1 told you laſt yeat in | ſet 
thyme (ſo fincere is my, poetty:) I can only add; that Wl bie! 
a8 I then wiſhed you a friend*, I now: wiſh that friend may 
were Mrs. Ua G i 31925524 Brag” oe to m 
Abſence I ſhort kind of death 3 and io either, I £44! 
one can only wiſh, that the friends we are ſeparated os 
from, may be happy with thoſe that are left them, bettet 
Jam therefore very ſollicitous that you may paß e th 
much agreeable time together: I am ſorty to ſay! friend 
_- Envy you no other companion ; tho? I hope you have WI... 
others that you like; and I am always pleds'd: in that 
hope, when it is not attended with any feats on yout 
I I was troubled, to leave you both, juſt as I ſancy'd 
we ſhouid begin to live together in the county, 400 | 
Tas a little like dying the moment one had got al BY. 15 


one deſit'd in this world. Vet 1 go away with one 
generous ſort of ſatisfaQion, that what I part with, rü 
Jou are to inherit. | 2 ſohn 8 
I know you would both be pleas'd to hear ſom 


certain news of a friend departed; to have the ad 4 
ventures of his paſſage, and the new regions thro lende 
vhbich he travell d, deicribed ; and, upon the who, 0 = 
to know, that he is as happy where he now is; ut 3 
while he liv'd among you, But indeed I (like mary wo 


2 pe 


* To Mrs. © 00 on ber Birth-day, 


« © be thou bleſt with all that heaven can ſend, , 
0 Long health, long youth, long pleaſure, and a fried. 
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a poor unprepat*d ſoul) have ſeen nothing I like fo 
well as what I left: No ſcenes of Paradiſe, no happy 
bowers equal to thoſe on the banks of the Thames, 

n Wherever I wander, one reflection ſtrikes me: I with 

N you were as free as I; ot at leaſt had a tye as tender, 

good and as reaſonable as mine, to a relation that as well 

L. Lr Leſerved your conftant thought, and to whom you 

would be always pull'd back (in ſuch a manner as 1 

am) by the Heart-ſtring. I have never been well ſince 

I ſet out: but don't tell my mother ſo ; it will trou- 

pear bie her too much. And as probably the ſame reaſoh 

may prevent her ſending a true account of her health 
to me, I muſt deſite you to acquaint me. 1 would 
gladly hear the country air improves your own; but 
don't flatter mme when you are ill, that I may be the 
better latisfy'd when you ſay you are well: for theſe 
are things in which'one may be ſinceret to a reaſonable 


64 5 f friend, than to a fond and partial parent. Adieu. 
— opmerefeyprmepbrmentg te ane NE 


OU can't be ſurprird to find him a dull corfefl 
pondent whom you have known fo long for a 


1 ot ll dull compahion. And tho“ I am pretty ſenſible, that 
_ if 1 have uy wit, I may as well write to ſhow it, as 
e yet Mil content myſelf with giving you as” Plug 


a hiſtory of my pilgrimage, as Pufchas bimſelf, of #8 
Jon Bunyan could do of his walking through” the 
wilderneſs of this world,” &6. eee 
Firſt then I went by watet to Hampton Court, un- 
attended by all but my own virtues ; which were not 
A {ſo modeſt a nature as to keep themſelves, or me, 
W , onceal'd : For I met the Prince with all his ladies on 
ike” mam Rorſeback, coming from hunting. Mrs. B* and Mrs, 
ba took me inte protection (cotitrary to the laws 
gunſt barbouring Papiſts) and gave me a dinner, 

„ ih fontething I liked better, an opportunity of con- 
tration with Mrs. H“. We all agreed that the If 

ſend, z Maid of honout was of all things the moſt infſer- 

f | G 2 able; 
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able: and wiſh'd that every woman who enyy'd , 


lf, them to make excellent wives for fox-hunten, 
and bear abundance of ruddy complexion'd child 


= & 2 
2 — As. oo * 
* 


ten enjoy d a book and a friend: I made a Hymn: 


rr 


—_ 


had a ſpecimen of it To eat Weſtphalia-ham in 2 
morning, ride over hedges and ditches on borrowed 
hacks, come home in the heat of the day with a fever, 
and (what is worſe a hundred times) with a red ma 
in the forehead from an uneaſy hat; all this may quz- 


As ſoon as they can wipe off the ſweat of the day, 
they muſt ſimper an hour and catch cold, in the Pri- 
ceſs's apartment : from thence (as Shakeſpear has it 
to dinner, with what appetite they may — and after 
that, till midnight, walk, work, or think, which they 
pleaſe. I can eaſily believe, no lone houſe in Wales days 
with a mountain and a rookery, is more contemplæ "LAY 


tive than this Court; and as a proof of it I need ones © 


ly tell you, Mrs. L“ walk'd with me three or foul tops 
hours by a and we met no creature of ay ith : 
quality but the King, who gave audience to the vier below 
chamberlain, all alone, under the garden-wall. gloom 
In ſhort, I heard of no ball, aſſembly, baſſet - table then + 
or any place where two or three were gathered toge- moon 
ther, except Madam Kilmanſegg's, to which I hal jen | 
the honour to be invited, and the grace to ſtay aii any in 
I was heartily tired, and poſted to—park : then a mile 
we had an excellent diſcourſe of quackery ; Dr. VM ifere 
was mentioned with honour. Lady — walked a who one at 
hour abroad without dying after it, at ſeaſt in the ſome 
time I ſtay d, tho' ſhe ſeem'd to be fainting, and h mis w. 
convulſive motions ſeveral times in her head. among 
I arrived in the foreſt by Tueſday noon, having fei tices, | 
from the face (I wiſh I could fay the horned face) rerfity. 
of Moſes, who dined in the mid-way thither. I paß gary, 
the reſt of the day in thoſe woods where I have o conforn 
in book 
of the 1 
bermit 
la me, 
Men us“ 
Waer ex 


I paſs d thro' ,which ended with a ſigh, that I will od 
tell you the meaning of. | 

Vour Doctor is gone the way of all his patient 
and was hard put to it how to diſpoſe of an eſtate 
ſerably unwieldy, and fplendidly unuſefyl to hin 


/ 
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y'd i, WW Sir Samuel Garth ſays, that for Ratcliffe to leave'a 
1 in 2 library, was as if a Eunuch ſhould found « Seraglio. 
'rowed BI Dr. S— lately told a lady, he wonder'd the could be 
fever, alive atter him: ſhe made anſwer, ſhe wonder'd at 
I mak WY it for two reaſons, becanfe Dr. Ratcliffe was dead, 
y qu. aud becauſe Dr. 8 —— was living. tam 
unterg, | Tour, &c« 
111dreo, 
e day, * * 

e Pri- LET TER W. 

has it) * | | 
d after Othing could have more of that melancholy 
ch they N which once uſed to pleaſe me, than my laſt 
Wales day's journey; for after having paſs'd through my 
templi-W favourite woods in the foreſt, wid thouſand. teve- 
ed or ries of paſt pleaſures, I rid over hanging hills, whoſe 
or four tops were edged with groves, and whoſe feet water'd 
of ay with winding rivers, liſtening to the falls of cataraQts 
he wee. below, and the murmuring of the winds above: The 
J. gloomy verdure of Stonor ſucceeded to theſe ; and 
et- table then the ſhades of the evening overtook me. The 
d tog. moon roſe in the cleareſt ſky I ever ſaw, by whoſe ſo- 
1 I hal lemn light J paced on flowly, without company, or 
y away interruption to the range of my thoughts. About 
r: then a mile before I reach'd Oxford, all the bells toll'd in 
Dr. different notes: the clocks of every college anſwer'd 
a bee one another, and ſounded forth (ſome in a deeper, 
ſt in weh fone a ſofter tone) that it was eleven at night. Alt 
and hai this was no ill reparation to the life I have led fince, 
among thoſe old walls, venerable galleries, ſtone por- 


8 * *. CY % X . _— * 2 aa 


ving lO ticos, ſtudious walks, and ſolitary ſcenes of the Uni- 
[ed fact verfity. I wanted nothing but a black gowu and a 
I pal BN Galary, to be as mere a book-worm as any there, I 
ve (00 conform'd myſelf to the college hours, was roll'd up 
Hymn A in books, lay in one of the moſt ancient, duſky parts 
[ will do of the Univerſity, and was as dead to the world as any 


hermit of the deſert. If any thing was alive or awake 

in me, it was a. little vanity, ſuch as even thoſe 

men us'd to entertain, when the monks of their own 

er extoll'd their piety and abſtraction. For I found 
G 3 myſelf 


patient 
ſtate 
to hin 


— 
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- myſelf receiv'd with a fort of reſpect, which this idle 
part of mankind, the Learned, pay to their own ſpe- 
cies ; who are as conſiderable here, as the buſy, the 
gay, and the ambitious are in your world. 
Indeed I was treatediinſuch a manner, that I could 
not but ſometimes aſk myſelf in my mind, what cl 
lege I was founder of, or what library I had built? 
Methinks, I do very ill to return to the world apain, 
to leave the only place where I make a figure, and; 
from ſeeing myſe!f ſeated with dignity on the moſt 
. conſpicuous ſhelves of a library, put myſelf into the 

abject poſture of lying at a lady's feet in St. James 
ſquare. 
I will not deny, but, that, like Alexander, in the 
midſt of my glory I am wounded, and find myfelf x 
mere man, To tell you from whence the dart comes, 
is to no purpoſe, ſince neither of you will take the 
tender care to draw it out of my heart, and ſuck the 
paiſon with your lips. 
| Here, at my Lord N40 I ſee a creature nearer 
an angel than a woman (tho' a woman be very near 
29 good as an angel;) I think you have formerly 
heard me mention Mes T— as a credit to the Maker 
of angels ; ſhe is a relation of his lordſhip's, and he 
gravely propos d her to me for a wife ; being tender 
of her intereſt, and knowing (what is a ſhame to Pro- 
vidence) that the is leſs indebted to fortune than I. 
told him, twas what he never could have thought of, 
if it had not been his misfartune- to be blind; and 
what I never could think of, while I had eyes to fee 
both her and myſelf. | 

I muſt not conclude without telling you that I wil 
do the utmoſt in the affair you defire. It would be an 
inexpreſſible joy to me if I could ſetve you, and [ wil 
always do all I can to give myſelf pleaſure. I wil 
as well for you as for myſelf; I am in love with you 
both, as much as I am with myſelf, for I find ouyſelt 
molt ſo with either, when I leaſt ſuſpect it. 


LE I. 
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is idle : "LETTER xvi. | « 75 


IHE chief cauſe I have to repent my leaving 
| could the town, is the uncertainty I am in every day 
at col» of your fifter's ſtate of health. I really expected by 
every poſt to have heard of her recovery, but on the 
contrary each letter has been a new awakening ta my 
apptehenſions, I have ever ſince ſufferd alarms 
upon alarms on her account. No one can be mote 
fenſibly touch d at this than I; nor any danger of any 
Iloye could affect me with more uneaſineſs. I have 
felt ſome weakneſſes of a tender kind, which I wauld 
not be free from; and I am glad to find my value for 
people ſo rightly placed, as to perceive them on this 
occaſion, 

I cannot be ſo good a Chriſtian as to be willing to 
reſign my own happineſs here, for hers in another life. 
I do more than with for her ſafety, for every wiſh 1 
make I find immediately changed into a prayer, and a 
more fervent one than I had learn'd to make till now. 

May her life be longer and happier than perhaps 
herſelf may defire, that is, as long and as happy as 
you can wiſh : May her beauty be as great as poſlible, - 
that is, as it always was, or as yours is. But what» 
ever ravages a mercileſs diſtemper may commit, I dare 
promiſe her boldly, what few (if any) of her makers 
of viſits and compliments dare to do: ſhe ſhall have 
one man as much her admirer as ever. As for your 
part, Madam, you have me.ſo more than ever, ſince 
I have been a witneſs to the generous tenderneſs vou 
haye ſhewn upon this occaſion. 


Your, &c. 


LETTER XVII. 


AM not at all concern'd to think that this letter. 
may be leſs entertaining than ſome I have ſent” 
I know you are a friend that will think a kind letter 
G 4 abs 


/ 
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as good as a diyerting one. He that gives you hi, 
mirth makes a much leſs preſent than he that gives 
you his heart ; and true friends would rather ſee ſuch 
thoughts as they communicate only to one another, 
than what they ſquander about to all the world. They 
who can ſet a right value upon any thing, will prize 
one tender, well meant word, above all that eye 
made them laugh in their lives. If I did not think 
ſo of you, I ſhould never have taken much pains to 
endeavour to pleaſe you, by writing, or any thing 
elſe. Wit, I am ſure, I want ; at leaſt in the depree 
that I ſee others have it, who would at all ſeaſons 2. 
like be entertaining; but I would willingly have ſome 
qualities that may be (at ſome ſeaſons) of more com- 
fort to myſelf. and of more ſervice to my friends. | 
would cut off my own head, if it had nothing better 
than wit in it; and tear out my own heart, if it had 
no better diſpoſitions thaa to love only myſelf, and 
laugh at all my neighbours. 

I know you'll think it an agreeable thing to hear 
that I have done a great deal of Homer. If it be wo- 
lerable, the world may thank you for it: for if | 
could have ſeen you every day, and imagin'd my 
company could have every day pleas'd you, I ſhould 
ſcarce have thought it worth my while to pleaſe the 
world. How many verſes could I gladly have left 
unfiniſh'd, and turn'd into it, for people to ſay what 
they would of, had [ been permitted to pafs all thoſe 
hours more pleaſingly? Whatever ſome may think, 
Fame is a thing I am much leſs covetous of, than 
your Friendſhip ; for that, I hope, will laſt all my 
life; the other I cannot anſwer for. What if they 
mould both grow greater after my death? alas! they 
would both be of no advantage to me! Therefors 
think upon it, and love me as well as ever you Can, 
while I live, | | 

Now I talk of fame, I ſend you my Temple of 70h 
Fame, which is juſt come out: but my ſentiments + _ 

bout it you will ſee better by this Epigram. bs 
ea bent 


{ 
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700 his What's Fame with Men, by cuſtom of the Nation, 
t gives I; called in Women only Reputation : | 
ſuch About them both why keep we ſuch a pother ? 
nother, Part you with one, and PI renounce the other, 
They : 
ll priz BY ? | 
it ever LETTER XVIII. 
t thi | 
Ar L L the pleaſure or uſe of familiar letters, is to 
7 thing give us the aſſurance of a friend's welfare; at 
depree leaſt tis all I know, who am a mortal enemy and 
ons 2. deſpiſer of what they call fine ſetters. In this view, 
e ſome I promiſe you, it will always be a ſatisfaction to me, 
e com- to write letters and to receive them from you; be- 
ads, | cauſe I unfeignedly have your good at my heart, and 
better am harfhing whe many people make only a ſub- 
Fit has WY j<& to diſplay their fine ſentiments upon, a Friend: 
lf, and which is a character that admits of little to be ſaid, 
till ſomething may be done. Now let me fairly tell 

to hen ! hou, I don't like your ſtyle : tis very pretty,” there- 
t be to- fore I don't like it; and if you writ as well as Voj- 
for if wre, I would not give a farthing+for ſuch letters, un- 
n'd my lels I were to fell them to be priated. Methinks k 
ond have loft the Mrs. L“ I formerly knew, who writ 
eaſe the WJ and falked like other people (and ſometimes better.) 


ive left WY Lou muſt allow me to ſay, you have not ſaid a ſen- 
iy what i üble word in alt your letter, except where” you (peak 
i thoſe Wl of ſhewing kindneſs and expecting it in return; but 
, think, the addition you make about your- being but wed 
F, than WI Wenty, is again in the ſtyle of wit and abomination. 


all my 
if they 


To ſhew:you how very unſatisfactorily you write, in 
all your letters you've never told me how you do. In- 


81 they deed I ſee twas abſolutely neceſſary for me to write 
nerefore to you, before you continued to take more notice of 
ou can, me, for I ought to tell you what you are to expect; 
that is to ſay, Kindneſs, which I never fail'd (I hope) 
.mple of to return ; and not Wit, which if I want, I am not 
Tents nuch concerned; becauſe Judgment is a better thing; 


and if 1 had, I would make uſe of it rather to play 
n bon thoſe I deſpiſed, than to trifle with thoſe I loved. 
SEE: 8 5 Yoy 
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You ſee, in ſhort, after what manner you may mot 
agreeably w. ite to me: tell me you are my friend, and 
pou can be no mare at a loſs about that article, As [ 

ave open'd wy mind upon this to you, it may alſo 
ſerve for Mr. H-—, who will ſee by it what manner 
of letters he muſt expect if he correſponds with me, 
As Jam too ſeriouſly. yours and his ſervant to put turns 
upon you inſtead of good wiſhes, ſo in return I would 
have nothing but honeſt plain How-d'ye's and Pray 
remember me's ; which not being fit to be ſhewn to 
any body. for wit, may be a proof we correſpond only 
for ourlelyes, in mere friendlineſs ; as doth, God is 


my witne's,, : | | 
ei a VPour very, &c. 
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—_— 


T is with infinite fatisfaQtion. I am made acquaint- 
ed that your brother will at laſt prove your rela- 
tion, and has entertained ſuch ſentiments as became 
h'm in your concern., I have been prepared. for this 
by degrees, having ſeveral times received from Mi.“ 
that which is one of the greateſt pleaſures, the knows 
ledge-that others entered into my own ſentiments con- 
cerning you. I ever was of opinion that you wanted 
no mote to be vindicated than to be known. As 
have often condoled with you in your adverſities, ſo 
L have a right, which but few can pretend to; of con- 
gratulating on the proſpect of your better fortunes: 
and I hope, for the future, to have the concern I hart 
felt for you overpaid in your felicities. Tho' you mo- 
deſtly ſay the world has left you, yet, I verily be- 
ljeve, it is coming to you again as fait as it can: for, 
to give the world, its due, it is always very fond ot 
Merit when tis paſt its power to oppoſe it. There- 
fore, if you can, take it into favour again upon its 
repentance, and continue in it. But if you are te- 
ſolved in revenge to rob the world of ſo much exam- 


ple as. you may afford it, 1 belieye, your deſign * 
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be vain; for even in a monaſtery your devotions ean- 
not carry you ſo far toward the next world as to make 

this loſe the ſight of you; but you'll be like a Rar, 


earth. 10 4 NI £4 6 | , 
Whereſoever Providence ſhall diſpoſe of the moſt 


valuable thing I know;Þſhall ever follow you with me 


ſincereſt withes, and my beſt thoughts will be perpe- 
tually waiting upon you, when you never heat of me 


nor them. Your own guardian angels cannot be more 


conſtant, nor more ſilent. I beg your will never ceaſe 


to think me your friend; that you may not be guilty* 


of that which you never yet knew to commit, an in- 


juice. | As T have hitherto been fo in-4pite of the 


world, ſo hereafter, if it be poſſible you ſhould ever 


de more oppoſed, and more deſerted, I ſhould- only be 


ſo much the mote N | | 
| Your faithful, &c. © 
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LETTER XxX. 


Can ſay tele 1c recommend the- letters 1 Hall“ 


write to you, but that they will be the moſt impar- 
tial repreſentations of a free heart, and the trueſt co- 
pies you ever ſaw,. tho" of a very mean original. Not 
a feature will be ſoftened, or any advantageous: light 
employed to make the ugly thing a little Jeſs hideous 


but you ſhall find it-in all: reſpects, moſt horribly like: 
You will do me an injuſtice if you look upon any 


thing T ſhall ſay from this inſtant, as a compliment, 
either to you or to myſelf, Whatever I write will be 
the real thought of that hour; and I know you'll no 


more expect it of me to perſevere till death, in every 


ſentiment or- notion I'now fet down, than you would 
imagine a man's face ſhould never change when onee 
* is drawn. IH 

e freedom I ſhall uſe in this manner of binding 


lud, may indeed prove me a fool; but it will prove 


wy 
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- me one of the beſt ſort of fools, the honeſt ones. And 


that 

ſiace what-folly we have, will infallibly buoy up at reco 
one time or other in ſpite of all our art to keep it elſe. 
down; methinks, tis almoſt fooliſh to take any pain poſſ 
to conceal it at all, and aloft knaviſh to do it from long 


thoſe that are our friends. If Momus's pioject had vou 
taken, of having windows in our breaſts, I ſhould be Bool 
for carrying it further, and making thoſe windows, vinc 


caſements; that while a man ſhowed his heart to all than 
the world, he might do ſomething more for bis mak 
friends; even give it them, and truſt it to their hand- Wh. 
ling. I think I love you as well as King Herod did the 
Herodias (tho' I never had fo much as one dance with mig] 
you) and would as freely give you my heart in a diſh, had 
as he did another's head. But fince Jupiter will not you, 
have it ſo, | muſt be content to ſhew my taſte in life, beer 
as I do my taſte in painting, by loving to have as lit. love 
tle drapery as poſſible. Not that I think every body with 
naked altogether to fine a ſight, as yourſelf and a few fops 
more would be, but becauſe *is good to uſe people to T 
what they muſt be acquainted with ; and there will mov 
certainly come ſome day of judgment or other, to un- liou: 
cover every ſoul of us. We ſhall then ſee: that the piej 
Prudes of this world owed all their fine figure only to beat 
their being ſtraiter- laced than the reſt; and that they with 
are naturally as arrant ſquabs as thoſe that went more gene 
looſe, nay as thoſe that never girded their loins at all. or d 
— But a particular reaſon that may engage you to be 
write your thoughts the more freely to me, is, that I thou 
am conhdent no one knows you better; for I find, as fe 
when others expreſs their thoughts of you, they fall inter 
very ſhort of mine, and I know, at the ſame time, wou 
theirs are ſuch as you would think ſufficiently, in your delu 
favour. | L 


You may eaſily imagine how deſirous I muſt be of tion, 
a correſpondence with a perſon, who had taught me WW conc 
long ago that it was as poſſible to eſteem at firſt fight, WW man 
as to love: and who has fince ruin'd me for all the Wh 
converſation of one ſex, and almoſt all the friendſhip WM misf 
r 
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that the company of men wants à certain ſoftneſs to 
recommend it, and that of women wants every thing 
elſe. How often have I been quierly going to take 
poſſeſſion of that tranquillity and indolence I had fo 
long found in the Country? when one evening of 
your converſation. has ſpoil'd me for a Solitaire! 
Books have loſt their effect upon me, and I was con- 
vinced fince I iaw you, that there is one alive wiſer 
than all the ſages. A plague of female wiſdom! it 
makes a man ten times more uneaſy than his- own. 
What is very ſtrange, Virtue herſelf (when you have 
the dreſſing her) is too amiable for one's repoſe. Vou 
might have done a world of good in yout time, if ws 
had allowed half the fine gentlemen who have ſeen 
you, to have converſed with you; they would have 
been ſtrangely bit, while they thought only to fall in 
love with a fair lady, and you had bewitch'd them 
with Reaſon and Virtue (two beauties that the very 
fops pretend to no acquaintance with.) | 

The unhappy diſtance at which we correſpond, re- 
moves a great many of thoſe reſtrictions and puncti- 
lious decorums, that oftentimes in nearer converſation: 
piejudice truth, to ſave good- breeding. I may now 
hear of my faults, and you of your good qualities, 
without a bluſh; we converſe upon ſuch unfortunate. ” 
generous terms, as exclude the regards of fear, ſhame, « "fl 
or deſign, in either of us And, methinks it would 
be as paltiy a part, to impoſe (even in a ſingle 
thought) upon each other in this ſtate of ſeparation, 
as for ſpirits of a different ſphere, who have fo little 
intercourſe with us, to employ that little, (as ſome 
would make us think they do) in putting tricks, and 
deluſions upon poor mortals. | 

Let me begin then, Madam, by aſking you a queſ- 
tion, that may enable me to judge better of my n 
conduct than , moſt inſtances of my life. In what 
manner did I behave in the laſt hour 1 ſaw you? 
What degree of concern did I diſcover when I felt a 
misfortune, which, I hope, you will never feel, * 


nn 
rer ERS (Oo ;} 2 
ol parting from what one moſt eſteems ? for if my 
parting looked but like that of your common ac- 
quaintance, I am the greateſt of all the hypoctites 
that ever decency made. 2 446% 

4 never ſince paſs by your houſe but with the ſame 
ſort of melancholy that we feel upon ſeeing the tomb 
of a friend, which only ferves to put us in mind of 
what we have loſt. I reflect upon the circumſtances 
of your departure, which I was there a witneſs of 
(your behaviour in what I may call your laſt moments) 
and I indulge! a gloomy kind of pleature in thinking 
that thoſe laſt moments were given to me. I would 
fain imagine that this was not accidental, but pro- 
ceeded . — which, I know, you have, 
in finding out the truth of people's ſentiments; and 

that you were willing the ſaſt man that 20d have 

parted from yon, ſhould be the laſt that did. I really 
fooked upon you juſt as the. friends of Curtius might 
have done upon that Hero, at the inſtant when he was 

devoting himſelf to glory, and running to be loſt out 
of generoſity : I was obliged to admite your reſolu- 
tion, in as great a degree as I deplored it; and had 
only to with, that Heaven would reward ſo much 
virtue as was to be taken from us, with all the felici- 
ties it could enjoy elſewhere. ne 
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Can nevet have too many of your letters. I am 
1 angry at every ſcrap of paper loſt, and tho' it is 
but an odd compliment to compare a fine lady to 4 
Sibyl, your leaves, methinks, like hers, are too good 
to be committed ta the winds z tho” I have no other 
way of receiving them but by thoſe unfaichful meſ- 
fengers. 1 have had but thtee, and I reck6n that 
ſnort one from D=—, Wbieh was rather a dying eja- 
1 You 


© 7 * . 
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You have contrived to ſay in your laſt the two 
things moſt pleaſing to me: The fifſt, that whatever 
be the fate of your-letters, you will continue to write- 
in the diſcharge of your conſcience. The other is, 
the juſtice you do me, in taking what I writ to you, 
in the ſerious manner it was meant; it is the point 
upon which Þ can bear no ſuſpicion, and in which, 
above all, I defire to be thought ſerious. It would 
be vexatious indeed, if you ſhould pretend to take 
that for wit, which is no more than the natural over- 
flowing of a heart improved by an eſteem for you: 
but fince you tell me you believe me, I fancy my ex- 
preſſions have not been entirely unfaithful to my 
thoughts. 120 nnen 

May your faith be encreaſed in all truths, that are 
a3 great as this; and, depend upon it, to whatever 

ee it may extend, you can never be a higot. 

If you could fee the heart I talk of, you would real- 
ly think it a fooliſhi good kind of thing, with ſome. 
qualities as well-deferving to be half - laughed at, and 
half-eſteemed, as moſt hearts in the world. "Sy 

Its grand foible in regard to you, is the moſt like 
Reaſon of any foible in nature Upon my word this 
heart is not like a great warehouſe, ſtored only with 
my own s, or with empty fpaces to be ſupplied. 
as faſt as Intereſt or Ambition can fill them: but is 
every inch of it lett out into lodgings for its friends, 
and ſhall” never want a corner where your idea will 
always lie as warm, and as cloſe, as any idea in 
Chriſtendom. ann Henn Me" 

If this diſtance (as you are ſo kind as to ſay) en- 
larges your belief of my friendſhip, I affure you, it 
has fo extended my notion of your value, that I begin 
to be impious upon that account, and to wiſh that 
even ſlaughter, ruin, and deſolation may interpoſe 
between you and the place you deſign for; and th 
you Nn reſtored to us at the expence of a whole 
People. LOTS 

Is there no expedient to return you in peace to the 
boſom of your country? I hear you are come as far 

| At 
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: do you only look back to die twice? is Eu- 
xy dice once more ſnatched to the ſhades ? If eyer 
mortal had reaſon to hate the King, it is I, whoſe 
particular misfortune it is, to be almoſt the only inno- 
cent perſon he has made to ſuffer; both by his Go- 
versment at home, and his Negotiations abroad. 
I kf you muſt go from us, I with at leaſt you might 
paſs to your, baniſhment} by the moſt pleaſant way; 
that all the road might be . roſes and myrtles, and a 
thouſand objects riſe round you, agreeable enough to 
make England leſs, deſirable to you. It is not now 
my intereſt, to wiſh England agreeable : It is highly 
robable it may uſe me ill enough to drive me from 
it. Can I think that place my country, wheie I-can- 
not now call a foot of paternal Earth my own? Yet 
it may ſeem ſome alleviation, that when the wiſe 
thing I can do is to leave my country, what was molt 
agrecable in it ſhould firſt be ſnatched away from it. 
I could overtake you with pleaſure in —, and 
8 make that tour in your company, Every teaſonable 
entertainment and beautiful view would be doubly en- 
gaging when you partook of it. I ſhould at leaſt at- 
tend you to the ſea coaſts, and caſt a laſt look after the 
ſails that tranſported you. But perhaps I might care 
as little to ſtay behind you; and be full as uneaſy to 
live in a country where 1 ſaw others perſecuted by the 
_ rogues of my own religion, as where 1 was perſecuted 
myſelf by the rogues of yours. And. it is not impoſſi- 
ble 1 might run into Afia in ſearch. of liberty; for 
who would not rather live a freeman among a nation 
of ſlaves, than a ſlave among a nation of freemen? 
In good earneſt, if I knew your motions, and your 
exact time; I verily think, I ſhould be once more 
happy in a ſight of you next ſpring. 
I'll conclude with a wiſh, God ſend you with us, 
dr me with you. | . 


' 
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LETTER XXIL 


O U will find me more troubleſome than ever 
Brutus did his evil Genius; I ſhall meet you in 
more places than one, and often refreſh your memory 
before you arrive at your Philippi. Theſe ſhadows of 
me (my letters) will be haunting you from time to 
time, and putting you in mind of the man who has 
really ſuffer'd very much from you, and whom you 
haye robbed of the moſt valuable of his enjoyments, 
your converſation. The advantage of hearing your 
ſentiments by diſcovering - mine, was what I always 
thought a great one, and even worth the riſque I ge- 
nerally run of manifeſting my own indiſcretion. You 
then rewarded my truſt in you the moment it was gi- 
yen, for you pleas'd and inform'd me the minute you 
anſwer'd. I muſt now he contented with more flow 
returns. However, *tis ſome pleaſure, that your 
thoughts upon paper will be a more laſting poſſeſſion 
to me, and that 1 ſhall no longer have cauſe to com- 
plain of a loſs I have fo often regretted, that of any 
thing you- ſaid, which I happen'd to forget. In ear- 
neſt, Madam, if I were to write to you as often as I 
think of you, it muſt be every day of my life. I at- 
tend you in ſpirit thro” all your ways, I follow you 
poll thro' every ſtage in books of travels, and fear for you 
thro' whole folio's ; you make me ſhrink at the paſt 


at 4 dangers of dead travellers ; and if I read of a delight- 
> ful proſpect, or agreeable place, I hope it yet ſubſiſts 

your to pleaſe you. I enquire the roads, the amuſements, 
Tice the company, of every town and country thro' which 
you paſs, with as much diligence, as if I were to ſet 

wk out next week to overtake you. In a word, no one 

| can have you more conſtantly in mind, not even your 


Guardian-angel (if you have one) and I am willing to 
indulye ſo much Popery as to fancy ſome Being takes 
1. care of you, who knows your value better than you 
| do yourſelf: I am willing to think that Heaven never 


gave ſo much ſel/-negleR and reſolution to a woman, 
| to 


—— 
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to occaſion her calamity? but am pious enough to 
believe thoſe qualities muſt be intended to conduce 
to her benefit and her glory. | | 
Vour firſt ſhort letter only ſerves to ſhew me you 
are alive: it puts me in mind of the firſt dove that 
return'd to Noah, and juſt made him know it had 
found no teſt abtaad. ; am 
There is nothing in it that pleaſes me, but when 
you tell me you had uo ſea- ſickneſs. I beg your next 
may give me all the pleaſure it can, that is, tell me 
any that you receive. Yau can make no diſcoveries 
that will be half ſo valuable to me as thoſe of your 
own mind. Nothing that regards the ſtates or king- 
doms you paſs thro', will engage ſo. much of my gu- 
rioſity or concern, as what relates to yourſelf ; Yaur 
welfare, to ſay truth, is more at my heast than that 
of Chtiſtendom. ; | 
I am ſure I may defend the truth, tho* perhaps not 
the virtue, of this declaration. One is ignorant, or 
daubt ful at beſt, of the merits of differing religions 
and governments: but private virtues one can be ſure 
of, I therefore know what particular Perſon has de- 
fert enough to merit being happier than others, but 
not what Nation deſetves to conquer or oppreſs ano- 
ther. You will ſey, 1 am not public-ſpirited ; let it 
be ſo, I may have too many tenderneſſes, particular 
regards, or narrow views; but at the ſame time I am 
certain that whoever wants theſe, can never have a 
Public ſpit ; for (as a friend of mine ſays) how is it 
poſſible for that man to love twenty thouſand people, 
who never loved one ? + 
I comnnunicated your letter to Mr, C—, he thinks 
of you and talks of you as he ought, I mean as 1 do, 
and one always thinks that to be juſt as it ought, 
His health and mine are now ſo good, that we with 
with all our ſouls you were a witneſs of it. We-neyer 
meet but we lament over you: we pay a kind of 
weekly rites to your memory, where we ſtrow flowers 
of rheto:ic, and offer ſuch libations to your name as 
it would: be prophane to call Toaſting. The * 
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of B m is ſometimes the High-Prieſt of your praifes; 
and upon the whole, I 'believe there are as few men 
that are not ſorry at your departure, as women that 
are: for, you know, moſt of your ſex want good 
ſenſe, and therefore muſt want generoſity : You have 
{ much of both, that, Iam ſure, you pardon them; 
for one ennnot but forgive whatever one deſpiſes. For 
my part I hate a great many women for your ſake, 
and undervalue all the reſt. "Tis you are to blame, 
and may God revenge it upon you, with all thoſe 
bleſſings and earthly profperities, which, the Divines 
tell us, are the cauſe of our perdition ; for if he makes 
you happy in this world, I date truſt your own virtue 
to do it in the other, 1 am oh. 


% 


Your, &c. 
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To Mrs. Ax AB E L LA FERM OR, 
| On her Marriage, 


* 


V O U are by this time ſatisfied how much the ten- 

derneſs of one man of merit is to be preferred 
to the addreſſes of a thouſand. And by this time the 
Gentleman you have made choice of is ſenſible, how 
great is the joy of having all theſe charms and good 
qualities which have pleaſed ſo many, now applied to 
pleaſe one only. It was but juſt, that the ſame Vir- - 
tues which gave you reputation, ſhould give you bap- 
pineſs; and I can wiſh you no greater, than that you 
may receive it in as high a degree yourſelf, as ſo 
much good humour mult infallibly give it to your 
huſband. 

It may be expected, perhaps, that one who has the 
title of Poet ſhould ſay ſomething more polite on this 
occaſion : But I am really more a well-wiſher to your 
felicity, than a celebrater of your beauty. Beſides, 
you are now a married woman, and in a way to be a 
great many better things than a fine lady; ſuch as an 

a excellent: 
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excellent wife, a faithful friend, a tender parent, and 
- at laſt, as the conſequence of them all, a ſaint in hea- 
ven. You ought now to hear nothing but that, which 
was all you ever defired to hear (whatever others may 
have ſpoken to you), I mean Truth: and it is with 
the utmoſt that [ aſſure you, no friend you have can 
more rejoice in any good that befals you, is more ſin- 
cerely delighted with the proſpect of your future hap- 
pineſs, or more unfeignedly deſires a long continu- 
ance of it. a 6 
I hope you will think it but juſt, that a man who 

will certainly be ſpoken of as your admirer, after he 
is dead, may have the happineſs to be eſteemed, while 


he is living, 
8 if Your, &c. 
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TO AND FROM. 


Sir WILLIAM TRUMBULL®, 
From 1705 to 1716. 3 
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LETTER I. 


Sir WILLIAM TaxumBuLL to Mr. Porz. 


SIR, Oc. 19, 1305. | 
J Return you the Book you were pleaſed to ſend |. 
me, and with it your obliging letter, which de- ( 8 | 
| 

| 

ö 


ſerves my particular acknowledgment : for, next to 
the pleaſure of enjoying the company of ſq good a 
friend, the welcomeſt thing to me is to hear from 
him. I expeQed to find what I have met with, an 
admirable genius in thoſe Poems, not only becauſe 
they were Milton's +, or were approved by vir Hen. 
Wootton, but becauſe you had commended them; 
and give me leave to tell you, that I know no _ 
ſo like to equal him, even at the age he wrote mo 
of them, as yourſelf, Only do not atford more 
cauſe of complaints againſt you, that you ſuffer no- 


thing of yours to come abroad; which in this age, 
| wherein 
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wherein wit and true ſenſe is more ſcarce than mo- 
ney, is a piece of ſuch cruelty as your beſt friends 
can hatdly pardon. I hope you will repent, and 
amend; I could offer many reaſbns to this purpoſe, 
and ſuch as you cannot anſwer with any ſincerity 
but that I dare not enlarge, for fear of engaging in 
a ſtyle of Compliment ; which has been ſo abuſed by 
fools and knayes, that it is become almoſt ſcanda- 
lous. I conclude therefore with an aſſurance which 
Thallrnever vary, of my being ever, &. 


— 


L. E. T. T EMR. II. 
Sir . TzumBuLL to Mr. Porz. 


| | . April 9, 1708, 

I Have this moment received the fayour of yours 
of the 8th inſtant ; and will make you a tre 
excuſe (tho perhaps no very good one) that I de- 


ferred the troubling you with a letter, when I fent 


back yout papers, in hopes of ſeeing you at Binfield 


before this time. If I had met with any fault in 
your performance, I ſhould freely now (as I have 


done too preſumptuouſly in converfation with you) 
tell you my opinion; which I have frequently: ven- 


tured to give you, rather in compliance with your 
deſires than that I could think it reaſonable. For 


am not yet ſatisfied upon what grounds I can pretend 


to jadge of poetry, who have never been practiſed 
in the att. "There may poſſibly be ſome happy ge- 
nius's, who may judge of ſome of the natural beaus 
ties of a poem, as a man may of the proportions of 


a building, without having read Vitruvius, or know- 
ing any thing of the rules of architecture: but this, 


tho* it may ſometimes be in the right, muſt be ſub- 


ject to many miſtakes, and is certainly but a ſuper- 


ficial knowledge ; without entering into the art, the 
methods, and the particular excellencies of the whole 
compoſure, in all the parts of it. | 

Beſides 


J- N 


fon Sit W. FRUMBULL way 


Beſides my want of ſkill, I have another reaſon 
why I ought to ſuſpect myſelf, by reaſon of the great 


affeclion I have for you ; which might give too much 
bias to be kind to every thing that comes from you. 
But after all, I muſt ſay (and do it with an old-faſhi- 
ond ſincerity) that I entirely approve of your tracfla- 
tion of thofe pieces of Homer, both as to the verſifi- 
cation and the true ſenſe that ſhines thro' the Whole: 
Nay I am confirmed in my former application to you, 
and give me leave to renew it upon this occaſion, that 
ou would proceed in tranſlating that incomparable 
Poet, to make him ſpeak good Eoolith, to dreſs his 
admirable characters in your. proper, ſignificant,” and 
expreſſive conceptions, - and to make his works as uſe- 
ful and inſtruQive to this degenerate. age, as he was 
to our friend 2 when £ read him br, pr mee 
ui, guid fit. pulchrum,_ quid lurpe, quid utile, qui, 
x &c. Naa off N quid non with which 
I confeſs I am charm'd. N 
Upon the whole, Matter I entreat you to ſend. this 
preſently to be added to the Miſcellanies, and, I hope, 
it will come time enough for that purpoſe, oy 
I haye nothing to ſay of my Nephew B.'s obſerva- 
tions, for he ſent them to me ſo late, that I had not 


time to conſider them; I dare ſay he endeavoured 


very faithfully (though, he told me, very haſtily) to 
execute your Commands. F | 

All 1 can add is, that if your exceſs of modeſty 
ſhould hinder you from publiſhing this Eſſay, I ſhall 
only be ſorry that J have no more credit with you, 
to perſuade you to oblige the publick, and very pa- 


Your, &C, 


- 


ticularly, dear Sir, 


LE T- 


A 
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4 
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3 LETTERS wound 


LETTER M. 


== 


Sir WiLLuan TzumBuLL to Mr. Port: 


| | March 6, 1713; 
Think a haſty ſcribble ſhews more what flows from 
the heart, than a letter after Balzac's manner in 
ſtudied phraſes ; therefore I will tell you as faſt as [ 
can, that I have received your favour of the 26th paſt, 
with your kind preſent of The Rape of the Lock, 
You have given me the trueſt ſatisfaction imaginable, 
not only in making good the juſt opinion I have ever 
had of your reach of thought, and my 1dea of your 
comprehenſive genius; but likewiſe in that pleaſure I 
take as an Engliſhman to ſee the French, even Boileau 
himſelf, in his Lutrin, out-done in your poem : for 
you deſcend /eviore plectro, to all the nicer touches, 
that your own obſervation and wit furniſh, on ſuch a 
ſubje& as requires the fineſt ſtrokes and the livelielt 

Imagination. IM 

But I muſt ſay no more (tho' I could a great deal) 
on what pleaſes me ſo much: and henceforth, I hope, 
you will never condemn me of partiality, ſince I only 
- ſwim with the ſtream, and approve of what all men 
of good taſte (notwithſtanding the jarring of Parties) 
muſt and do univerſally applaud. I now come to 
what is of vaſt moment, I mean the preſervation of 
+ health, and beg ot you earneſtly to get out of all 
avern-company, and fly away tanguam ex incendia, 
What a miſery is it for you to be deſtroy'd by the 
fooliſh kindnef, (tis all one whether real or pretended) : 
of thoſe who are able to bear the poiſon of bad wine, 
and to engage you in ſo unequal a combat ? As to 
Homer, by all I can learn, your buſineſs is done: 
' thereiore come away and take a little time to breathe 
in the country, I beg now for my own ſake, and much 
5 | more 


from Sit W. TRUMBBZULL. 146 8 


ore for yours z methioks Vr. . has faid to you 
more than once, | is 
Heu fuge, nate dia, teque bis, ait, eripe flammiz | 
I am, 


Your, &c. - 


© 


a LETTER Iv. 

10 1 To Sir WILLIAM TzxumBuLL; 

hk March 12, 19137 
Lock Tis any thing you write is ſure to be a plea- 
inable, ſure to me, yet I muſt own your laſt letter made 


ne uneaſy ; you really uſe a ſtyle of compliment, 


[ 

Feen ich 1 expeRt as little as T deſerye it. 1 know 'ris 
(fare common opinion that a young ſcribler is as ill pleas d 
Zoileau to bear truth as a young lady. From the moment one 
n: for Pets up for an author, one muſt be treated as ceremo- 
uches, Weoully, that is as unfaithfully, 

ſuch a As a King's Favourite, or as a King. 


ivelieſt 
we This n to that natural vanity which 


t deal) irt makes a man an author, is certainly enough to 
[ hope, Mender him a coxcomb for life. But I muſt grant it is 
I only juſt judgment upon poets, that they, whoſe chief 
in men W'*tence is Wit, ſhould be treated as they themſelves 
arties) rat Fools, that is, be cajol'd with praiſes. And, I, 


flieve, Poets are the only poor fellows in the world 
hom any body will flatter. f 
| would not be thought to ſay this, as if the ob- 
ging letter you ſent me deſery'd this imputation, 
by the WO") it puts me in mind of it; and 1 fancy one may 
ended) phy to one's friend what Cæſar faid of his wife: 
1 wine, lt was not ſufficient that he knew her to be chaſte 
As to himſelf, but ſhe ſhould not be ſo much as fuſs 
done: pected.“ | 
breathe As to the wonderful diſcoveries, and all the good 
| much us you are pleas'd to tell me of myſelf, I treat it, 
more Jou, who are in the ſecret, treat common news, 
Vor. VII. H As 


— 
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28 groundleſs reports of things at a diſtance ; which ! 
who look into the true ſprings of the affair, in my own 


breaſt, know to have no foundation at all. For Fame, N vhic 
tho' it be (as Milton finely calls it) he laſt infirmity " FS 
nabe minds, is ſcarce ſo ſtrong a temptation as to war. of Br 
rant our loſs of time here: it can never make us lic Wl poſlit 


down contentedly pn a death- bed, (as ſome of the 
Ancients are ſaid to have done with that thought) 
You, Sir, have yourſelf taught me, that an eaſy ſiu- 
ation at that hour can proceed from no ambition leſi 
noble than that of an eternal felicity, which is unat- 
tainable by the ſtrongeſt endeavours of the wit, but 
may be gain'd by the fincere intentions of the heut 
only. As in the next world, fo in this, the only folid 
bleſſings are owing to the goodneſs of the mind, not 
the extent of the capacity: friendſhip here is an enn 
nation from the ſame ſource as beatitude is there : the 
ſame benevolence and grateful diſpoſition that qual» 
fies us for the one, if extended farther, makes us pu- 
takers of the other. The utmoſt point of my defies 
in my preſent ſtate terminates in the ſociety and good: 
will of worthy men, which I look upon as no-il 
| earneſt and foretaſte of the ſociety and alliance of hap 

py ſouls hereafter. _ TEIN 

I be continuance of your favours to me is what not 
only makes me happy, but cauſes me to ſet ſome u- 
lue upon myſelf as a part of your care. The inſtances 
I daily meet with of theſe agreeable awakenings of 
friendſhip, are of too pleaſing a nature not to be ac: 
knowledged whenever I think of you. I am, entence 
* 100 Vour, Kc. * 
| ae ſo 


— OA 


LETTER v. 


April 30, 1713 

1 Have been almoſt every day employ d in following 
| your advice, and amuſing myſelf in painting, it 
Which I am moſt particularly obliged to Mr. Jervi 
who gives me daily inſtructions and examples. = 
8 poet 


hich 1 Wl poetical affairs, I am content at preſent to be a bare 
y own WM looker-0n, and from a practitioner turn an admirer, 
Fame, Wl which is fas the world goes) not very uſual. Cato was 


mity of act ſo much the wonder of Rome in his days, as he is 


» ware of Britain in ours; and though all the fooliſh induſtry 
us de poſſible has been uſed to make it thought a 
play, yet what the author once ſaid of another, may 


on, 


Envy itſelf is dumb, in wonder tft, | 
And Factions flrive, who ſball applaud him moſt, 
The numerous and violent claps of the Whig-party 
on the one fide of the theatre, were eccho'd back by 
the Tories on the other; while the author ſweated 


behind the ſcenes with concern to find their applauſe 
t cual. {proceeding more from the hand than the head. This 
2 " Was the caſe too of the prologue writer “, who was 
eie pp'd into a ſtanch whig, at almoſt every two lines. 
* believe you have heard, that after all the 2 8 
che oppoſite faction, my Lord Bolingbroke ſent for 


he whigs are unwilling to be diſtanc'd this is and 
herefore deſign a preſent to the ſame Cato very ſpeedi- 
7: in the mean time they are getting, ready as good a 
entence as the former on their ſide : fo betwixt them, 
is probable that Cato (as Dr, Garth expreſs'd it) may 
ave ſomething to live upon, after he dies. I am 


Your, &Cc, 
+ Himſdf, 
Covi 1 
0 | : 
r. Jer 


3, A U 
poelel 


kom Br W. TRUMBULL: „ 


the moſt properly in the world be apply d to him on 


Booth, Wo play d Cato, into the box, between one 
of the acts, and preſented him with fifty guineas ; in 
cknowledgment (as he expreſs'dit) for defending the 

auſe of liberty ſo well againft e perpetual Dictator. 


» 
4 
- 
0 
Fa 
w . - 


Ft (61 5 Eafthamſtead, Feb. 22, 1714-14 
with thoſe, | 


:liging remembrance of me, but r accompanying i 
ſevereſt part of the winter. I am truly.forry that your 
time, which you can employ ſo much better, ſhould 
be ſpent” in the drudgery of correcting the printers; 
find a few minutes leiſure to let me hear from you 


dtaws on towards a publication, and all things relat- 
ing thereunto. 


N 


LET T ERS to and 


CY 
4 „ 
= 


LETTER VI. 


iFrom Sir WILLIAI TxUMBULL.: 


TAM fenfibly oblig'd, dear Sir, by your kind Pre- 
ſent of the Temple of Fame, into which you are al 
ready enter'd, and I dare prophecy for once (tho'{ 
am not much given to it) that, you will continue there, 


Ido ever dues, "not ſubject th decays, 20 
Spread and grew brighter with the length of days 


"There was nothing wanting to compleat your oh 


* 


with your poem; your long abſence being much the 


for as to what you have done yourſelf, there will no- 
thing of that nature be neceſſary. I wiſh you could 


ſometimes, and to acquaint me how your Homer 


'] entreat you to return my humble ſervice to Mr, 


thoſe o. 
any oth 
mer, ar 


folks, 1 


LET 


= % 


— 
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LETTER VIL- - 


24 Frogs}: | Dec. 16, 17 m6. 
T was one of the Enigma's of Pythagoras When 
the winds riſe, worſhip the Echo.” A modern 
writer explains this to ſignify, © When popular tu- 
© mults begin, - retire to ſolitudes, or ſuch places 
« where Echos are commonly found, rocks, woods, 
c.“ I am rather of opinion it ſhould be interpre- 
ted, * When rumours increaſe, and when there is 
« abundance of noiſe and clamour, believe the ſecond 
« report:” This I think agrees more exactly with the 
echo, and is the more natural application of the ſym- 
bol. However it be, either of theſe Precepts is ex- 
tremely proper to be followed at this ſeaſon; and 1 
cannot but applaud your reſolution of continuing in 
what you call your cave in the foreſt; this winter; 
and preferting the noiſe of breaking ice to that of 
breaking ſtateſmen, the rage of ſtorms to that of par- 
ties, the fury and ravage of floods and tempeſts, to the 
precipitancy of ſome, and the ruin of others, which, 1 
fear, will be out daily proſpects in · London. 

I ſincerely wiſh myſelf with you, to contemplate the 
wonders of God in the firmament, rather than the mad- 
neſs of man on the earth. But I never. had ſo much 
cauſe as now to complain of my poetical ſtar, that 
fixes me, at this tumultuous time, to attend the jing- 
ling of rhymes and the meaſuring of ſyllables: to be 
almoſt the only trifler in the nation; and as ridiculous ' 
as the poet in Petronius, who; while all the reſt. in 
the ſhip were either labouring or praying fot life, was 
ſcratching his head in a little room, to write a fine de- 
ſeription of the tempeſt. | 

You tell me, you like the ſound of no arms but 
thoſe of Achilles for my part I like them as little as 
any other arms, I liſted myſelf in the battles of Ho» 
mer, and I am. no ſooner in war, but like moſt other 
folks, I wiſh myſelf out again. : 

H 3 I heartily 


frigere ſanguis; and often I apprehend the circulation 


To IL. ET TE RS to and 


I heartily join with you in wiſhing Quiet to our nz 
tire country: Quiet in the ſtate, which, like Charity 
in religion, is too much the perfection and happinei 
of either, to be broken or violated on any pretence ot 

- proſpe&t whatſoever. Fire and ſword, and fire and 
- faggot, are equally my averſion. I can pray for op- 
poſite parties, and for oppoſite religions, with gren 
ſincerity. I think to be a lover of one's country is 


glorious elogy, but I do not think it fo great an one u 


to be a lover of mankind. | 

I ſometimes celebrate you under theſe denominats 
ons, and join your health with that of the whole 
world; a truly catholic health, which far excels the 


poor narrow ſpirited, ridiculous healths now in faſh- 


on, to this church, or that church. Whatever out 


teachers may ſay, they muſt give us leave at leaſt to 


wiſh generouſly. Theſe, dear Sir, are my general 
2 but whenever I pray or wiſh for parts 
culars, you are one of the firſt in the thoughts and ab 
fections of = 

| Your, &c. 


, _—_ 


1 — 
i 


LETTER vu 


— 


From Sir WILLIA TrauMBULL, 


| Jan. 19, 1915-16. 
Should be aſham'd of my long idleneſs, in not ac- 
knowledging your kind advice about Echo, and 


your moſt ingenious explanation of it relating to po- 


pular tumults; which I own to be very uſeful ; and 
yet give me leave to tell you, that I keep myſelf tot 
ſhorter receipt of the fame Pythagoras, which is v- 
tence; and this I ſhall obſerve, if not the whole time 
of his diſcipline, yet at leaſt till your return into this 
country, I am obliged further to this method, by the 
moſt ſevere weather I ever felt; when, tho' J keep as 
near by the fire fide as may be, yet gelidus concrevil 


0) 


Jur na- 
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Ppinel; 
2nce or 
re and 
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* from Sir W. TRUM BULL. 


of the blood begins to be ſtop'd. I have further great 
loſſes (to a poor farmer) of my poor oxen Intereunt 
pecudes, flant circumfuſa pruinis Corpora magni baum, 


\Pray/ colors me, if zou can, by telling mo that 
your ſecond volume of Homer is not frozen: for it muſt 
be expreſs'd very poetically, to ſay now, that the 
preſſes ſweat. n \ 


I cannot forbear to add a piece of artifice I have 
been guilty of, on occaſion of my being obliged to 


congratulate the birth-day of a friend of mine: When 
finding T had no materials of my on, I very frankly 
ſent him yout imitation of Martial's epigtam on An- 
tonius Primus. This has been applauded fo much, 
that I am in danger of commencing Poet, perhaps 
laureat, (pray deſire my good friend Mr. Rowe to en- 
ter a caveat) provided you will further increaſe my 
ſtock in this bank. In which proceeding I have laid 
the foundation of my eſtate, and as bonelliy, as many 
others have begun theirs But now being a little fear- 
ful, as young beginners often are, L offer to you (for 
T have conceal'd the” true author) whether you will 


give me orders to declare who is the father of this fine 


child or not? Whatever you determine, my fingers, 
pen, and ink are fo frozen, that I cannot thank you 


more at large. You will forgive this and all other 


faults of, Dear Sir,. © 
11-34: L E T- 

* Tam numerat placido felix Antonius æ , c. 
At length my Friend (while Time with till career 
Wafts on his gentle wing his eightieth yeat) 
Sees his paſt days ſafe out of Fortune's pow'r, 
Nor dreads approaching Fate's uncertain hour; 

Reviews his life, and in the ſtrict ſurvey 

Finds not one moment he could wiſh away, 
Pleas'd with the ſeries of each happy day. 
Such, ſuch a man extends his life's ſhort ſpace, 
And from the goal again renews the race : 
For he lives twice, who can at once employ 
The preſent well, and ev'n the paſt enjoy. P. 
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which equally abound in juſt criticiſins 
raſlleries. The few obſervations in my 


| 52 June 1917110 
SEND. you Dennis's remarks on the “ Effay; 


and fine 
hand in 


the margins, are what a morning's leiſure permitted 
me to make purely for your peruſal. For I am of 
opinion that ſuch a critic, as you will find him by 


the latter part of his Book, is but ohe wa 


y to be 


properly anſwer d, and that way I would not take 
after what he informs me in his preface, that he i 
at this time perſecured by fortune. This I knew 
not before; it I had, his name had been ſpared in 
conceive 
ent ; nor 
imaging 


the Eſſay, for that only reaſon, I can't 
what ground he has for ſo exceſſive a refentm 


On Criticiſm, 


ever 
itſelf 
auth: 


that 


18 
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LETTERS, 4 


imagine how thoſe three lines can be called a reflec- 
tion on his perſon, which only deſcribe him ſubje& a 
little to anger on ſome occaſions. 


153 


I have heard of 


combatants fo very furious, as to fall down themſelyes 
with that very blow which they deſign d to lay heavy 
on their antagoniſts. But if Mr. Dennis's rage pro- 


ceeds only from a zeal to diſcourage young and unex- | 


perienced writers from ſcribbling, he ſhould frighten 


us with his verſe, not proſe : for I-have often known, 


that, when all the precepts in the world would not 
reclaim a finner, ſome very fad example has done the 
buſineſs, Yet to give this man bis due, he has ob- 
jetted to one or two lines with reaſon, and 1 will al- 


ter them in caſe of another edition; I will make my 


enemy do me a kindneſs where he meant an injury, 
and ſo ſerve inſtead of a friend. What he obſerves at 
the bottom of page 20 of his reffections, was objected 


to by yourſelf, and had been mended but for the haſte * 
of the preſs: I confels it what the-Engliſh call a Bull, 


in the expreſſion, tho' the ſenſe be manifeſt enough: 


- 


Mr. Dennis's Bulls are ſeldom in the expreſſion; they / 


are generally in the ſenſe.” 


I ſhall certainly never make the leaſt reply to him; 
not only becauſe you adviſe me, but becauſe I have 


* 


ever been of opinion, that, if a book can't anſwer for 
itſelf to the public, tis to no ſort of purpoſe for its 


author to do it “. If I am wrong ia any ſentiment of 
that Eſſay, I proteſt ſincerely, I don't defire all the 


* 


H 5 world 


But Appius reddens at each word you ſpeak, 
And ſtares tremendous with a threat'ning eye, 
Like ſome fierce tyrant in old tapeſtry, 

In works of Poetry and amuſement, and generally, 
in whatever concerns the Compoſition of a bogkT this 
zule is a very good one. In controverted Opinions;the 
caſe is different. The advancement Ft truth, or the 


defence of an Author's honeſt fame, may ſometimes 
make it neceſſary, or expedient for hien to anſwer the- 


ObjeQions made to his book, 


* 


1%ſ¾ LETTERS „ ant” 
world ſhould be deceived (which would be of verj 
ill conſequence) merely that I myſelf may be thought 
right (which is of very little conſequence.) I would be 
the firſt to recant, for the benefit of others, and the 
lory of myſelf ? for (as I take it) when a man own 
| Pimtelf to have been in an error, he does but tell you 
in other words, that he is wiſer than he was. But I have 
had an advantage by the publiſhing that book, which 
otherwiſe I never ſhould have known ; it has been 
the occaſion of making me friends and open abettom, 
of ſeveral gentlemen of known ſenſe and wit ; and of 
| proving to me what I have till now doubted, that my 
writings are taken ſome notice of by the world, or! 
ſhould never be attacked thus in particular. I have 
| read that twas a cuſtom among the Romans, while x 
General rode in triumph, to have the common ſoldi- 
ers in the ſtreets that railed at him and reproached 
him; to put him in mind, that tho' his ſervices were 
in the-main approved and rewarded, yet he had faults 
enough to keep him humble, 

You will ſee by this, that whoever ſets up for wit 
in theſe days ought to have the conſtancy of a primi- 
tive Chriſtian, and be prepared to ſuffer martyrdom 
in the cauſe of it. But ſure this is the firſt time that 
a Wit was attacked for his Religion, as, you'll find, l 
am moſt zealouſly in this treatiſe ; and you know, Sir, 
what alarms I have had from the “ oppoſite fide on 

this account. Have I not reaſon to cry out with the 
poor fellow in Virgil, 


Quid jam miſero mibi denique rear? 
Cui neque apud Danaos uſquam locus, et ſuper ipſi 
Dardanidz infenſi parnas cum ſanguine peſcunt 


Tis however my happineſs that you, Sir, are im 
partial. 


Jort 


ee the enſuing Letter? 


Jove was alike te Latian and to Phrygian, 
For you well know, that Wit's of no Religion: 


The manner in which Mr. D. takes to pieces ſe- 
yeral particular lines, detached from their natural 
places, may ſhew how eaſy it is to a caviller to give 
a new ſenſe, or a new nönſenſe to any thing. And 
indeed his conſtructioas are not more wrelted from 
the genuine meaning, than theirs who objected to 
the heterodox parts, as they call them. 8 59 

Our friend the Abbe is not of that fort, who with 
the utmoſt- candour and freedom has modeſtly told 
me what others thought, and ſhewn ' himſelf one (as 
he very well expreſſes it) rather of a number than a 
party!- The only difference between us, in relation 
to the monks, is, that he thinks moſt ſorts of learn- 
ing flouriſhed. among them, and I am of opinion, 
that only ſome ſort of learning was'barely kept alive 
by them: he believes that in the moſt natural and 
obvious ſenie, that line (A ſecond deluge learning 
over-run) will be underſtood of learning in general; 
and I fancy *twill be underſtood only (as tis meant) 
of polite learning, criticiſm, poetry,. &c. which is 
the only learning concerned in the ſubject of the 
Eſſay. It is true, that the monks did preſerve what 
learning there was, about Nicholas the fifth's time; 
but thoſe who ſucceeded fell into the depth of bar- 
bariſm, or at leaſt ſtood at a ſtay while others aroſe 
from thence, inſomuch that even Eraſmus and Reuch- 
lin could hardly laugh them out of it, I am highly 
obliged to the Abbe's zeal in-my commendation, and 
goodneſs in not concealing what he thinks my error. 
And his teſtifying ſome eſteem for the book juſt at a 
time when his brethren rais'd a clamour againſt it, is 
an inſtance of great generoſity and candour, which I 1 
ſhall ever acknowledge, | 


Your, &c. 


L's 12 
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To the fame, | 


| June 18, 1711. 
N your laſt you informed me of the miſtaken 
zeal of ſome people, who ſeem to make it no leſs 
their buſineſs to perſuade men they are erroneous, 
than doctors do that they are ſick ; only that they 
may magnify their own cure, and triumph over an 
imaginary diſtemper. The fimile object to in my 
Eſſay, 


(Thus 15 like faith, by each man is apply d 
To one ſmall ſe&, and all are damn'd beſide.) 


plainly concludes at this ſecond line, where ſtandi 
a full top: and what follows (Meanly they ſeek, c.) 
ſpeaks only of wit (which is meant by that bleſſing, 
and that ſun) for how can the ſun of faith be faid 
to ſublime the ſouthern wits, and to ripen the ge- 
nius's of northern climates? I fear, theſe gentlemen 
underſtand grammar as little as they do criticiſm : 
and, perhaps, out of good-nature to the monks, ate 
willing to take from them the cenſure of ignorance, 
and to have it to themſelves. The word they refers 
(as, Tam ſure, I meant, and as I thought every one 
. muſt have known) to thoſe Critics there ſpoken of, 
who are partial to ſome particular ſett of writers, to 
the prejudice of all others And the very ſimile itſelf, 
if twice read, may convince them, that- the cenſure 
Here of damning, lies not on our church at all, un- 
leſs they call our church one ſmall ſect: and the cau- 
tious words (by each man) manifeſtly ſhow it a gene- 
ral reflection on all ſuch (whoever they are) wha 
entertain thoſe narrow and limited notions of the 
mercy of the Almighty ; which the reformed miniſ⸗ 
ters and preſbyterians ate as guilty of as any people 
living. 
Net 


— 
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Yet after all, I promiſe you, Sir, if the alteration 
of a word or two will gratify any man of ſound 
faith tho' weak underſtanding, I will (though it were 
from no other principle than that of common good- 
nature) comply with it, And if you pleaſe but to 


711. cticularize the ſpot where their objection lies (for 
taken it is in a very narrow compaſs) that ſtumbling block, 
o leſs tho' it be but a little pebble, ſhall be removed out 
1eous, of their way. If the heat of theſe good diſputants 
they (who, I am afraid, being bred up to wrangle in the 
er an ſchools, cannot get 11d of the humour all their lives) 
n my ſhould proceed ſo far as to perſonal refleQions upon 
me, I afſure you, notwithſtanding, I will do or fay 
7 nothing, however provok d (for ſome people can no 
more provoke than oblige) that is unbecoming the 
/ true character of a Catholic, I will ſet before me 
ſtands the example of that great man, and great faint, Eraſ- 
Cc.) mus; who in the midſt of calumny proceeded with 
eſſing, all the calmneſs of innocence “, and the unreven 
e ſaid ing ſpirit of primitive chriſtianity. Homes, 
Ee ge- would adviſe them to ſuffer the mention of him to 
tlemen paſs unregarded, leſt I ſhould be forced to do that 
iciſm : for his reputation which I would never do for my 
s, ate own: I mean, to vindicate ſo great a light of our 
Trance, church from the malice of paſt times, and the igno- 
\ refers WI rance of the preſent, in a language which may ex- 
ry one tend farther than that in which the trifle about ori- 
cen of, Wl ticilin is written. I wiſh theſe gentlemen would be 
ers, to W contented with finding fault with me only, who will 
> itſelf, ſubmit to them right or wrong, as far as I only am 
:enſure W concerned ; I have a greater regard to the quiet of 
ill, un- mankind than to diſturb it for things of ſo little con- 
ie cau-ſequence as my credit and my ſenſe. A little hu- 
gene · mility can do a poet no hurt, and a little charity would 
) wha do a prieſt none: for, as St. Auſtin finely ſays, Ubs - 
of the cberitas, ibi bumilitas ; ubi bumilitas, ibi pax. 
miniſ- Yours, &c. 
people L E T« 


* TI doubt this is not ſtrictly true. See his Anſwers 
Yet fo Lee, archbiſhop of York. Tho? it muſt be owned 
| this miſerable prelate had proyoked the incomparable 


man, by the molt infamous ſcurrilities and abuſe, = 
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LETTER III. 
To the ſame. fo 


4 


o 


£Þ ME NC July 19, 1711. 
T HE concern which you more than ſeem to 

be affected with for my reputation, by the ſe- 
yerat accounts you have ſo obligingly given of what 
reports and cenſutes the holy Vandals have thought 
fit to paſs upon me, makes me deſirous of telling ſo 
good a friend my whole thoughts of this matter; 


and of ſetting before you, in a clear light, the true 


ſtate of it. BE 

I have ever believed the beſt piece of ſervice one 
could do to our religion, was openly to expreſs our 
deteſtation and ſcorn of all thoſe mean artifices and 


pie fraudes, which it ſtands ſo ſittle in need of, and 


which have laid it under ſo great a ſcandal among 
its enemies. 

Nothing has been ſo much a ſcarecrow to them, 
as that too peremptory and uncharitable aſſertion of 
an utter impoſlibility of ſalvation to all but ourſelves: 
invincible ignorance excepted, which indeed ſome 

eople define under fo great limitations, and with 
ſuch excluſions, that it ſeems as if that word were 


rather invented as a ſalvo, or expedient, not to be 


thought too bold with the thunder-bolts of God 
(which are hurled about fo freely on almoſt all man- 


kind by the hands of eccleſiaſtics) than as a real ex- 
ception to almoſt univerſal damnation. For beſides 


the ſmall number of the truly faithful in our Church, 


we muſt again ſubdivide; the Janſeniſt is damn'd by 


the Jeſuit, the Jeſuit by the Janſeniſt, the Scoti 


by the Thomiſt, and fo forth. 


There may be errors, I grant, but I can't think 
them of ſuch conſequence as to deſtroy utterly the 


.charity of mankind ; the very greateit bond in which 
we are engaged by God to one another: therefore, 
I own to you, I was glad of any opportunity to ex- 
| : | & 


A 
y 


from SEVERAL PERSONS. 1% 
preſs my diſlike of ſo ſhocking a ſentiment as thoſe 


of the religion I profeſs are commonly charged with; . 
and I hoped a flight inſinuation, introduced ſo eaſily. . 


by a caſual ſimilitude only, could never have given 


offence ; but on the contrary muſt needs have done 


ood ; in a nation and time, wherein we are. the 


maller party, and conſequently moſt miſrepreſented, 
and moſt in need of vindication. 


For the ſame reaſon, I took occaſion to- mention 


the ſuperſtition of ſome ages after the ſubverſion of 


the Roman Empire, which is too manifeſt a truth 
to be denied, and does in no fort reflect upon the 
preſent profeſſors of our faith, who are free from it. 
Our filence in theſe points may, with ſome reaſon, 
make our adverſaries think we allow and perſiſt in 
thoſe bigotries ; which yet in reality all good and 


ſenſible men deſpiſe, tho* they are perſuaded not to 


ſpeak againſt them, I can't tell why, fince now 'tis no 
way the intereſt even of the worſt of our prieſthood 
(as it might have been then) to have them ſmothered 
in ſilence ; For, as the oppoſite ſects are now prevail- 
ing, tis too late to hinder our church from being ſlan- 
der'd ; *tis our buſineſs now to vindicate ourſelyes from 
being thought abetters of what they charge us with. 

This can't fo well be brought about with ſerious faces; 

we muſt laugh with them at what deſerves it, or be 

content to be laughed at, with ſuch as deſerve it. 

As to particulars : you cannot but have obſerved, 
that at firſt the whole objeQion againſt the ſimile of 
Wit and Faith lay to the word They: when that was 
beyond contradiction removed (the very grammar ſer- 
ving to confute them) then the objection was againſt 
the ſimile itſelf; or if that ſimile will not be objected 
to (ſenſe and common reaſon heing indeed a little ſtub- 
born, and not apt to give way to every body) next 
the mention of Superſtition muſt become a crime; ag. 
if Religion and ſhe were ſiſters, or that it were a ſcandal 
upon the family of Chriſt, to ſay a word againſt the 
devil's baſtard, Afterwards, more miſchief is diſcos 


ver d in a place that ſeemed innocent at firſt, the twe 


— 
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lines about Schiſmatics. An ordinary man would im: 
gine the author plainly declared againſt thoſe ſchiſ- 
matics, for quitting the true faith out of a contempt of 
the underſtanding of ſome few of its believers: but 
theſe believers are called dull, and becauſe I ſay that 
thoſe ſchifmatics thigk ſome believers dull, therefore 
. theſe charitable interpreters of my meaning will have 
it, that I think all believers dull. I was lately telling 
Mr. * * theſe objections: who aſſured me I had faid 
nothing which a catholic need to diſown; and I have 
cauſe to know that gentleman's fault (if he has any) 
is not want of zeal: He put a notion into my head, 
which, I confeſs, I can't but acquieſce in; that when 
a ſett of people are piqued at any truth which they 
think to their own diſadvantage, their method of re- 
venge on the truth-ſpeaker is to attack his reputation 
a bye-way, and not openly to object to the place they 
are really galled by: what theſe therefore (in his opi- 
nion) are in earneſt angry at, is, that Eraſmus, whom 
their tribe oppreſſed and perſecuted, ſhould be vindi- 
-- cated after an age of obloquy by one of their own 
people, willing to utter an honeſt truth in behalf of 
the dead, whom no man ſure will flatter, and to whom 
few will do juſtice, Others, you know, were as 
angry that I mentioned Mr. Walſh with honour ; who 
as he never refuſed to any-one of merit of any party 
the praiſe due to him, ſo honeſtly deſerved it from 
all others, tho' of ever fo different intereſts or ſen- 
timents. May I be ever guilty of this ſort of liber- 
ty, and latitude of principle! which gives us the 
hardineſs of ſpeaking well of thoſe whom envy op- 
preſſes even after death. As I would always ſpeak 
well of my living friends when they are abſent, nay 
becauſe they are abſent, ſo would I much more of 
the dead, in that eternal abſence ; and the rather be- 
Kauſe I expect no thanks for it. | 
Thus, Sir, you ſee I do in my conſcience perfiſt in 
what I have written ; yet in my friendſhip I will re- 
cant and alter whatever you pleaſe, in caſe of a ſecond 
"edition (which I think the book will not ſo Hoon arrive 
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at, for Tonſon's printer told me he drew off a thou 
ſand copies in his firſt impreſſion, and, I fancy, a 
treatiſe of this nature, which not one gentleman in 
threeſcore even of a liberal education can underſtand, 
can hardly exceed the vent of that number.) Lou 
ſhall find me a true Trojan in my faith and friendſhip, 
in both which I will perſevere to che end. 

Yours, &c. 


— 


LETTER Iv. 
To my Lord Lansown. 


Binfield, Jan. 10, 1712; 
Thank you for having given my poem of Windfor 
| they foreſt its greateſt ornament, that of bearing your 
name in the front of it. Tis one thing when a per- 
ſon of true merit permits us to have the honour of 
indi- drawing bim as like as we can; and another, when 
we make a fine thing at random, and perſuade the 
alt of next vain creature we can find that tis his own like- 
vhom W nes ; which is the caſe every day of my fellow ſcrib- 
re as WM lers. Yet, my Lord, this honour has given me no 
who more pride than your honours have given you; but it 
affords me a great deal of pleaſure, which is much 
from MW better than a great deal of pride ; and it indeed would 
- ſen- give me ſome pain, if I was not ſure of one adyan- / 
fiber- tage ; that whereas others are offended if they have 
$ the not more than juſtice done them, you would 'be diſ- 
pleaſed if you had ſo much: therefore I may ſafely 
do you as much injury in my word, as you do your- 
ſelf in your own thoughts. I am fo vain as to think 
I have ſhewn you a favour, in ſpating your modeſty, 
and you cannot but make me ſome return for preju- 
dicing the truth to gratify you: This I beg may be 
the free correQion of theſe verſes, which will have 
ſew beauties, but what may be made by your blots. 
am in the circumſtance of an ordinary painter dtaw- 


ing Sir Godfrey Kneller, who by a few touches = 
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his own could make the piece very valuable, . 

might then hope, that many years hence the word or no 

might read, in conjunction with your name, that of Lock 
1 77 | Your Lordſhip's, &c, nor | 


— — X — . = — — hope 
LETTER v. 
RM 5 The Hon. J. C. to Mr. Porz. 


b fog, oo 1 = May $3. 191% 
I Am very glad for the ſake of the widow, and for 
the credit of the deceaſed, that * Betterton's re- 
mains are fallen into ſuch hands as may render them 
Teputable to the one, and beneficial to the other: he- 
fides the public acquaintance I long had with that 
poor man, I alſo had a ſlender knowledge of bi 
parts and capacity by private converſation, and eye 
- thought it pity he was neceſſitated by the ſtraitneſs of 
his fortune, to act (and eſpecially to his lateſt hour) 
an imaginary and fictitious part, who was capable of 
.. exhibiting, a real one, with credit to himſelf, and ad- 
Vantage to his neighbour, 82 
I hope your health permitted you to execute ”= 
deſign of giving us an imitation of Pollio; I am fatis- 
fied *twill be doubly divine, and I ſhall long to ſee it. 
I ever thought church-muſic the moſt raviſhing of all 
| harmonious compoſitions, and muſt alſo believe fi. 
cred ſubjects, well handled, the moſt infpiring of all 
poetry. 

But where hangs the Lock. now? (tho' I know, 
that rather than draw any juſt reflection upon your- 
ſelf of the leaſt ſhadow of ill- nature, you would free- 
ly have ſuppreſs'd one of the beſt of poems.) I hear 


no more of it — will it come out in Lintot's Miſcellany they 
| 5 0 Bag! 


— | 


* A Tallaiios of ſome part of Chavcer's Cantet- _ 
bury Tales, the Prologues, &c, printed in a Miſcel. ere 


lany with ſome works of Mr. Pope, in 2 Vols. 12 
by B. Lintot. P. ME 4 Ka 


* 


from SEVERAL PERSONS. 163 


or not? I wrote to Lord Petre upon the ſubject of the 
Lock, ſome time ſince, but have as yet had no anſwer, 
nor indeed do I know when he'll be in London. I 
have, fince I ſaw you, correſponded with Mrs. W. I 
hope ſhe is now with her Aunt, and that her journey 
thither was ſomething facilitated by my writing to that 
lady as preflingly as poſſible, not to let any thing 
whatever obſtruct it, I ſent her obliging anſwer to the 
party it moſt concerned; and when I hear Mrs. W. is 
certainly there, I will write again to my Lady, to urge 
a3 much as poſſible the effecting the only thing that in 
my opinion can make her niece eaſy. I have run out 

wy extent of paper, and am * 


1 


— 


L ET T E R VI. 


The Anſwer. | 


nm 


| 4 May 28, 1712. 
T is not only the diſpoſition I always have of con- 
verſing with you, that makes me ſo ſpeedily an- 
{wer your obliging letter, but the 4 leſt 
_ charitable intent of writing to my lady A. on Mrs, 
's affair ſhould be fruſtrated, by the ſhort ſtay ſhe 
makes there. She went thither on the 25th with that 
mixture of expeQation and anxiety, with which 
ple uſually go into unknown or half-diſcover*d coun- 
tries, utterly ignorant of the diſpoſitions of the inha- 
bitants, and the treatment they are to meet with. 
The unfortunate of all people are the moſt unfit to be 
left alone; yet, we ſee, the world generally takes care 
they ſhall be ſo ; whereas, if we. took a conſiderate 
proſpect of the world, the buſineſs and ſtudy of the 
happy and eaſy ſhould be to divert and humour, as 
well as comfort and pity, the diftrefſed. I cannot 
therefore excuſe ſome near Allies of mine for their 
conduct of late towards this lady, which has given me 
a greal deal of anger as well as ſorrow ; all I ſhall ſay 
JM to 
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to you of them at preſent is, that they have not been 
my Relations theſe to months. The conſent of opi- 
nions in our minds, is certainly a-nearer tye than can 
be contracted by all the blood in our bodies; and I 
am proud of finding I have ſomething congenial with 
you. Will you permit me to confeſs to you, that all 


the favours and kind offices you have ſhewn towardy 


me, have not ſo ſtrongly cemented me yours, as the 
diſcovery of that generous and manly compaſſion you 
manifeſted in the caſe of this unhappy lady? I am & 
fraid to infinuate to you how much 1 eſteem you: 


Flatterers have taken up the ſtyle which was once: 


peculiar to friends, and an honeſt man has now no 


way left to:expreſs himſelf beſides the common one 


of knaves: ſo that true friends now-a-days differ in 


their addreſs from flatterers, much as right maſtiffs do 
from ſpaniels, and ſhew themſelves by a dumb furly 


ſort of fidelity, rather than by a complaifant and open 
kindneſs. WII you never leave commending my po- 
etry? In fair truth, Sir, I like it but too well myſelf 
already : expoſe me no more, I beg you, to the great 
danger of Vanity,' (the-rock of all men, but moſt of 


young” men) and be kindly content for the future, 
when you would pleaſe me thoroughly, to ſay only 


you like-what I write. 
| Yours, &c. 


—˖ — 


— 
Y * — 


'LET TER vn. 


Dec. 5,1712. 


T have often made you, for you have ſhown 
me, I-mutt confeſs, ſeveral of my faults in the ſight 


of thoſe letters. Upon a review of them, I find many 


things that would give me ſhame, if | were not more 
deſirous to be thought honeſt than prudent ; ſo many 
things freely thrown out, ſuch lengths of unreſeryed 
friendſhip, thoughts juſt warm from the brain, with- 
out any poliſhing or dreſs, the very dithabille of the 
underſtanding. 
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underſtanding. You have proved yourſelf more ten- 
der of another's embryos than the fondeſt mothers are 
of their own, for you have preſery'd every thing that 
| miſcarried.of. Since I know this, I ſhall in one re- 
ſpe& be mare afraid of writing to you than ever, at 
this careleſs rate, becauſe I ſee my evil works may a- 
gain riſe in judgment againſt me; yet in another re- 
ſpect Lihall-be leſs afraid, ſince this has given me ſuch 
a proof, of the extreme i to my 
ſighteſt - thoughts. The reviſal, of theſe letters has 
been a kind of examination of . conſcience to me; ſo 
fairly and faithfully have I ſet down in them from time 
to time the true and undiſguiſed ſtate of my mind. 
But I find, that theſe, which were intended as ſketches 


of my friendſhip, give as imperfect images of it, as 


the little landſcapes we commonly ſee in black and 
white do of a beautiful. country; they can repreſent 
but a very ſmall part of it, and that deprived of the 
life and . luſtre of nature. I perceive that the more 
] endeavour to render manifeſt the real affection and 
value I ever had for you, I did but injure it by re- 
preſenting leſs and leſs of it : as glaffes which are de- 
ſgn'd to make an object very clear, generally contract 
it, Yet, as when people have a full idea of a thing 
firſt upon their own knowledge, the leaſt traces of it 
ſerve to refreſh the remembrance, and are not diſ- 
pleaſing on that ſcore ; ſo, I hope, the fore-knowledge 
you had of my eſteem for you, is the reaſon that you 
do not diſlike my letters. : f | 
They will not be of any great ſervice (I find) in the 

deſign I mentioned to you: I believe I had better ſteal 
from a richer man, and plunder your letters. (which I 
have kept as carefully as I would Letters Patents, 
ſince they intitle me to what I more value than titles 
of honour.) You have ſome cauſe to apprehend this 
uſage from me, if.what ſome ſay be true, that I am 
2 great borrower 3 however I have hitherto had the 
luck that none of my creditors have challenged me for 
it: and thoſe who ſay it are ſuch, whoſe writings no 
man ever borrow'd from, ſo have the leaſt reaſon to 
4 | complain; 
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. complain ; and whoſe works are granted on all handy 
to be but too much their own. Another has been 
pleas d to declare, that my verſes are corrected by o- 
ther men: I verily believe theirs were never correQed 
by any man: but indeed if mine have not, twas not 
my fault; I have endeavour'd my utmoſt that they 

ſhould. But theſe things are only whiſper'd, and 

will not encroach upon Bays's province and pen-whiſ- 
pers, ſo haſten to conclude, [-36 1.6 


Your, &c. 


/ 


LETTER VIII. 
From my Lord Lanspown. 


| N | OR. 21, 1713. 
| 1 AM pleagd beyond meaſure with your deſign of 
4 tranſlating Homer. The trials which you have al- 

ready made and- publiſhed on ſome parts of that au- 
thor, have ſhewn that you are equal to ſo great a taſk: 
and you may therefore depend upon the utmoſt ſer- 
vices I can do you in promoting this work, or any 
thing that may be for your ſervice. 

I hope Mr. Stafford, for whom you were pleas'd to 
concern yourſelf, has had the good effects of the 

Queen's Grace to him. 1 had notice the night before 
I began my journey, that her Majeſty had not only di- 
rected his pardon, but order'd a Writ for reverſing his 
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LETTER IX. 


To General AnTHONY HAMlLrox.“ 


Upon his having tranſlated into Freach Verſe the 


Eſay on Criticiſm. | 


2 I could as well expreſs, or (if you will allow me 


to ſay it) tranſlate the ſentiments of my heart as' 
you have done thoſe of my head, in your excellent 
rerſfion of my. Eſſay; I ſhould not only appear the beſt 
writer in the world, but, what I much more defire to 
be thought, the moſt your ſeryant of any man living. 


— 


from SEVERAL PERSON wy 


1 
9 


Tis an advantage very rarely known, to receive at 
once a great honour and a great improvement. This, 


dir, you have afforded me, having at the ſame time 


made others take my ſenſe, and taught me to under- 


and. my own ; if 
indeed more properly yours. Your verſes are no more 
a tranſlation of mine, than Virgil's are of Homer's ; 
but are, like his, the juſteſt imitation and the nobleſt 
Commentary. | 

In putting me into a French dreſs, you have not 
only adorned my outſide, but mended my ſhape ; and, 
if I am now a good figure, I muſt conſider you have 
raturaliz'd me into a country which is famous for mak- 


may call that my own which is - 


ing every man a fine gentleman, It is by your means, 
that (contrary to moſt young travellers) I am come 


back much better than I went out. 


I cannot but wiſh we had a bill of commerce for 


tranſlation eſtabliſhed the next parliament ;z we could 


not fail of being gainers by that, nor of making our- 
ſelves amends for any thing we have loſt by the war. 


Nay, tho* we ſhould inſiſt upon the demoliſhing ot 


Boileau's works, the French, as long as they have 
| writers 


* Author of the Memoirs of the Count de Gram- 


ment, Contes, and other pieces of note iu French, E 
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writers of your form, might have as good an equi "700 
valent. 8 3 i 

Upon the whole, I am really as proud, as our mi- 

We. ar be, of the terms I have gain d from L 
abroad; and 1 deſign, like them, to publiſh | {peedily 

to the world the benefits —— from ö 

cannot the temptation of printing your admir- 

able tion has to which if you will be 2 
liging to give me leave to prefix your name, it wi 

2 addition you can make to the honour already 


SME; AR a Mr. 


© This waz never dope, for the two printed French 
MS ek neither of this hand. The one was done 
| eur Roboton, N ing N 
- the firſt, printed in quatto at Amſterdam, and. 
13 — 7. Tbe other by the Abbe . in 
oftavo, with à large pte face and notes, at * 
1730. F. ; A. 
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o Ob. T 0 AND FROM 


„ (Pr. STEELE, Mr. Anp1s0N, 
Mr. ConNGREvVE, &. 


ie From 1912 60 1715. 


Paris LETTER. I. 


Mr. 8 1121 to Mr. Porz. 


a 1 June x, 1712. 
AM at a ſolitude, an houfe between Hampſtead 
| «= London, wherein Sir Charles Sedley died, 
This circumſtance ſet me a thinking and ruminat · 
Ing upon the employments in which men of wit ex- 
teiſe themſelves. It was ſaid of Sir Charles, who. 
reath*d his laſt in this room, . 


T. 
- Hi bedley has that prevailing gentle art, - 1.8 
: Which can with a refifileſs charm impart | 
The looſeft wiſhes to the chafteft heart ; 
Raiſe ſuch a conflict, kindle ſuch a fire 
Between declining Virtue and Defire, 
Till the poor vangmiſb d Maid diſſolves away 
In dreams all night, in fighs and tears all day. 


I bis was a happy talent to a man of the town, but 
tee ſay, without prefuming to make unc haritable 
Vor. VII. 1 cop - 


Þ al #70 . LETTER S. to and © 
., conjeftures on the author's preſent condition, hs 
would rather have had it faid of him that he had 


Pray d, | | 
05 ! thou my voice inſpire, 
. Who touch'd Tſaiah's hallow'd lips with fire! 


I have turn'd to every verſe and chapter, and think 
you have preſerv'd the ſublime * ſpirit 
throughout the whole, eſpecially at — Hark, a glat 
voice — and — The lamb with wolves ſhall graze 
There is but one line which I think is below the or 
Saal, 


He wipes the tears for ever from our eyes. 


You have expreſs'd it with a good and pious, but not 
ſo exalted and poetjcal a ſpirit ogg; the prophet, The 
Lord God will wipe away tears from off all faces, If 
you agree with me in this, alter it by way of pan- 
phraſe or otherwiſe, that when it comes into a volume 
it may be amended, Your poem is already better than conſid 
the Pollio. I am tented 

: Dor, Ke. Cowle 
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LETTER U. 2 
a way o 
The Anſwer. 1 


June 18, 171:M otheru 

X7 OU have oblig'd me with a very kind letter, H to mak 
which I find you ſhift the ſcene of your lit 

from the town to the country, and enjoy that mixe 
ſtate which wiſe men both delight in, and are qualihe 


for. Methinks the moraliſts and philotophers hart off. 
nerally run too much into extremes in commendjnght ute ve 
entirely either ſolitude, or public life. In the torme! Wyche 
med for the moſt part grow uſeleſs by too much e ve 
and in the latter are deſtroy'd by too much precipi dem. 
tion; as waters lying ſtill, putrify, and are good f ad 4 


nothing, and running violently on do but the nior 
miſchief in their paſſage to others, and are ſwallow: 
— | ö | 8 aa ; "z 4 pl 
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Tam Ma /TBELE. ; ) a8 
up and loſt the ſooner themſelves. Thoſe indeed who 
can be uſeful to all ſtates, ſhould be like gentle ſtreams, 
that 'not only glide thro? lonely valleys and foreſts 
amidſt the flocks and the ſhepherds, but viſit popu- 
lus towns in their courſe, and are at once of orna- 
ment and ſervice to them. But there are another fort 
of people Who ſeem deſign'd for ſolitude,” fuch, 1 
mean, as have more to hide than to ſhow. As for my 
own part, I am one of thbſe_of whom Seneca ſays, 
Tam umbratiles ſunt, ut putent in turbido eſſe guicguid 
in luce eff. Some men, like ſome pictures, are fitter 
for a corner than a full light; and I believe, ſuch as 
have a natural bent to ſolitude (to carry on the former 
inilitude) are like waters, which may be forced into 
fountains, and exalted . o a great height, may make 
a noble figure and a louder noiſe; but after all they 
would run more, ſmoothly, quietly, and plentifully, 
in their own natural-courſe upon the ground“. The 
conſideration of this would make me very well con- 
tented with the poſſeſſion only of that Quiet which 
Cowley calls the companion of Obſcutity. But who- 
ever has the Muſes too for his companions, 'can never 
be idle enough, to be uneaſy, "Thus, Sir, you ſee, 
I would flatter myſelf into a good opinion of my own 
way of living. Plutarch juſt now told me, that tis 
in human life as in a game at tables, where a man 
may wiſh for the highett caſt, but, if his chance be 
otherwiſe, be is e'en to play it as well as he can, and 
to make the beſt of it. I am, 


Your , Ec. 


* The foregoing Simifitudes our Author had put 
mto yerſe ſome years before, and inſerted into Mr. 
Wycherley's poem on Mix'd Life, We find them in 
the verſification very diſtinct from the reſt of that 
poem, See his poſthumous works, octavo, Page 3 
and 4. P. n 
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one of an unfortunate conſtitution is per petually exhi- 
| biting, a miſetahle example of the weakneſs of hi 
miad, and of his body, in their turns. I have had 


advantage by iy, if wha * 


1172 | , L ET TER S to ad . 


To Mr. STzzLE. | 
eee 
OU formerly obſery d to me, that nothing made 
a mote iidiculous figure in a man's life, than 
diſpatity e often, find in him. fick and well : thus 


hi apt ee of late .to. conſider myſelf i, 
thele different views, and, I hope, have receiy'd iome 
Waller ſays be true, that 


The ſoul's dark cottage, batter' and decay'd, 
Leis in new light thro) chinks that time has made. 


Then ſurel ſickneſs, contributing no leſs than old age 


to the ſhaking down this ſcaffolding of the body, ity 


_ diſcover the inward, ſtruQure more plainly, Sicknels 


is a ſort of early old age: it teaches us a diffidence in 
our earthly ſtate, and inſpires us with the thoughts of 
a future,” better than a thouſand, volumes of philoſo- 
phers and divines. It gives ſo warning a. concuſſion 
to thoſe props of our vanity,. bur ſtrength and youth, 
that we think of fortilying ourſelyes, within, when 


there is ſo little dependance upon our, out- works. 


Youth at the very beſt is but a betrayer of human life 
in a gentler and imoother manaer than age 3 tis like 
a ſtream that nouriſhes a plant upon a bank, and cau- 
ſes it to flouriſh and bloſſom to the ſight, but at the 


fame time is undermining it at the root in ſectet. My 
8 has dealt mote fairly and openly , with me, it 


s afforded ſeveral proſpects of my danger, and giyen 
me an advantage nut very. common to young men, 


that the attractions of the world have not dazzled me 


very much; and I begin, where moſt people end, 
with a full conviction of the emptineſs of all ſorts of 
ambition, and the unſatisfactory nature of all human 


Pleaſures, When a {matt fit of fickneſs tells me this 
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film Mr. STEELE. 


ſchrry tenement of my body will fall in a little time, 
| am eien as unconcern'd as was that honeſt Hiberni- 
an, who. being in bed in the great ſtarm ſome years. 
ago, and told the houſe would tumble. over his bead, 
made anſwer, What, care IL for the houſe? IL am only 


7 


1 lodger. I fancy tis the beſt time to die when one 
is in the beſt, humoyc; and fo exceſſively weak as, 1 
now am, I may fay with conſcience, r Wes 
all uneaſy at the thought, that many men, whom L- 
never had any efteem for, are likely to enjoy this 
world after me, When | refle& what an inconſider- 
able little atom every ſingle man is, with teſpect to tbe 
whole creation, methinks, tis a ſhame to be concern d 
at the removal of fuch a trivial animal as I am. The-- 
morning after my exit, the ſun will riſe as bright as 
erer, the flowers ſmell as ſweet, the plants (pring as 
green, the world will proceed in its old courſe, peo» 
ple will laugh as heartily, and marry as faſt, as they | 
were us'd to do. The memory of man, (as it is ele- 
patly expreſa d in the Book of Wiſdom) paſſeth away 
23 the remembrance of a gueſt that tartieth but one 
day. There are reaſons enough, in the fourth chap» - 
ter of the ſame book, to make any 1 
tented with the proſpect of death. For | 
age is not that which ſtandeth in length of time, or 
is meaſur'd by number of years. But wiſdom is the 
A Fey hair to men, and an unſpatted life is old age. 
He was taken away ſpeedily, leſt wickedneſs ſhould 
: ws his underſtanding, or deceit beguile his ſoul, 
e. Iam 


% 


Your, &c. 


— — mr mm mmm m—_ 
LETTER IV. 
To Mr. STEELE. 


** „ —_— 


| Nov. 7, 1712. 
| Was the other day in company with five or fix men 
of ſome learning ; where chancing to mention the 
I 3 famous 


774 LETTERS to d 
famous verſes which the emperor Adrian ſpoke on his 
death-bed, they were all agreed that 'twas a piece of 
gaiety unworthy of that prince in thoſe circumſtancex, 
1 could not but differ from this opinion: methinks it 
was by no means a gay, but a very ſerious ſoliloquy to 
his ſoul at the point of its departure; in which ſenſe 
J naturally took the verſes at my firſt reading them, 
when I was very young, and before I knew what in- 
terptetation the world generally put upon them. 


Animula vagula, blandula, 
Hoſpes — — corporis. 

Que nnnc abibis in lca? 
Palidula, . igida, nudula, 
Nec (ut ſoles ) dgbis joca! 


& Alas, my ſoul! thou pleaſing companion of this 
% body, thou fleeting thing that art now deſerting it: 
« .whither art thou flying? to what unknown ſcene? 
« all trembling, fearful, and penſive ! what now it 
* become of thy former wit and humour? thou ſhalt 
& jeſt and be gay no more.“ | 

I confeſs I cannot apprehend where lies the trifling 
in all this: tis the moſt natural and obvious reflection 
imaginable to a dying man: and if we conſider the 
Emperor was a heathen, that doubt concerning the fu- 
ture ſtate of his ſoul will ſeem ſo far from being the 
effect of want of thought, that 'twas ſcarce reaſonable 
he ſhould think otherwiſe; not to mention that here 
is a plain confeſſion included of his belief in its im- 
mortality. The diminutive epithets of wagula, blan- 
dula, and the reſt, appear not to me as expreſſions of 
levity, but rather of endearment and concern; ſuch 
as we find in Catullus, and the authors of Hendeca- 
Hllabi after him, where they are uſed to expreſs the 
utmoſt love and tenderneſs for their miſtreſſes — If 
you think me right in my notion of the laſt words of 
Adrian, be pleas d to inſert it in the Spectator, if not, 
to ſuppreſs it. | : 


I am, &c. 


Ap AI- 


on his 
ece of 
ances, 
inks it 
quy to 
1 ſenſe 
them, 
at in- 


F this 
ing it: 
cene? 
10W 18 
u ſhalt 


rifling 
ection 
er the 


D R I- 


of it, I will let you know his thoughts. 
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ſtom Mr. STEELE, vy 
ADRIANI morientis Ad ANIMAM, 
| TRANSLATED, 


Ah fleeting Spirit ! wand'ring fire, | 
That long haſt warm'd my tender breaſt,, 
Muſt thou no more this frame inſpire ? 
No more a pleaſing, chearful gueſt ? 


Whither, ah whither art thou flying ! 15 
To what dark, undiſcover'd ſhore? 
Thou ſeem'ſt all trembling, ſhiv ting, dying, 
And Wit and Humour are no more! 
— — 


— 


L FR. 


Mr. STzzLz to Mr. Porz. 
5 Nov. 21, 17127 

Have read over your Temple of Fame twice, and 

cannot find any thing amiſs, of weight enough to- 
call a fault, but ſee in it a thouſand thouſand beauties. 
Mr. Addiſon ſhall ſee it to-morrow : after his peruſal 
I defire you 
would let me know whether * ate at leiſure or not? 
T have a deſign which I ſhall open a month or two 
hence, . 1 aſſiſtance of the few like yourſelf, If 
your though are unengaged, I ſhall explain myſelf 
further, 1 am 


Your, &c. 


LETTER VE 


The Anſwer. 


Nov. 26, 1712; 
O U oblige me by the indulgence you have 


ſhewa to the poem I ſent you, but will oblige ' 
L 4 me 


177 LETTERS to and 
me much more by the kind ſeverity I hope for from 


you. No errors are fo trivial, but they deſerve to be 
mended. But fince you ſay you fee poſting that may 
be called a fault, can you but think it ſo, that I have 


_ Cconfin'd the attendance of Guardian ſpirits to Hea- 


ven's favourites only? I cou'd point you to ſeveral, but 
tis my buſineſs to be inform'd of thoſe faults I do not 
know ; and as for thoſe I do, nat to talk of them, 
but to correct them. You ſpeak of that poem in a 


ſtyle 1 neither merit, nor expect; but, I aſſure you, if 


you freely mark or daſh out, I ſhall look upon your blots 
to be its greateſt beauties : I mean, if Mr. Addiſon 
znd yourſelf ſhould like it in the whole; otherwiſe 
the trouble of correction is what I would not take, for 
"| was really ſo diffident of it as to let it lie by me 
theſe + two years, juſt as you now ſee it. I am a- 
fraid of nothing ſo much as to impoſe any thing on 


The worid which is unworthy of its acceptance. 


As to the laſt period of your letter, I ſhall be very 
ready and glad to contribute to any deſign that tends 
to the advantage of mankiad, which, I am ſure, all 
yours do. I wiſh I had but as much capacity as lei- 
ſure, for I am perfectly idle: (a fign I have not much 
Capacity ) | 

If you will entertain the beſt opinion of me, be 
pleas'd to think me your friend. Aſſure Mr. Addiſon 
of my moſt faithful ſervice ; of every one's eſteem hy 


mult be aſſur'd already. I am 
| Pa &c. 


L E T. 


® This is not now to be found in the Temple of 
Fame, which was the poem here ſpoken of. P, 

+ Hence it appears this Poem was writ before the 
Author was twenty-two years old. SR 
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- from Mr. STEELE. 
LETTER Vn. 
To Mr. STzz 1.8, 


Nov. 29, 1712. 


AM ſorry you publiſhed: that notion about Adri- 
an's verſes as mine: had I imagined yon would 
ule my name, I ſhould have expreſs d my ſentiments 
with more modeſty and difkdence. I only ſeat it to 
have your opinion, Pe not to publiſh, my own, which 
Jdiſtruſted. But, I think the ſuppoſition. you draw 
from the notion of Adrian's being addicted to magic, 
is a little uncharitable, (“ that he might fear no fort 
« of deity, good. or bad”) ſince in the third verſe he 
plainly teſtifies his apprehenſion of a future ſtate by 
being ſolicitous whither his ſoul was“ geing. As to 
what you mention of his uſing gay and ludicrous ex- 
preſſions, I have own'd my opinion to be, that the 
expreſſions ate not fo, but that diminutives are as of- 


ten, in the Latin tongue, uſed as marks of tenderneſy -- 


and Concern. ! © — 


Anima: is no more. than my: ſoul, animule has the 


force of my dear ſoul. To ſay wirgo bella is not half 
ſo endearing as wvirguncula'belluls; and had Auguſtus 
only call'd Horace /epidum hominem, it had amounted 
to no more than that he thought him a pleaſant fel- 
low: *twas the homuncislum that pen 


perhaps I ſhould myſelf be much better pleas'd, if I 


were told you call'd me your little friend, than if you 


complimented me with the title of a great genius, or 


in eminent hand, as Jacob does all; his authors. I 


am 


Your, &c. 
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LETTER vl. 
From Mr. STzzr.e. 


9 f 8 | Dec, 4s 1712. 
5 HIS is to deſite of you that you would pleaſe 
| to make an Ode as of a chearful dying ſpirit, 
that is to ſay, the Emperor Adrian's Animula wagula 
put into two or three ſtanzas for muſic. If you com- 
ply with this, and ſend me word fo, you will yery 
particularly oblige | 


j 
' 


Your, &c. 


— 
8 


LETTER IX. 


D O not ſend you word I will do, but have al- 

ready done the thing you defire of me. You have 
it (as Cowley calls it) juſt warm from the brain. It 
came to me the firſt moment I waked this morning : 
Yet, you'll ſee, it was not abſolutely inſpiration, but 
that I had in my head not only the verſes of Adrian, 
but the fine fragment of Sappho, &c. | 


The dying Chriſtian to his SOUL, 
Fan 11 0-5 . 


I. 


Vital ſpark of heav'nly flame! 

Quit, oh quit this mortal frame; 
Trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flying, 
Oh the pain, the bliſs of dying ! 
Ceaſe, fond Nature, ceaſe thy ſtrife, 


And let me languiſh into life, 
| 15 
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7 from Mr. ADDISON; wit 
of: x RR 
Hark! they whiſper ; Angels ſay, [OW 
Siſter Spirit, come away! | 
What is this abſorbs me quite, 
Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my ſight, 


Drowns my ſpirits, draws my breath ? 1 
Tell me, my ſoul, can this be Death? . 


III. 


The world recedes ; it diſappears ! 
Heay'n opens on my eyes! my ears, 
Wich ſounds ſeraphic ring: 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount! I fly? 
O Grave! where is thy Victory? 

O Death ! where is thy Sting ? 


LETTER X. 
To Mr. App1son, 
July 20, 1913: 
AM more joy'd at your return than I ſhould be at 
that of the ſun, ſo much as I wiſh for him this me- 
lancholy wet ſeaſon ; but 'tis his fate too, like yours, 
to be diſpleaſing to Owls and obſcene animals; who 
cannot bear his luſtre. What put me in mind of theſe 
night-birds was John Dennis, who, 1 think, you are 
beſt revenged upon, as the Sun was in the fable upon 
theſe Bats and beaſtly birds above- mentioned, only by: 
ſbining on. I am ſo far from eſteeming it any misfor- 
tune, that I congratulate you upon having your ſhare 
in that, which all the great men and all the good men 
that ever lived. have had their part of, Enyy and Ca- 
lumny. To be uncenſured and to be obſcure, is the 
ſame thing. Lou may conclude from what I here ſay, 
that 'twas never in my thoughts to have offered you 
my pen in any direct reply to ſuch a Critic, but only 
u ſome little raillery ; not in defence of you, but in 
2 FA ante ; - _  Contempk 


0 
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contempt of him“. But indeed your opinion, that tis 
intirely to be neglected, would have been my own had 
it been my own caſe; but | felt more warmth here 
than I did when firſt I faw his book again myſelf, 
2 indee ] in two minutes it made me heartily merry.) 

1e has wtitten againſt every thing the world has ap- 
prov'd theſe many years. I apprehend but one danger 

rom Dennis's diſliking our ſenſe, that it may make 
-us think ſo very well of it, as to become proud and 
conceited, upon his diſapprobation. 

I muſt not here omit to do juſtice to Mr Gay, 
whoſe zeal in your concern is worthy a friend and 
Honourer of you. He writ to me in the moſt preſſing 
terms about it, {rang with that juſt contempt of the 
Critic that he deſerves, I think in theſe days one ho- 
neſt man is obliged to acquaint another who are his 
friends; when ſo many miſchievous inſects are daily 
at work to make people of merit ſuſpicious of each o- 
ther ; that they may have the ſatis faction of ſeeing 
them look d upon no bet.er than themſelves. I am 

| | | Your, &c. 


ͤ—m—k 
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LETTER XI. 
Mr. Abpisox to Mr. Porz. 

n Oct. 26, 1713. 
Was extremely glad to receive a letter from you, 
but more fo upon reading the contents of it. The 
+ Work you mention, will, I dare ſay, very ſufficients 
- Ty recommend itſelf when your name appears with the 
Propoſals: And if you think I can any way contribute 
to the forwarding of them, you cannot lay a greater 
Obligation upon me than by employing me in vets an 
: | #* 3 a e. 
This relates to the paper occaſioned by Dennis“ 
Remarks upon Cato, called Dr. Norris's Narrative of 
the Frenzy of Fobn Dennis. P. A mean performance 
but dictated by the moſt generous principle of Friend- 
ſhip ; and meeting in the perſon defended, a heart in- 
capable of the like exertion of virtue, was not received 
with that acknowledgment which ſuch a ſervice de: 


ſerved, f The trandation of the Lind, E, 
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office. As I have an ambition of having it known 
that you are my friend, I ſhall be very proud of ſhow- 
ing it by this, or any other inſtance. I queſtion not 
but your Tranflation will enrich our Tongue and do 
honour to our Country ; for T conclude of it already 
from thofe performances with which you have oblig*d 
the public. I would only have you conſider how it 
may moſt turn to your advantage. Excuſe my imper- 
tinence in this er which proceeds from my 
zeal for your eaſe and happineſs. The work would 
coſt you a great deal of Time, and, unleſs you under- 
take it, will, I am afraid, neyer' be executed by any 
other; at leaſt I know none of this age that is equal 
to it beſides yourſelf. 0 

I am at preſent wholly immerſed in country buſineſs, 
and begin to take delight in it. I wiſh I might ho 
to ſee you here ſome time, and will nat deſpair of it, 
when you engage in a work that will require ſolitude 
and retirement, Iam i | h 
Your, &c. 


—. — — — —ö-—— — 
LET. TER NI. 
M. App1sox to Mr. Porz. 


A | Nov. 2, 1717 
Have receiy'd your letter, and am glad to find that 
you have laid fo good a ſcheme for your great un- 
dertaking. I queſtion not but the Proſe “ will re- 
quite as much care as the Poetry, but the variety will 
give yourſelf ſome relief, and more pleaſure to your 
readers, we» | ; 
You gave me leave once to take the liberty of a 
friend, in adviſing you not to content yourſelf with 
one half of the nation for your admirers when you 
might command them all. If I might take the free- 
dom to repeat it, I would on this occaſion, I thi 


® The notes to his tranſlation of Homer, 


malevolence or reſentment againſt any of thoſe who 
miſrepreſent me, or are diſſatisfied - with me. This 


— — — x — — — AG. 
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you are very happy that you are out of the Fray, and 
I hope all your undertakings will turn to the better 
account for it. : 

Lou fee how I preſume on your friendſhip in taking 
all this freedom with you: But I already fancy that 
we have lived many years together in an unreſerved 
converſation, and that we may do ſo many more, is 


the ſincere wiſh of | 


LETTER XII. 


To Mr. App1s0n. 


OUR laſt is the more obliging, as it hints at 
ſome little niceties in my conduct, which your 
candour and affection prompt you to recommend to 
me, and which (ſo trivial as things of this nature ſeem) 
are yet of no ſlight conſequence, to people whom 
every body talks of and every _ as he pleaſes, 
Tia a ſort of Tax that attends an eſtate in Parnaſſus, 
which is often rated much higher than in proportion 


to the ſmall poſſeſſion an author holds. For indeed 


an author, who is once come upon the town, is en- 
joy'd without being thanked oe the pleaſure, and 
ſometimes ill-treated by thoſe very perſons who firſt 
debauched him. Yet, to tell you the bottom of my 
heart, I am no way difpleaſed that I have offended 
the violent of all parties already ; and- at the ſame 
time I aſſure you conſcientiouſly, I feel not the leaſt 


with. my condition. | a 
As I hope, and would flatter myſelf, that you know 
me and my thoughts ſo entirely as never to be miſta- 
ken in either, ſo tis a pleaſure to me that you gueſs'd 
d right in my to the author of that Guardian you 


ut 1 am forry to find it has taken air, 
id 0; 22155 229908 


* 


frame of mind is ſo eaſy, that I am perfectly content 


- 
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that I have ſome hand in thoſe papers, becauſe I write 
ſo very few as neither to deſerve the credit of ſuch a 
report with ſome people, nor the diſrepute of it with 
others. An honeſt Jacobite ſpoke'to me the ſenſe or 
nonſenſe of the weak part of his party very fairly, that 
the good people took it ill of me, that I writ with 
Steele, tho upon never fo indifferent ſubjeQs. This, 
I know, you will laugh at as well as I do; yet I 
doubt not but many little calumniators and perſons of 
ſour diſpoſitions will take occaſion hence to beſpatter 
me. 1 confeſs I ſcorn narrow fouls, of all parties, 
and if I renounce my reaſon in religious matters, I'll 
hardly do it in any other, | 

1 can't imagine whence it comes to paſs that the feve 
Guardians I have written are ſo generally known for 
mine: that in particular which you mention I never 
diſcovered to any man but the publiſher, till very 
lately : yet almoſt every body told me of it. 

As to his taking a more Politic turn, I cannot any 
way enter into that ſecret, nor have I been let into 
it, any more than into the reſt of his politics. Tho? 
'tis faid he will take into theſe papers alſo ſeveral ſub- 
jects of the politer kind, as before: But, I affure you, 
as to myſelf, I have quite done with them for the fu- 
tures The little I have done, and the great reſpe& 
I bear Mr. Steele as a man of wit, has rendered me a 
ſuſpected Whig: to ſome of the violent; but (as old 
Dryden ſaid before me) tis not the violent I deſign 
to pleaſe; + 7 A te 3s rep wh 

I generally-employ the - mornings in painting with 
Mr. Jervas “, and the evenings in the converſation of 
ſuch as I think can moſt improve my mind, of -what- 
ever denomination they are. I ever muſt ſet- the high - 
eſt value upon men of truly great, that is honeſt prin- 
ciples, with equal capacities. The beſt way I know 
of . overcoming calumny and miſconſtruction, is by a 
vigorous perſeverance in every thing we know 3 
R S0E-h b. e en 


. * See the Epiltle jo lim in verſe wiik about this. 
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right, and a total neglect of all that can enſue from iti 


is partly from this maxim that I depend upon your 
friendſhip, becauſe I believe it will do juſtice to my 
intention in every thing; and give me leave to tell 


2 that (as the world goes) this is no ſmall aſſurance 


repoſe in you. I am 


LET T E R XIV. 
To Mr. App1sox. 


| UE 11 Dec. 14, 1713. 
Have been lying in wait for my own: imagination, 
this week and more, and watching, what thoughts 

came up in the whirl of the fancy, that were worth 
communicating to you in a letter. But F am at length 
convinced that my rambling head can produce nothing 
of that ſort ; ſo I maſt e'en be contented. with telling: 
you the old ſtory, that I love you heartily, I have 
often found by experience, that nature and truth, tho! 
never fo low or vulgar, are yet pleaſing when openly 
and artleſsy repreſented : It would be diverting to mo 
to read the very letters of an infant, could it write its 
innocent inconfiſtencies and tautologies juſt as it 
thought them; his makes me hope aletter trom me 
will not be unwelcome to you, when b am conſcinus I 
write with more unreſervedneſs than ever man wrote, 
or perhaps talk id ta another. I truſt your good · agture 
with the whole range of my follies, and really love 
you fo well, that-L would, tather you ſhould pardon 
me than eſteem me: fince one is an act of goodneſs 
e eee bers del evi 

Vou can't wonder my thoughts are ſearce conſiſtent, 
when I tell:you how they are diſttacted. Rvery hohr 
of my life my mind is ſtrongely divided; this minute 

perhaps I am above the ſtars, with a thouſand ſyſtemy 
round: about me, looking forward into ay 


and benevolence, the other a kind of conſtrained de- 


ave i 
hoſe 
or fou 
long-li 
man, i 
all Ete 


ments 


f Creation, in dialogues with Whiſton and the 
Aſtronomers ; the next moment I am below all trifleg 
groveling with T'* in the very centre of nonſenſe : 
Now I am recreated with the briſk ſales and qui 
tucns of Wit, which Mr. Steele in his livelieſt and freeſt 
humours darts about him ; and now levelling my a 
plication-to the inlignificant obſervations and qui 
of Grammar of C and D*. ; 

Good God ! what an incongruous animal is man! 
how unſettled in his beſt part, his ſoul; and how 
changing and variable in his frame of body; the con- 
ſancy of the one ſhook by every notion, the tempera- 
ment of the other affected by every blaſt of wind! 
What is he ether but one mighty inconſiſtency 
ſickneſs and pain is the lot of one halt of him : doubt 
and fear the- portion of the other! What a buſtle we 
make about paſligg our time, when all our ſpace is but 


loi 
brace of © 


a point? what aims and ambitions are crowged intg 


fn le Inflant of our Bie, which {as Shakef 
finely words it) is rounded with a ſleep ? Our w 
extent of being is no more, in the eye of him who 

ave it, than a ſcarce perceptible moment of duration, 

hoſe animals whoſe cirele of living is limited to three 
or four hours, as the naturaliſts tell us, are yet as 
long-lived and poſſeſs as wide a ſcene of action as 
man, if we conſider him with a view to all Space, and 


all Eternity. Who knows what plots, what atchieves 


ments a mite may perform in his kingdom of a grain 
of duſt, within his life of ſome minutes; and of how 
much leſs conſideration than even this, is the life of 
man in the fight of God, who is tram ever, and for 


erer? 


world and its contemptible grandeurs, leſſen before 
him at every thaught? Tis enough to make one re- 
main ſtupify'd in a poize. of ination, void of all de» 
lires, of all defigns, of all friendſhips. 

But we mult return (thro' our very condition of be- 


ourſelves: 
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my whole comprehenſion in the boungleſs 


* 
Who that thinks in this train, but muſt ſee the 


ag) to our narraw ſelves, and thoſe things that affeck 


1 
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ourſelves: our paſſions, our intereſts flow in u 
and unphiloſophize us into mere mortals. 
part, I never return ſo much into myſelf, as when I 
you, whoſe friendſhip is one of the beſt com- 


* forts I have for the infigaificancy of myſelf. Lam 


LETTER XV. 
To Mr. App180N.- 


Jan; 30, 1919514 
buſy in my grand 
wholly give my. 


OUR letter found me v 
| undertaking, to which I mu | 
ſelf up for ſome time; unleſs when | ſnatch an hour 
: - to pleaſe myſelf with a diſtant converſation with you 
and a few others, by writing. Tis no comfortable 
ſpect to be teflecting, that ſo long a ſiege as that of 
my hands; and the campaign 
half over, before I have made any progreſs. Indeed 
the Greek fortification upon a nearer approach does 
not appear ſo formidable as it did, and | am almoſt 
apt to flatter myſelf, that Homer ſecretly ſeems incli- 
ned to a correſpondence with me, in letting me into 
part of his intentions. 
fort of underling auxiliars to the difficulty 
call'd Commentators and Critics, who would frighten 
many people by their number and bulk, and perpler 
our progreſs under pretence of fortifying their author, 
Theſe lie very low in the trenches an 
themſelves have digged,. encompaſſed with dirt of 
their own heaping up; but, I think, there may be 
found a method of coming at the main work by a 
more ſpeedy and gallant way than by mining under 
ground, that is, by uſing the poetical engines, wings, 
and flying over their heads “. | 


Troy lies upon 


There are, indeed, 2 
of a work; 


ditches they 


 ® There is a ſtrange confuſion in this long continued 
metaphor: ſometimes the fortifications ſpoken of 
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10s} MW While F am engaged in the fight, I find you are 
r my concerned how I ſhall be paid, and are ſolicitous that 
en | WM | may not have the ill fate of many diſcarded Gene- 
dom- rals, to be firſt envied and malign'd, then perhaps 
am W prais'd, and laſtly neglected. The former (the con- 
tc. ſtant attendant upon all great and laudable enterprizes} . 
8 I have already experienced. Some have ſaid I am not 
— HW a maſter in the Greek, who either are fo themſelves or 

are not: if they are not, they can't tell; and if they 

are, they can't without having catechiz'd me. But if 

they can read (for, } know ſome critics can, and 

others cannot) there are fairly lying before them ſome 
1-14; WM ſpecimens of my tranſlation from this Author in the 
grand Miſcellanies, which they are heartily welcome to. 1 
my. have met with as much malignity another way, ſome 
hour calling me a Tory, becauſe the heads of that party 
you bare been diſtinguiſhingly favourable to me; ſome a 
table Whig, becauſe J have been favour'd with yours, Mr, 
nat of Congreve's, and Mr. Craggs's friendſhip, and of late 
above MW with my lord Hallifax's patronage. How much more 
deed MW natural a concluſion might be formed, by any & 4 
does MW natur'd man, that a perſon who has been well- by 
Imot all ſides, has been offenſive to none. This miſerable 
incli- WY age is ſo ſunk between animoſities of Party and thoſe 
into M of Religion, that I begin to fear, moſt men have Po- 
ed, a I litics enough to make (thro' violence) the beſt ſcheme 
work, of government a bad one: and Belief enough to hin- 
ghten © der their own ſalvation. I hope for my own/ part 
rplex never to have more of either than is conſiſtent with 
athor; common Juſtice and Charity, and always as much as 
they becomes a Chriſtian and honeſt man. Tho' I find it 
lirt off an unfortunate thing to be bred a Papiſt here, where 
ay be one is obnoxious to four parts in five as being ſo too 


by a much 
under | | | 
wings, to keep the ignorant out; ſometimes to let them in, 
and ſometimes only to quibble with ; as in the words. 
While [under pretence o er their author.) But it is 
inued no matter. The Critics and Commentators are to be 
f are abuſed, and, on ſuch an occaſion, any thing ſerves 


the turn, | 
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much or too little; I ſhall yet be eaſy uoder both 


their miſtakes, and be what I more than ſeem to be, 


| for I ſuifer for it, God is my witneſs that I no more 
envy you Proteſtants your: places and poſſeſſions, than | 
I — *r or learning. I am ambi- 

othi good opinion of good men, 
on bath ſides ; for I nom that one virtue of a ſice 
ſpirit is worth more than all the virtues put together. 


tious of 


of all the natrow-ſoul'd people in the world. I am 
' | wy Your, &c, 


pI 


LETTER XVI 
n 
: To Mr. ADpion;”. 


ha, * — 


Oct. 10, 171 


Have been acquainted by * one of my friends, who 
omits no tunities of gratifying me, that you 

ve lately been pleas'd to ſpeak 
which nothing but the real reſpeQ I have for you can 
deſerve. May I hope that ſome late malevolencies 
have loſt their effect? indeed it is neither for me, nor 
my enemies, to pretend to teil you whether I am your 
friead or not ; but if you would judge by probabilities, 
FU beg to D of your poetical acquaintance 
has fo little intereſt in pretending to be ſo? Methinks 
no man ſhould queſtion the real friendſhip of one who 
defires no real ſetvice. I am only to get as much 
from the Whigs, as I got from the Tories, that is to 
ſay, Civility; being neither ſo proud as to be inſenſi- 
ble of any good office, nor ſo humble, as not to dare 
heartily to deſpiſe any man who does me an injuſtice. 
I will not value myſelf upon having ever guarded 
all the degrees of reſpect for you: for (to ſay the truth) 
all the world ſpeaks well of you, and I ſhould be un- 
der a neceſlity of doing the ſame, whether I cared for 
you or not. As 


* See n Letter from Mr. Jeryas, and the Anſwer 
toit, M432, 33. . | - 
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As to what you have ſaid of me, T ſhall never 'be- 
lieve that the author of Cato can ſpeak one thing and 
think another. As a proof that 1 account you ſincere, 
beg a favour of you: It is, that you would look 
over the two firſt books of my tranſlation of Homer, 
which are in the hands of my Lord Hallifax. I am 
ſenſible how much, the reputation of any poetical work 
will depend upon the charactet you. give it: tis there- 
fore ſome evidence of the truſt 1 repoſe in your good- 
will, when I give you this opportunity of 'peaking 
ill of me with juſtice ; and yet expect you will te 
ine your tuell thoughts, at the ſame time that yon 
tell others your moſt fayourable ones. | | 
I have a farther requeſt, which I. muſt preſs with 
earneſtneſs. My bookſeller is reprinting the Eſſay on 
Criticiſm, to which you have done too much honour 
in your Spectator of No. 253. The period in that pa- 
per, where you ſay, “ I have admitted ſome ſtrokes 
« of ill- nature into that Eſſay, is the only one I could 
'wiſh omitted of all you-have written; but 1 would not 
deſite it ſhould be fo, unlefs I. had the merit of re- 
moving your objection. I beg you but to point out 
thoſe Kiökes to me, and, you may be affured, they 


; ſhall be treated without. mercy, 


>Since-we are upon ptovfs of ſincerity (which I am 


pretty confident will turn to the advantage of us both 


in each other's opinion) give the leave to name ano- 
ther paſſage in the ſame Spectator, which I wiſh you 
would alter, It is where you mention an obſervation 
upon Homer's Verſes of Siſyphus's Stone, as * never 
having been made before by any of the Critics: 1 
happened to find the ſame in Dionyſius of Halicarnaſ- 
{us's Treatiſe, Ile ouvbiotws aroperor, who treats very 
largely upon theſe verſes. I know you will thiak tit 
to ſoften your expreſſion, when you fee the paſſage 
-which you muſt needs have read, though it be _ 

| ipt 


* Theſe words are ſince left out in Mr. Ticke!'s 
Lo but were extant in all Curivg Mr, Addiſon's 
fe. P. 
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* of your memory. I am, with the utmoſt 
Eelteem, . | S384 24 
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LETTER XVI. 
To the Honourable 
rer dz e 
T HE queſtion you aſk in relation to Mr. Addi- 

ſon and Philips, I ſhall anſwer in a few words, 


MI. Philips did expreſs himſelf with much indigna- 


tion againſt me one evening at Button's Coffee-houle 
las I was told) ſaying, that I was enter'd into a cabal 
with Dean Swift and others to write againſt the Whig- 
| Intereſt, and in particular to undermine his own re- 
utation, and'that of his friends Steele and Addiſon; 
but Mr, Philips never opened his lips to my face, on 

this or any like occaſion, tho' I was almoſt every 
night in the ſame room with him, nor ever offer'd me 
any indecorum, Mr. Addiſon came to me a night or 
two after Philips had talk'd in this idle manner, and 
aſſur'd' me of his diſbelief of what had been ſaid, of 
the friendſhip we ſhould always maintain, and deſit d 
I would fay nothing further of it.“ My Lord Hallifax 
did me the honour to ſtir in this matter, by ſpeaking 
to ſeveral people to obviate a falſe aſperſion, which 
might have done me no ſmall prejudice with one party, 
However Philips did all he could ſecretly to continue 
the report with the Hanover Club, and kept in his 
hands the ſubſcriptions paid for me to him, as Secre- 
tary to that Club. The heads of it have ſince given 
him to underſtand, that they take it ill; but (upon 
the terms I ought to be with ſuch a man) I would not 
aſk him for this money, but commiſſion'd one of the 
Players, his equals, to receive it. This is the whole 
matter; but as to the ſecret grounds “ of this ma- 
-- * Theſe grounds was Mr. Pope's writing the ironi- 
cal compariſon between his own and Philips's Paſtorals, 
in the Guardian. It was taken for a ſerious criticiſm 
by Steele (who received it fiom an unknown hand) 


Your, Ke. 
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Pgnity, they will make a very pleaſant hiſtory when 
we meet. Mr. Congreve and ſome others have been 
much diverted with it, and moſt ofithe gentlemen of 
the Hanover Club have made it the ſubject of their 
ridicule on their Secretary, It is to this manage- 
ment of Philips, that the world owes Mr. Gay's Paſ- 
torals. The ingenious author is extremely your ſer- 
vant, and would have .comply'd with your kind invi- 
tation, but that he is juſt now appointed Secretary to 
my Lord Clarendon, in his embaſſy to Hanover. 

Il am ſenſible of the zeal and friendſhip with which, 
Jam ſure, you will always defend your friend in bis 
abſence, from all thoſe little tales and calumnies, 
which a man of any genius or merit is born to. 1 
ſhall never complain.while T am happy in ſuch noble 
defenders, and in ſuch contemptible opponents. May 
their envy and. ill- nature ever increaſe, to the glory 
and pleaſure of thoſe they would injure; may they 
repreſent me what they will, as long as you. think me, 
what I am, - Your, &c. © 


ILE TTT Ne 
| July 13, 171 


OU mention the account I gave you ſome time 
ago of the things which Philips ſaid in his fool- 
1hneſs : but I can't tell from any thing in your letter, 
whether-you received a long one from me about a 
fortnight ſince. It was principally intended to thank 
you for the laſt obliging fayour you did me ; and per- 
haps for that reaſon you paſs it in ſilence. I there 
launch'd into ſome account of my temporal affairs, 
and intend now to give you ſome hints of my Pons 
| he 
and indeed by all at Button's, except Mr, Addiſon, 
who ſaw into the joke immediately: And the next 
time he met Mr. Pope told him into what a ridiculous 
ſituation he had put his friends; who had declared 
their diſlike of having Philips ſo extolled at the e- 
pence of another of the Club. Which was the lan- 
guage Steele had before held with Pope when he fiſt 
received the papers, 8 
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* 
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and that the ſanie ot lefs ind 


and diffurbed with the fumes, of human vanity. | 


Sm 


The condlufion of your letter draws. this upon you, 


Where you tell me you prayed for me. Your ptoCeed- 
ing, Sir, is contrary to that of moſt gther Friends, 


Who never talk of praying for à man after they have 


done him a ſervice, but bnly when they will do him 
none. Nothing can be more kind than the hint you 
give me of the vanity of human ſciences, which, 1 
aſſure you, I am daily more convinced of; and in- 


' deed 1 have, for ſome years paſt, look'd upon all of 


them no better than amuſements. To make them the 
ultimate end of our purſuit, is a miſerable and ſhort 
ambition, which will drop from us at every little diſ- 
appointment here, and even in caſe of no diſappoint- 
ments here, will infallibly deſert us hereafter. The 
utmoſt fame they are capable of beſtowing, is nepet 
worth the pains they coſt us, and the time they . 
ay, 


| 2 If you attain the top of your defifes that 
oſe 11 


o envy you will do you harm; and of thoſe 
Who admire you, few will do you good. The uaſuc- 
ceſsful writers are your declared enemies, and proba- 
bly the ſucceſsful your ſecret ones : for thoſe hate not 
more to be excell'd, than theſe to be rival'd : And at 


the upſhot, after a life of perpetual application, it 
e 


refleQ that you have been doing nothing for yourl, 
fy might have gain d 
a friendſhip that can never deceive or end, a fatif- 
faction, which praiſe cannot beſtow nor vanity feel, 
and a glory, which (tho' in one teſpect like fame; not 
to be had till after death) yet ſhall be felt and enjoy'd 
to eternity. Theſe, dear Sir, ate-unfeighedly my ſen- 
riments, whenever I think at all: for half the things 
that employ our heads deferye not the name of thoughts, 
they are only ſtronger dreams of impreſſions upon the 
imagination: our ſchemes of government, our ſyſtems 
of philoſophy, our golden worlds of poetry, are all 
but ſo many ſhadowy images, and airy proſpects. 
which ariſe to us but ſo much the liveliet and more 
frequent,” as we are mote overcaſt with the darkneſo, 
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The fame thing that makes old men willing to leave 
this world, makes me willing to leaye poetry, lon 
habit, and wearineſs of the ſame track. Homer wil 
work a cure N me; fifteen thouſand verſes are 
equivalent to fourſcore years, to make one old in 
rhyme : and 1 ſhould be ſorry and aſhamed, to go on 
jingling to the laſt ſtep, like a waggoner's horſe, in 
the ſame road, and ſo leave my bells to the next filly 
animal that will be proud of them. That man makes 
a mean figure in the eyes of reafon, who is meaſuring 
ſyllables. and coupling rhymes, when he ſhould be 
mending His own_foul, and ſecuring his on immor= 
tality. If T had not this opinion, 1 ſhould be unwor- 
thy even of thoſe ſmall and limited parts which 
has given me; and unworthy of the friendſhip of ſuck 
a man as you. Jam | our, Ec. 
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LET TEN NN. 


E | July 25, 17144 

Ilave no better excuſe to offer you, that 1 hays 
omitted a taſk naturally ſo pleaſing to me as con- 
verſing upon paper with you, but that my time and 
eyes have been wholly employed upon Homer, whom, 
[ almoſt fear, I ſhall find but one way of imitating, 
which is, iñ his blindneſs. I am. perpetually afflicted 
with head-achs, that very much affect my fight, and 
indeed fince my coming bither IJ have ſcarce, paſt an 
hour agreeably, , except that ia which I read your let- 
er, I would ſeriouſly have you think, you have na 
man who more truly knows to place a right value on 
your friendſhip, than he who lealt deſerves. it on all 
other accounts than his due ſenſe of it. But, let me 
ell yon, you can hardly gueſs what a talk you under- 
ke, when you profeſs yourſelf my friend; there are 
lome Tories. who will take you for a Whig, ſome 
Vhigs who will take you for a Tory, ſome Proteſtants 
vho will eſteem you a rank Papiſt, and ſome Papiſts 
ho will account you a Heretic, 7 | 
Vol. VII. K I find 
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I find by dear experience, we live in an age, where 
it is criminal to be moderate; and where no one man 
can be allow'd to be juſt to all men. The notions of 
right and wrong are fo far ſtrain d, that perhaps to be 
in the right ſo very violently, may be of worſe con- 
| ſequence than to be eaſily and quietly in the wrong. 
T really wiſh all men ſo well, that, I am ſatisfied, but 
few can wiſh me ſo; but if thoſe few are ſuch as tell 
me they do, I am content, for they are the beſt peo- 
ple I know. While you believe me what I profels as 
to religion, I can bear any thing the bigotted may 
. fay ; while Mr. Congreve likes my poetry, I can en- 
dure Dennis, and a thouſand more like him ; while 
thg moſt ſ and moral of each party think me no 
ill wan, I can. eafily bear that the moſt violent and 
mad of all parties riſe up to throw dirt at me, 
I muſt expect a hundred attacks upon the publica 
tion of my Whoever in our times would be 
a profeſſor of learning above his fellows, ought at the 
very firſt to enter the world with the conſtancy and 
reſolution of a primitive Chriſtian, and be prepared to 
ſuffer all ſorts of public perſecution. It is certain 
to be lamented, that if any man does but endeavour 
to diſtinguiſh himſelf, or gratify others by his ſtu- 
dies, he is immediately treated as a common enemy, 
inſtead of being looked upon as a common friend; 
and aſſaulted as generally as if his whole deſign were 
to prejudice the State or ruin the Public, I will ven. 
ture to ſay, no man ever roſe to any degree of perfec- 
tion in writing, but thro” obſtinacy, and an inyeterate 
refolution againſt the ſtream of mankind : ſo that it 
the world has received any benefit from the labours 0 
the learned, it was in its own deſpite. For when fil 
they eſſay their parts, all people in general are preju- 
diced againſt new beginners ; and when they hare 
t a little above contempt, then ſome particular pet 
ſons, who were before unfortunate in their own at 
tempts, are ſworn foes to them only becauſe the 
ſucceed. —— Upon the whole, one may ſay of the 
Soft writers, that they pay a ſevere fine for their 1 
ng 
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which it is always in the power of the moſt worthleſs, _ 

part of mankind to levy upon them when they pleaſe, 
NY | Jam, &c. 


LETTER XX 


To Mr, IE AVA. 


| | July 28, 1714. 
AM juſt enter'd upon the old way of life again, 
ſleep and muſing. It is my employment to revive 

the old of paſt ages to the preſent, as it is yours to 
tranſmit the young of the preſent, to the future, I 
am copying the great maſter in one art, with the ſame 
love and diligence with which the Painters bereafter 
will copy you in another. £ 

Thus I ſhould begin my epiſtle to you, if it were 
2 Dedicatory one. But as it is a friendly letter, you 
ace to find nothing mentian'd in your own praiſe but 
what one only in the world is witneſs to, your partie 
cular good-natur'd offices to me. | 

I am cut out from any thing but common acknow- 
edgments, or common diſcourſe: The firſt you would: 
nke ill, though I told but half what I ought: fo in 
ſort the laſt only remains. . 

And as for the laſt, what can you expect from a 
man who has not talk'd theſe five days? who is with- 
drawing his thoughts as far as he can, from all the 
preſent world, its cuſtoms, and its manners, to be 
fully poſſeſs d and abſorpt in the paſt ? When people 
alk of going to Church, I think of facrifices and li- 
hations ; when I fee the parſon, I addreſs him ag 


— MI... =" —_ 
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Chryſes ptieſt of Apollo; and inſtead of the Lord's 
prayer, I begin, | 


Cad of the filver Bow, &c. 


While you in the world are concerned about the Pro- 
teſtant Succeſſion, I conſider only how Menelaus may 
recover Helen, and the K * war be put to a ſpeedy 


2 concluſion. 


. * 
| | 
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concluſion. I never inquire if the Queen be well or 
not, hut heartily wiſh to be at 'HeQor's funeral. The 
only things I regard in this life, are whether my 
friends are well? whether my Tranſlation go well on? 
whether Dennis be writing criticiſms ? whether any 
body will anſwer him, ſince 1 don't? and wheth 
Lintot be not yet broke? | | 

| | I am, &c. 


— 
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LET T ER AXEL 
To the ſame. 


hm. om 11. 


ö 

| | Aug. 16, 1914 
T Thank you for your good offices, which are num- 
berleſs. Homer advances ſo faſt, that he begins 

to look about for the ornaments he is to appear in, 
like a modiſh modern author, | | 


| Pidture in the Front, 
With bays and wicked rhyme upon l. 


I have the greateſt proof in nature at preſent of the 
amuſing power of Poetry, for it takes me up ſo en- 
tirely, that I ſcarce ſee what paſſes under my noſe, 
and hear nothing that is ſaid about me. To follow 
poetry as one ought, one muſt forget father and mo- 
ther, and cleave to it alone. My Reverie has been fo 
deep, that I have ſcarce had an interval to think my- 
{elf uneaſy in the want of your company. I now and 
then juſt miſs you as I ſtep into bed; this minute in- 
deed I want extremely to fee you, the next I ſhall 
dream of nothing but the taking of Troy, or the re- 
covery of Briſeis. 5 

I fancy no friendſhip is ſo likely to prove laſting as 
ours, becauſe, 1 am pretty ſure, there never was 2 
friendſhip of ſo eaſy a nature. We neither of us de- 
mand any mighty things from each other; what vs- 
nity we have expects its gratification from other peo- 
ple. It is not I, that am to tell you what an Artif 
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you are, nor is it you that are ta tell me what a Poet 

am; but 'tis from the world abroad we hope (pi- 
ouſly hope) to. hear theſe things, At home we follow 
our buſineſs, when we have any; and think and talk 
moſt of each other when we have none. Lis not 
unlike the happy friendſhip of a ſtay'd man and his 
wife, who are ſeldom ſo fond as to hinder the buſineſs 
of the Houſe from going on all day, or ſo indolent as 
not to find conſolation in each other every even- 
ing. Thus well-meaning couples hold in amity to 
the laſt, by not expecting too much from human na- 
ture; while romantick iriendſhips, like violent loves, 
begin with diſquiets, proceed to jealouſies, and con- 
clude in animoſities. I have lived to lee the fierce ad- 
vancement, the ſudden turn, and the abrupt period, 
of three or fout of theſe enormous friendſhips, and 
am perfectly convinced of the truth of a maxim we 
once agreed in, that nothing hinders the conſtant a- 
greement of people who live together, but merely va- 
nity ; a ſecret inſiſting upon what they think theic 
dignity of merit, and an inward expectation of ſuch 
an over-meaſure of deference and regard, as anſwers. 
to their own extravagant falſe ſcale; and which no- 
body can pay, becauſe none but themſelyes can tell,. 
exactly to what pitch it amounts, 1 
Jam, &c. 


1 LETTER XXII. 
Mr Jaxvan to Mr, Porz. 


Aug. 20, 1714. 

T Have a particular to tell you at this. time, which 
pleaſes me ſo much, that you muſt expect a more 
than ordinary alacrity in every turn, Lou know I 
could keep you in ſuſpenſe for twenty lines, but 1 
will tell you directly, that Mr. Addiſon and I have 
had a converſation, that it would have been worth 
your while to haye been * behind the wainſcot, 
3 or 


* 


s | LETTERS co and 
or behind ſome half- length picture, to have heard. 
He aſſur' d me, that he would make uſe not only of 
his intereſt, but of his art to do you ſome ſervice ; he 
did not mean his art of poetry, but his art at Court; 
and he is ſenſible that nothing can have a better air 
for himſelf than moving in your favour, eſpecially 
fince inſinuations were ſpread, that he did not care 
you ſhould proſper too much as a poet. He proteſts 
that it ſhall not be his fault, if there is not the beſt in- 
telligence in the world, and the moſt hearty friend- 
ſhip, &c. He owns, he was afraid Dr. Swift might 
have carried you too far among the enemy, during the 
heat of the animoſity ; but now all is ſafe, and you 
are eſcap'd even in his opinion. I promis'd in your 
name, like a good Godfather, not that you ſhould re- 
nounce the devil and all his works, but that you would 
be delighted to find him your friend merely for his 
own fake ; therefore prepare yourſelf for ſome civi- 

lities, | 
I have done Homer's head, ſhadow'd and heighten'd 
carefully; and I incloſe the out-line of the ſame ſize, 
that you may determine whether you would have it 
ſo large, or reduced to make room for feuillage or 
laurel round the oval, or about the ſquare of the Buſto? 
perhaps there is ſomething more ſolemn in the image 
itſelf, if I can get it well perform'd. 
If T have been inſtrumental in bringing you and Mr, 
Addiſon together with all ſincerity, I value myſelf up- 
on it as an acceptable piece of ſervice to ſuch a- one 
as I know you to be. 

Your, &c. 


— 


Err 


Mr. Pore's Anſwer, 


Aug. 27, 1714- 
AM juft arrived from Oxford, very well diverted 


4 and eptertain'd there, Every one is much — 
4 | cern'd 
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cern'd for the Queen's death. No panegyrics ready 
yet for e eren 0799 907 "ORF BY 
I admire your whig*principles of reſiſtance exceed 
ingly, in the ſpirit of the: Barcelonians : I join in your 
wiſh for them. Mr. Addifon's verſes on Liberty, in 
his letter from Italy, would be a good form of prayer 
in my opinion, O Ljberty 1 thou Goddeſs ' beaventy: 
bright !"'&&,” 8 F an nt 
What you mention of the friendly office you endea- 
your'd to do betwixt Mr, Addiſon and me, deſerves 
acknowledgments on my part: Vou thoroughly know , 
my regatd to his character, and my propenſity to teſ- 
tify it by all ways in my power. You as thoroughly. 
know the ſcandalous meanneſs of that proceeding. 
which was uſed by Philips, to; make a man I fo highly 
value, ſuſpect my diſpoſitions toward him. But as, 
after all, Mr. Addiſon muſt be the judge in what re- 
gards himſelf, and has ſeem'd to be no very juſt one 
to me; {6 I mult own to you, I expect nothing but 
civility from him, how much ſoevet I--with for his 
friendfhip. As for any offices of real kindneſs or ſer 
vice which it is in his power to do me, I ſhould be 
aſhamed to receive them from any man who had no 
better opinion of my Morals, than to think me a Party- 
man: nor of my "Temper, than to believe me capa- 
ble of maligning, or envying another's reputation as a 
80 I leave it to time to convince him as to 
both, to ſhew him the ſhallow depths of thoſe half- 
witted creatures who! miſ-inform'd him, and to prove 
that I am incapable. of endeavouring to leſſen a per- 
ſon whom TI would be proud to imitate, and therefore 
aſham'd to flatter. In a word, Mr. Addiſon is fure 
of my reſpect at all times, and of my real friendſhip 
whenever he ſhall think fit to know me for what I am. 
For all that paſs d betwixt Dr. Swift and me, you 
know the whole (without reſerve) of our correſponds 
ence. The engagements I had to him were ſuch as 
the actual ſervices he had done me, in relation to the 
ſubſcription for Homer, obliged me to. I muſt have 


leave to be grateful to him, and to any one who ſerves 


K 4 me, 
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me, let him be never ſo obnoxious to any party: nor 
did the Tory party ever put me to the hardſhip of 
aſking this leave, which is the greateſt obligation 1 
owe to it; and I expect no greater from the Whip- 
Party, which, I have been forced to uſe ſo often in 0 
period i I wiſh the preſent reign may put an end to 
the diſtipction, hay there may be no other for the fu- 
ture than that of Honeſt and Knave, Fool and Man 
of ſenſe ;, theſe two ſorts muſt always be enemies; 
but for the reſt, may all people do as you and I, be- 
lieve what they pleaſe, and be friends. | 
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To the Earl of HAL LITAXx“. 


8 


My Lond. Dec; 1, 1714. 
AM odliged to you, both for the fayours you baye 
done me, and for thoſe you intend me. I diſtruſt 

neither your will nor your memory, when it is to do 

od: and if ever I become troubleſome or ſolicitous, 
it muſt not be out of expectation, but out of gratitude, 

Your Lordſhip may either cauſe me to live agreeably 

in the town, or contentedly in the country, which is 

really all the difference I ſet between, an eaſy fortune 
and a ſmall one. It is indeed a high ſtrain of gene- 
roſity in you, to think of making me eaſy all my life, 
only becauſe I have been ſo bappy as to divert you 
ſome few hours : but if I may have leave to add, it is 
becauſe you think me no enemy to my native country, 
there will appear a better reaſon ; for I muſt of con- 
ſequence be very much (as I ſincerely am; 
| | Meda Your, &c. 


12 


» See the note on v. 116. of his Imit. of the fitſt 
Satire, Book ii. of Horace. bv Ht | 14. 
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LETTER xxv. a 
Dr. Pa zue to Mr. Por ei 


A M writing to you a long letter, but all the tedi- 
| ouſneſs I feel in it is, that it makes me during the 
time think more intently of my being far from you. 
I fancy, if I were with you, I could remove ſome of 
the uneaſineſs which you may have felt from the op- 
poſition of the world, and which you ſhould” be 
aſhamed to feel, ſince it is but the teſtimony which 
one part of it gives you that your merit is unqueſtion+ - 


able. What would you have otherwiſe, from igno» 


rance, enyy, or thoſe tempers which vie with you in 
your own way ? I know this in mankind, that when 
our ambition is unable to attain its end, it is not only 
wearied, but exafperated too at the vanity of its la- 
bours; then we ſpeak ill of happier ſtudies, and ſigh- 
ing condemn the excellence which we find above our 
reach. 

My + Zoilus, which you us'd to write about, I fi- 
niſh'd laſt ſpring, and left in town. I waited till I came 
up to ſend it you, but not arriving hete before your 
book was out, imagin'd it a loſt piece of labour. If 
you will ſtill have it, you need only write me word. 

I have here ſeen the Firſt Book of Homer r, whick 
came out at a time when it could not but appear «s'a 
kind of ſetting up againſt you, My opinion is, that 
you may, if you pleaſe, F them thanks who writ 

1 1 ite 


* This, and the three ExtraQs following, concern- 
ing the Tranſlation of the firit Iliad, ſet on foot by 
Mr, Addiſon, Mr. Pope has omitted in his firſt Edi- 
tion. P. | 
7 Fiinted for B. Lintot, 1715. 8, and afterwards 
added to the laſt edition of his poems. P. | 

t Written by Mr. Addiſon, and publiſhed in the 
name of Mr. Tickell, P. | 
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it. Neither the numbers nor the ſpirit have an equal 
maſtery with -yours ; but what ſurprizes me more is, 
that a ſcholar being concerned, there ſhould happen 
to be ſome miſtakes in the author's ſenſe ; fuch as 
putting the light of Pallas's eyes into the eyes of Achil- 
les, making the taunt of Achilles to Agamemnon 
(that he ſhould have the ſpoils when Troy ſhould be 
taken) to be a cool and ſerious propoſal ; the tranſla- 

ting what you call Ablution by the word offals, and ſo 
leaving water out of the rite of luſtration, &c. but 
you muſt have taken notice of all this before. I write 
not to inform you, but to ſhew I always have you at 
heart, | R : | 
* 4 I am, &c. 


8 


Extract from a LET TER of the Rev. 


Dr. BEAKELEVY, Dean of London-derry. 


: July 7, 1715. 
— Some days ago, three or four gentlemen and my- 
ſelf, exerting that right which all readers pretend to 
over authors, fate in judgment upon the two new 
Tranſlations of the firſt Iliad. Without partiality to 
my countrymen, I aſſure you, they all gave the pre- 
ference where it was due ; being unanimouſly of opi- 
nion, that yours was equally juſt to the ſenſe with 
Mr. ——'s, and without compatiſon more eaſy, more 

tical, and more ſublime. But I will fay no more 
on ſuch a thread-bare ſubject, as your late perforp- 
ance is at this time, 

f I am, &c. 
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Ertradt rom a, LET TER of 
„ Ger to;Mr. Porz. 2 4 14 


ar chef sun witicuticabibed da. 8, 1718. 7 
have juſt ſet down Sir Samuel Garth at the Opera 
fie bid me zel you,, that, every body, in. pleas'd with, 
your tranſlation, but a few at Button's; and that Sir 
ichard Steele told him that Mr. Addiſon ſaid the o- 
ther tranſlation was the beſt that ever was in any lan- 
gyage; ? He treated me with extreme cixility, and 
out o kindneſs gave me a ſqueeze by, the fare finger, 
—TI am ie that at Button's vou charactef 18, 
made very free with as, to Morals, Ke. and Mr, Addr; 
ſon ſays, that your trandation, and ,Tickel's_ are both 
very well done, but that the latter has more of Homer., 


| I am, &c. wal 
rere LA = 
[730 | i wat Foro ene mit 73 268 wry 

5.2 Extract from a L. ET. TER of, — 10 87 


F * 


1 
- Is * 


el Teoltt ed ron os SIM og! 

42 * 0. M irt, 

De, AR UHRN ON to. Mr. Porz... 
, | 1 | 1 f oy #0 + 


FP. lee. md ; 1 * * * . July ; 1 I * 
— I congratulate you upon Mr, Ts firſt 83 — 


great judgment been exact. _ 1 am, &c. 


* Sir Richard Steele afterwards; bie preface * 
an Edition of the Drummer, a Comedy, by Mr. Ad- 


diſon, ſhews it to be his opinion, that Mr. Addifon 
© himſelf was the perſon who tranſlated this book.” P, 


* 
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LETTER XXVE. 
Mr. Porz to the Honourabte Jus Chaos, Eſq; 


* 


Lay hold. of the , opportunity given me by my 


Lord Duke of Shrewſbury, to affure you of the 
continuance of that eſtsem and affection T have long 


borne you, and the metmory of ſo many agreeable con- 
verſations as we — 1 TY together. I wilh it were 
a compliment to ſay, 
be found on an ie of the watet: for the ſpirit of 


diffetition is gone forth among us: nor is ſt a Wonder 


ttt Hutton's is' nd longer Button's, when old EHglahd 


15 no longer old England, at region of hoſpſtality, 
ſoriety, and yood hymodr, Party affects us all, even 
the wits, tho“ they gain as little by polnics as they do 
by their wit. We talk much of fine ſenſe, refin'd 
ſenſe, and exalted ſenſe ; hut fot uſe and 


give me a little common ſenſe. I fay this in regard 


to ſome gentlemen, profeſs'd Wits of bur acquaint- 
"ance, who fancy they can make Poetry of conſequence 
at this time of day, in the midſt of this faging fit of 
Politics. For, they tell me, the buſy part of the na- 
tion are not more qivided about Whig and Tory, 
than theſe idle fellows of the feather about. Mr. 'T'*'s 
and my Tranffation... 1 (like the Tories) have the 
town in general, that is the mob, on my fide ; but it 


is ufual with the ſmaller party to make u in induſtry 


what they want in number, and that is the caſe wi 

the fittle Senate of Cato. However, if our princi- 
ples be well conſider d, I muſt appear a brave Whig, 
and Mr. T, a rank Tory: I tranſlated Homer for the 
public in general, he to gratify the inordinate deſires 
of one man only. We have, it ſeems, a great Turk 
in poetry, who can never bear a brother on the throne; 


and has his mutes too, a ſett of nodders, winkers, and 
. whiſperers, whoſe buſineſs is to ſtrangle all other 


 offspringe of wit in their birth, The new tenallator 
1 1 0 
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of Homer is the humbleſt ſlave he bas, that is to ſay, 


his firſt Miniſter; let him receive the honours he gives 


me, but receive them with fear and trembling ; let 
him be proud of the approbation of his abſolute | 

]. appeal to the people, as my rightful judges and maſ- 
ters 3 and if they are nat inclined to con demn me, 1 
fear no arbitrary high flying proceeding from the 
ſmall Court · faction at Buttons. But after all I have 


ſaid of this great man, there is no rupture between us. 


We are each of us ſo civil and obliging, that neither 
thinks he is obliged: And I, for my part, treat with 
him, as we do with the Grand Monarch ; "tho 2 
too many great qua not to be reſpected, 
we DR he watches any occaſion to 0 2 tgp 
When I talk of Homer, I muſt not forget the fly 
preſent you wade me of Monſieur de la Motte's book: 
And I can't conclude this letter without telling you a 
melancholy piece of news, which affects our very en- 
trails, I.“ is dead, and ſoupes are no mote I You ſee 
I write-m the old familiar way. . «+ This. is not to the 


< miniſter, but to the friend .“ However, it is 


ſome mark of uncommon regard to the miniſter that 
I e we Cam eee Rn 
J am, . 


— 
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- To Me. Cone: V. 


Jan. OY 11% 4-1 52 


Metz ahh I write- — I am making 
confeſſion; I have got (I can't tell how) lch 
a cuſtom of throwing myſelf out upon paper without 


reſerve. You were not miltaſten = what you MM 


We ind bete mol of the fentiments be ben after 
put into verſe on this occaſion. 

t. Alluding to St. John's Letter to Prior, publiſhed 
un the Report of thy Secret Committee. 


* 
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of my temper of mind when I writ laſt. My faulty) 
will not be hid from you; and perhaps it is 0 diſ- 
praiſe to me that they will not: the cleanneſs and pu- 
rity of one's mind is never better proved, than in diſ- 
covering its own fault at firſt view g as when a ſtream 
ſhews the dirt at its bottom; it ſhews: alſo the i 
ren 5 oy the'witer; 
ſpleen was not occaſioned, however: by any 


wing an abuſive angry critic could write of me. 
take very kindly your heroic manner of congratulation 


5 N this ſcandal; for I think nothing more honoura- 


than to be involved in the ſame fate with all the 
great and the good that ever Te N to be en 
vied and cenſuted by bad writers. /d g's 
Tou do no more than anſwer my nps of 
you, in declaring how well you take my freedom, in 
ſometimes neglecting, as L do, to reply to your letters 
ſo ſoon as I ought. Thoſe who have a right taſte of 
the ſubſtantial part of friendſhip, can wave the cere- 
monial: a friend is the only one that will bear the 
omiſſion; and one may figd een not fo, by . 
very trial of it. oben 
As to any anxiety | have: concerning the-fate of: dy 
Homer, the care is over with me: the world muſt be 
the judge, and I ſhall be the firſt to conſent to the 
Juſtice of its judgment, whatever it be. I am not ſd 


arrant an Author as even to deſire, that if I am in the 


wrong, all mankind ſhould be ſo. 

I am mighti tily pleas d with a ſaying of Monſieur 
Tourreil: hen a man writes, he ought to ani- 
mate himſelf. with the thoughts of pleaſing all the 
«© world : but he is to renounce that deſire or hope, 
the very moment the book goes out of his hands.“ 

I write this from Binkeld, whither, I came.yeſter- 
day, haying paſs d a few days in my, way with my 
Lord Bolingbroke; I go to London in three days 
time, and will not fail to pay a viſit to Mr, M, 
whom. 1 faw:not long fince at my Lord: Hallifax's- I 
hoped from thence be had ſome hopes of ne 
Lem the Pn wa en, = few Pedal 

| - thiok) 


— 


% 
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think) but I, pay reſpects to great men without any 

— Airy I Lon in — way in the world of 
not being worth a groat, being born both a Papiſt and 


— a Poet. This puts me in mind of 3 
n your continued endeavours to © enrich” me. But, 1 
* can tell you, tis to no purpoſe, for without the Opes, 
. equum mi animum ipſe parabo. * 5 £4 
4 "_ = nn 5 
n L ET T E R XXVIII. 
g- ' 
et To Mr. Concatve. - | 
March 19, 1714-15; | 
of H E Farce of the What-d'ye-call it ® has occa- | 
in ſioned many different ſpeculations in the town. | 
18 Some look*d upon it-as a mere jeſt upon the Trapic -—_— 
of poets, others as a ſatire upon the late War. Mr. | | 
e Cromwell, hearing none of the words, and ſeeing the | 
he action to be tragical, was much aſtoniſhed to find the. 
he audience laugh; and fays the Prince and Prineeſt matt” 
= doubtleſs. be under no leſs amazemeut on the ſame ac- 
ny count. Several templars and others of the more voci- 
be ferous kind of critics, went with a reſolution to hiſs, 
he and confeſs'd they were forced to laugh ſo much, that 
ſo they forgot the deſign they came with, The Court in 
he general has in a very particular manner come into the 
jeſt, and the three firſt nights (notwithſtanding two of 
ur them were court-nights) were diſtinguiſhed by very 
ni- full audiences of the firſt Quality, The common 
he people of the pit and gallery received it at firſt with 
pe, great gravity and ſedateneſs, ſome few with tears ; 
* but after the third day they alſo took the hint, and 
er- have ever ſince been very loud in their claps. There 
my are ſtill ſome ſober men who cannot be of the general 
ays opinion; but the laughers are ſo much the majority, 
wy that one or two critics ſeem determined to undeceive 
1 
1 
$i 


ok) * Written by Mr. Gay. 
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ble deſign, it is teſolyed a Preface ſhall be prefix'd to eo 
the Farce, in vindication of the nature and dignity of pl: 
this new way of writing. OH na 

- Yeſterday, Mr,.Steele's affair was decided: I am for 
ſorry I can be of na other opinion than yours, . as to kn 
his, whole carriage and writings of late. But certainly he 
he has not only been puniſhed by others, but ſuffered mc 
much even from his own party in the point of charac- gre 
ter, nor (I believe) r&ceived any amends in that of in- ſhe 
tereſt, as yet, whatever may be his proſpects for the gre 
future. N | the 
This Gentleman, among a thouſand others, is a his 

great inſtance of the fate of all who are carried away late 
—— f any fide. I wiſh all violence may cal 
ſucceed as ill: but am really amazed that ſo much of cal 

that ſour and pernicious quality ſhould be joined with cha 

ſo much natural good humour as, I think, Mr. Steele whi 

is poſſeſſed of. | Pla 

SR TENT l I am, &c. tha 

4 aan nd wy of HS eigl 

— — — 12 
| | 80 ex 

E ee be + 

| ; allu 

To Mr. Cox GRE VR, I h 

13 mue 

pri 75 I 15. bel, 

R. Pope is going to Mr. Jeryas's, —— Ate. T 

Addiſon is ſitting for his picture; in the mean all | 

time amidſt clouds of Tobacco at a. Coffee-houſe I to) 

write this Letter. There is a grand tevolution at gun« 

Will's ; Morrice has quitted for a coffee - houſe in the rake 

# City, and Titcomb is reſtored, to the great joy of thou 
4 Cromwell, who was at a great loſs for a perſon to the 


= converſe with upon the fathers and church-hiſtory; 
4 | the knowledge I: ain from him, is entirely in painting 
| and poetry; and Mr, Pope owes all his {kill in aſtro- 
| nomy to him and Mr, Whiſton, ſo celebrated of late 
for his diſcovery of the longitude in an 6xtragrdinary 
I" copy I Key 


* 
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copy of verſes . Mr. Rowe's Jane Gray is to be 
play'd in Eaſter-week, when Mrs. Oldfield is to perſo- 
nate a character directly oppoſite to female natute; 
for what woman ever deſpiſed Sovereignty? You 
know Chaucer has a tale + rad a knight ſaves his 
head by diſcovering it was the thing which all women 
moſt coveted. Mr. Pope's Homer is retarded by the 


great rains that have fallen of late, which cauſes the 


ſheets to be long a drying : this gives Mr, Lintot 
great uneaſineſs, who is now endeavouring to cortupt 
the Curate of his pariſh to pray for fair weather, that 
his work may go on. There is a ſix- penny Criticiſm 
lately publiſhed upon the tragedy of the What-d'ye- 
call it, wherein he with much judgment and learni 
calls me a blockhead, and Mr. ** a knave. His — 
charge is againſt the Pilgrim's Progreſs being read, 
which, he ſays, is directly levell'd at Cato's reading 
Plato; to back this cenſure, he goes on to tell you, 
that the Pilgrun's Progreſs being mentioned to be the 
eighth edition, makes the reflection evident, the Tra- 
gedy of Cato having juſt eight times (as he quaintly 
expreſſes it) viſited the preſs. He has alſo endeavour- 
ed to ſhow, that every particular paſſage of the play 
alludes to ſome fine part of tragedy, which, he fays, 
I have injudiciouſly and profanely abuſed . Sir Sa- 
muel Garth's poem upon my Lord Clare's houſe, I 
believe, will be publiſhed in the Eaſter-week. 

Thus far Mr. Gay, who has in his letter foreftall'd 
all the ſubjects of diverſion ; unleſs it ſhould be one 
to you to ſay, that I fit up till two a clock over Bur- 
gundy and Champagne; and am become ſo much a 
rake, that I ſhall be aſhamed in a ſhort time to be 
thought to do any ſort of buſineſs, I. fear I muſt get 
the gout. by drinking z purely for a faſhionable pre- 
| WY | tdtence 


* Call'd An Ode on the Longitude, in Swift and 
Pope's Miſcellanies. P. | 
+ This curious piece was entitled, A compleat 
Key to the What-d'ye-call-it, written by one Griflia 


« Player, aſſiſted by Lewis Theobald. P. 


® 


1 UETTERS to ad © 
| tence to fir ſtill long enough to tranſlate four books of 


* * 


Homer. I hope you'll by that time be up again, and 
I may ſucceed to the bed and couch of my predeceſ- 
for ; pray cauſe the ſtuffing to- be 'repaired, and the 
crutches ſhorten'd for me. The calamity of your 


| gour is what all your friends, that is to ſay, all that 
0 


w you, muſt ſhare in; we deſire you in your turn 


to condole with us, who-are under a perſecution, and 
much afflicted with a diſtemper which proves mortal 


to many poets, a Criticiſm, We have indeed ſome 
relieving intervals of laughter (as you- know there are 
in ſome diſeaſes) and it is the opinion of divers good 


gueſſers, that the laſt fit will not be more violent than 


advantageous ;/ for poets aſſail'd by critics, ate like 
men bitten by Tarantula's, they dance on ſo much'the- 


_ faſter. | | 
Mr. Thomas Burnet hath play'd the precurſor to 
the coming of Homer, in a treatiſe called Homerides. 


He has fince riſen very much in his criticiſm, and, 


after aſſaulting Homer, made a daring attack upon 


the * What - d'ye-call- it. Vet there is not a Proclas 
mation iſſued for the burning of Homer and the Pope 
by the common hangman ; nor is the What-d'ye- call- 
it yet ſilenced by the Lord chamberlain. 

— | Your, &C 


r 
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LETTER XXX. 
Mr. Co GAE VE to Mr. Por x. 
May 6. 


1 Have the pleaſure of your very kind letter. I have 


always been obliged to you for your friendſhi 
and concern for me, and am more affected with it 
than I will take upon me to expreſs in this letter. I 
do aſſure you there- is no return wanting on my part, 
and am very ſorry I had not the good luck 1 the 
Dean 


® In one of his papers called The Grumb ler. E. 


health ; 
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Dean before I left the town: it is a great pleaſure to 
me, and not a little vanity to think that he miſſes me. 
As to my health, which you are ſo kind to enquire 
after, it is not worſe than in London; I am almoſt 
afraid yet to ſay that it is better, for I cannot reaſon» 
ably expect much effect from theſe waters in fo ſhow 
a time; but in the main they ſeem to agree with me. 
Here is not one creature that I know, which, next to 
the few I would chuſe, contributes very much to 
my ſatis faction. At the ſame time that I regret the want 
of your converſation, I pleaſe myſelf with thinking 
that you are where you firſt ought to be, and engaged 
where you cannot do too much. Pray, give my 
humble ſervice, and beſt wiſhes to your good mother. 
I am ſorry you don't tell me how Mr. Gay does in his 

4 ſhould have been glad to have heard he was 
better. My young Amanuenſis, as you call him, 1 
am afraid, will prove but a wooden one: and you 
know ex quovis ligno, c. You will pardon Mrs. 
R pedantry, and believe me to be * 
4 Your, &c. 


P. S. By the incloſed you will ſee I am like to be 


. Impreſs'd, and enroll'd in the lift of Mr Curls Au- 


thors; but, I thank God! I ſhall have your compa- 
ny. I believe it high time you ſhould think of admi- 
niſtring another Emetic, l 
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LETTER I. 


| 


The Rev. Dean BERRELX to Mr. Pore. 


| Eeghorn, May 1, 1714 
SI take ingratitude to be a greater crime than 
impertinence, I chuſe rather to run the riſque 
of being thought guilty of the latter, than not to re- 
turn you my thanks for a very agreeable entertainment 
you juſt now gave me. I have accidentally met with 
your Rape of the Lock here, having never ſeen it be- 
fore. Style, painting, judgment, Grit, I had alrea- 
dy admired in other of your writings ; but in this 1 
am charm'd with the magic of your invention, with 
all thoſe images, alluſions, and inexplicable beauties, 
which you raiſe ſo ſurpriſingly, and at the ſame time 
ſo naturally, out of a trifle. And yet I cannot ſay 
that I was more pleaſed with the reading of it, than [ 
am with the pretext it gives me to renew in your 
| —_— the remembrance of one who values no hap- 
pineſs beyond the friendſhip of men of wit, learning, 
and good nature, = COS. 
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1 remember to have heard you mention ſome half- 


form'd deſign of coming to Italy. What might we 
not expect from a Muſe that figns ſo well in the bleak 
climate of England, if ſhe felt the ſame warm ſun, 
and breathed the ſame air with Virgil and Horace ? 


There are here an incredible number of Poets,. 


that have all the inclination, but want the genius, 


or * the art, of the Ancients, Some among 

o underſtand Engliſh, begin to reliſh our 
Authors ; and I am informed, that at Florence they 
have tranſlated Milton into Italian verſe. If one 
who knows ſo well how to write like the old La- 
tia poets, came among them; it would probably be 
a means to retrieve them from their cold, trivial con- 


ceits, to an imitation of their predeceſſors, 
As merchants, antiquaries, men of pleaſure, &c. 
have all different views in travelling; I know not 


whether it might not be worth a Poet's while, to tra- 


vel in order to ſtore his mind with ſtrong images of 


Nature. 

Green fields and groves, flowery meadows and 
purling ſtreams are no where in ſuch perfection as 
in England: but if you would know lightſome days, 


warm ſuns, and blue ſkies, you muſt come to Italy: 


and to enable a man to deſcribe rocks and precipices, 
it is abſolutely neceſſary that he paſs the Alps. 

You will eaſily perceive that it is ſelf-intereſt makes 
me ſo fond of giving advice to one who has mo need 
of it. If you came into theſe parts I ſhould fly to 
ſee you. I am here (by the favour of my. good friend 
the Dean of St. Patrick's) in quality of Chaplain to 
the Earl of Peterborough ; who about three months 
ſince left the greateſt part of his family in this town, 
God knows how long we ſhall ſlay here. I am 


Your, &c, 


) 
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LETTER II. | ma 

+ Mr. Pore to Mr; Jz xvas in Ireland. * 
i . ha! 


: | | July 9, 1716. die 
T HO,, as you rightly remark, I pay my tax but Fr; 
once in half a year, yet you ſhall ſee by this the 
letter upon the neck of my laſt, that I pay a double for 


tax, as we non-jurors ought to do. Your acquain- for 
tance on this ſide of the ſea are under terrible appre- fan 
henſions from your long ſtay in Ireland, that you wit 
may grow too polite for them; for we think (ſince ſee 
te great ſucceſs of ſuch a play as the Non-juror) cre 
that politeneſs is gone over the water. But others ate Eng 


of opinion it has been longer among you, and was 
introduced much about the ſame time with Frogs, 
and with equal ſucceſs. Poor Poetry] the little that 
is left of it here longs to croſs. the ſeas, and leave 
Euſden in full and peaceable poſſeſſion of the Britiſh 
hurel: and we begin to wiſh you had the ſinging of 
our poets, as well as the croaking of our Frogs, to 
yourſelves, in ſæcula ſxculorum. It would be well 
in exchange, if Parnelle, and two or three more of 
your Swans would come hither, eſpecially that Swan, 
who, like a true modern one, does not fing at all, 
Dr. Swift. I am (like the reſt of the world) a ſuf- 
ferer by his idleneſs. Indeed I hate that any man 

ſhould be idle, while I muſt tranſlate and comment: e 
and I may the more ſincerely wiſh for good poetry 

from others becauſe I am become a perſon out of 

the queſtion ; for a Tranſlator is no more a poet than 

a Taylor is a man. s 


| You are, doubtleſs, perſuaded of the validity of 


that famous verſe, | E 
| | 

Tit Expedation makes a Bleſſing dear: you 

| you 
but why would you make your friends fonder of you forg 


than they are? There is no manner of need of it. coul 
| We 


a F 
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We begin ta expect you 
man that hath abſented himſelf ſo long from his friends, 
ought to be put into the Gazette. 


very body here has great need of you. Many faces | 


have died for want of your. pencil, and blooming La- 
dies have wither'd in expecting your return. Even 
Frank and Betty (that conſtant pair) cannot conſole 
themſelves. for your abſence ; I fancy they will be 
ſorced to make their own picture in a pr 
fore you come home: *twill be a noble ſubject for a 
family piece. Come then, and having peopled Ireland 
with a world of beautiful ſhadows, come to us, and 
ſee with that eye (which, like the eye of the world, 
creates beauties by looking on them) ſee, I ſay, how 
England has alter d the airs of all its heads in your ab- 
ſence : and with what ſneaking city attitudes our moſt 
celebrated perſonages appear, in the mere mortal 
works of our painters. Bs 

Mr. Forteſcue is uuch yours; Gay commemorates 
you; and laſtly (to climb by. juſt ſteps and degrees) 
my Lord Burlington deſires you may be put in mind 
of him. His gardens flouriſh,. his ſtructures riſe,” his 
pictures arrive, and (what is far more valuable than 


all) his own good qualities daily extend - themſelves 20 


all about him: of whom I the meaneſt (next to ſome 


Italian Fidlers, and Engliſh Bricklayers) am a living 


inſtance, Adieu. 


* — 


4 81 F 


LETTER II. 
To the ſame. 
Nov. 14. 1716. 


IF 1 had not done my utmoſt to lead my liſe ſo 


41 pleaſantly as to forget all misfortunes, I ſhould tell 
you I reckoned your abience no ſmail one; but I hope 


* have alſo had many good and pleaſant reaſons to 


forget your friends on this ſide the world. If a wiſh 
could tranſport me to you and your preſent compani- 
| ook, 


no more than Anti-chriſt; a4 


babe, be- 


| 

216 "© Va L E TT ERS to and 
ons, I could do the ſame. Dr, Swift, I believe, is a 
very good landlord, and a cheerful hoſt at his own 
table: I ſuppoſe, he has perfectly learnt himſelf, what 
he has taught ſo many others, rupta non inſanire la- 
gene : elſe he would not make a proper hoſt for, your 
| humble ſervant, who (you know) tho he drinks a glaſs 

as ſeldom as any man, conttives to break one as of- 
ten. But tis a conſolation to me, that J can do this, 
and many other enormities, under my own roof. 

-But that you and I are upon equal terms, in all 
friendly lazineſs, and have taken an inviolable oath to 
each other, always to do. what we will; I ſhould re- 
proach you for fo long a filence. The beſt amends 
you can make for ſaying nothing to me, is by faying 
all the good you can of me, which is, that I heartily 
love and eſteem the Dean and Dr. Parnelle. 

Gay is yours and theirs. His ſpirit is awakened 
very much in the cauſe of the Dean, which has broke 
forth in a courageous couplet or two upon Sir Richard 
Blackmore : he has printed it with his name to it, and 
bravely affigns no other reaſon, than that the ſaid Sir 
Richard has abuſed Dr. Swift. I have alſo ſuffered 
in the like cauſe, and ſhall ſuffer more: unleſs Par- 
nelle ſends me his Zoilus and Bookworm (which the 
Biſhop of Clogher, I hear, greatly extols) it will, be 
ſhortly, concurrere Bellum atque Virum—l love you all, 
as much as I deſpiſe moſt wits in this dull country. 
Ireland has turned the tables upon England; and if I 
have no poetical friend in my own nation, I'll be as 
proud as Scipio, and ſay (ſince I am reduced to ſkin 
and bone) ingrata patria, ne oſſa quidem habeas, 


4 


LE T. 


rinted 


'T- 
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To the ſame. 5 
| | Nov. 29, 1716. 

HAT you have not heard from me of late; 

aſcribe not to the uſual lazineſs of your corteſ- 

ndent, but to a ramb/e to Oxford, where your name 
is mentioned with honour, even in a land flowing with 
Tories. I had the good fortune there to be often in 
the converſation of Doctor Clarke: He entertain'd me 
with ſeveral drawings, and particularly with the oti- 
ginal deſigns of Inigo Jones's Whitehall. I there faw 
and reyerenced ſome of your firſt pieces ; which fu- 
ture painters -are to look upon as we Poets do on the 
Culex of Virgil and Batrachom, of Homer. 

Having named this latter 22 give me leave to 
aſk what is become of Dr. Parnelle and his Frogs * 
Oblituſue meorum, obliviſcendus et illis, might be Ho- 
race's wiſh, but will never be mine while I have ſuch 
meorums as Dr. Parnelle and Dr. Swift. I hope the 
Spring will reſtore you to us, and with you all the 
beauties and colours of nature. Not but I congratu- 
late you on the pleaſure you muſt take in being ad- 
mir'd in your own country, which ſo ſeldom happens 
to Prophets and Poets: but in this you have the ad- 
vantage of Poets; you are maſter of an art that muſt 
proſper and grow rich, as long as people loye, or are 
proud of themſelves, or their own perſons. Hows- 
ever, you have ſtay'd long enough, methinks, to have 
painted all the numberleſs Hiſtories of old Ogygia. If 

ou have begun to be hiſtorical, I recommend to your 
and the ſtory which every pious Iriſhman ought to 
begin with, that of St. Patrick ; to the end you may 
be obliged (as Dr. P. was, when he tranſlated the 
atrachomuomachia) to come into England, to copy 
he Frogs, and ſuch other vermin as were never ſeen 
1 that land ſince the time of that Confeſſor. . 

Vol. VII, L I long 


* He tranſlated the Batrachom, of Homer which is . 
riated amongſt his Poems, 


—— — 
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l. long to ſee you a Hiſtory painter, You have al- 

ready done enough for the private, do ſomething for 
the public; and be not confined, like the reſt, to 
draw only ſuch filly ſtories as our own faces tell of us, 
The Ancients too expect you ſhould do them right, 
thoſe Statues from which you learned your beautiful 
and noble ideas, demand it as a piece of -gratitude 
from you, to make them truly known to all nations, 
in the account you intend to write of, their CharaQters, 
I hope you think more warmly than ever of that deſign⸗ 
As to your enquiry about your houſe, when I come 
within che walls, they put me in mind of thoſe of 
Carthage, where your friend, like the wandering Trojan, 


Janimum Pictura paſcit inani. 


For the ſpaciqus manſion, like a Turkiſh Caravanſe- 
rah, entertains the vagabonds with only bare lodging. 
I rule the family very ill, keep bad bouts, and lend 
out your pictures about the town. See what it is to 
have a poet in your houſe ! Frank indeed does all he 
can in ſuch a circumſtance,; for, conſidering he has 
- wild beaſt in it, he conſtantly keeps the door chain d 
Every time it is open'd, the links rattle, the ruſty 
hinges roar. The houſe ſeems ſo ſenfible that you are 
its ſupport, that it is ready to drop in your abſence; 
but I till truſt myſelf under its roof, as depending 
that Providence will preſerve ſo many Raphael's, I 
tian's, and Guido's, as are lodged -in - your Cabinet, 
ſurely the fins of one Poet can hardly be fo heavy, a 
So bring an old houſe over the heads of fo many 
painters. In a word, your houſe is falling ; but what 
of that? I am only a lodger. T LET 


* Mr. Pope uſed to ſay he had an acquaintance with 
three eminent Painters, all men of ingenuity, but with 
out common ſenſe. Inſtead of valuing themſelves d 
their performances in their own art, where they had 
merit; the one was deep in military Architectute 
without Mathematics; the other in the doctrine dl 
Fate, without Philoſophy; and the third in the tra 
Nation of Don Quixote, without Spaniſh. | 

1 Alluding to the ſtory of the Iriſhman, 
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The Hon. Mr. Czaccs to Mr. Porz. 


77 1.4 © Paris, Sept. 2, 1716. 
AST poſt brought me the favour of your let- 

L ter of the 19th of Aug. O. S. It would be tak- 
ing tov much upon me to decide that it was a witty 
one; I never pretend to more judgment than to know 
what pleaſes me, and can aſſure you, it was a very a- 
greeable one. The proof I can give you of my fin» 
cerity-in this opinion, is, that I hope and defire you 
would not ſtop at this, but continue more of them. 
I am in a place where pleaſure is continually flow- 
ing. The ptinces, ſet the example, and the ſubjects. 
follow at a diſtance. The Ladies are of all parties, 
by which means the converſation of the men is very 
much ſoftened and faſhioned from thoſe blunt diſputes 
on Politics, and rough jeſts, we are ſo guilty of ; 
while the freedom of the women takes away all for- 
mality and conſtraint. I muſt own, at the ſame time, 
theſe Beauties are a little tos artificial for my taſte : 
you have ſeen a French picture, the Original is more 
painted, and ſuch a cruſt of powder and effence in 
their hair, that you can ſee no difference between 
black and red. By diſuſing Stays and indulging them- 
ſelves: at! table, they run out of all ſhape ; but as to 
that, they may give a good reaſon, they prefer Con- 


veniency to Parade, and are, by this means, as ready, 


as they are generally willing, to be charitable. 

I am ſutpriz' d to find I have wrote ſo much ſcan- 
dal; I fancy I am either ſetting up for a wit, or ima- 
ine I muſt write in this ſtyle to a wit 3-1 hope you'll 
prove a good=natur'd one, and not only let me hear 
rom. you ſometimes, but forgive the ſmall ercourage- 
ent you meet with. I won't trouble myſelf to finiſh 

532.7 | L 2 finely ; 


t 3. e. In all companies, 
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finely ; a true compliment is better than a good one; 
and I can aſſure you without any, that I am very ſin- 


cerely, vir, Yours, &c. 
2 LETTER V. » 
To Mr. Fx N TON. 
SIR, May 3. 


1 H A D not omitted anſwering yours of the 18th of 
laſt month, but out of a deſire to give you ſome 
certain and fatisfatory account, which way, and at 
what time, 12 might take your journey. E now 
commiſſioned to tell you, that Mr. Craggs will expect 
you on the riſing of the Parliament, which will be as 
ſoon as he can receive you in the manner he would re- 
ceive a man de belles Lettres, that is, in tranquillity 
and full leiſure, I dare fay your way of life (which, 
in my taſte, will be the beſt in the world, and with 
- one of the beſt men in the world) muſt prove highly 
to your contentment. And, I muſt add, it will be 
ſtill the more a joy to me, as I ſhall reap a peculiar 
advantage from the good I ſhall have done in bringing 
you together“, by ſeeing it in my own neighbourhood. 
Mr. Craggs has taken a houſe cloſe by mine, whither 
he propoſes to come in three weeks: in the mean 
time I heartily invite you to live with me; where a 
frugal and philoſophical diet, for a time, may give 
you a higher reliſh of that elegant way of life you will 

enter 


* Mr. Craggs had had no learned education : he 
wanted to improve himſelf in letters, and defired Mr, 
Pope to chuſe him out a polite ſcholar, by whoſe con- 
verſation and inſtruction he might profit. Mr. Pope 
recommended Mr, Fenton; but Mr. Craggs's un- 
timely death prevented both from receiving the mu- 
tual benefits of this connexion. 
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enter into after. I defire to know by the firſt poſt how 
ſoon I may hope for — a 


] am a little ſcandalized at your complaint that your 
time lies heavy on your hands, when the Muſes have 
put ſo many good materials into your head to employ 
them. As to your queſtion, What am I doing? - 
anſwer; Juſt what I have been doing ſome years, my 
duty; ſecondly, relieving myſelf with neceſſary a- 
muſements, or exerciſes, which ſhall ſerve me inſtead - 
of phyſic as long as they can; thirdly, reading till I 
am tired ; and laſtly, writing when I have no other 
thing in the world to do, or no friend to entertain in 


—_— | . 
y mother is, I thank God, the eaſier, if not the 
better, for my cares; and I am the bappier in that re- 
pard as well as in the conſciouſneſs of doing my beſt. 
y next felicity is in retaining the good 3 of 
honeſt men, who think me not quite undeſerving of 
it; and in finding no injuries from others hurt me, as 
long as I know myſelf. I will add the fincerity with 
which I act towards ingenious and undeſigning men, 
and which makes me always (even by a natural bond) 
their friend; therefore believe me very affectio- 
nately, | 


Your, &c. 


— 


LETTER VI. 
Rev. Dean * BenxELey to Mr. Poa.” 


| Naples, Oct. 22, N. S. 1719. 
1 Have long had it in my thoughts to trouble you 
with a letter, but was diſcouraged for want of ſome- 


thing that I could think worth ſending fifteen hundred 
| L 3 a miles. 


* Afterwards Biſhop of Cloyne in Ireland, Author 


of the Dialogues of Hylas and Philonous, the Minute 
Philoſopher, &c. . 


22 LETTERS to ant 
miles; Italy is ſuch an exhauſted ſubject, that I dare whic 
ſay, you'd eaſily forgive my ſaying nothing of it; and a co 
the imagination of a Poet is a thing ſo nice and deli- their 
cate, that it is no eaſy matter to find out images ca» W and 
pable of giving pleaſure to one of the few, who (in Mile 
any age) have come up to that character. I am ne- I the | 
vertheleſs lately returned from an ifland where I paſſed of N 
three or four months; which, were it ſet out in its but: 
- true colours, might, methinks, amuſe you agreeably W manc 


enough for a. minute or two. The Ifland Inarime is ing a 
an epitome of the whole earth, containing within the delic: 
-compals. of eighteen miles, a wonderful variety of fo ar 
hills, vales, ragged rocks, fruitſul plains, and barren MW them 
mountains, all thrown | together in a moſt romantie as th 
© . confuſion, The air is in the hotteſt ſeaſon conſtantly W anſw' 
refreſhed by cool breezes from the ſea, The valey have 


produce excellent wheat and Indian corn, but are murd 
moſtly covered with vineyards, intermix'd with fruit- !pſtar 
trees, Beſides the common kinds, as cherries, apri- W youth 
cots, peaches, &c. they produce oranges, limes, al- yet b 
monds, pomegranates, figs, water-melons, and many WW we fc 
bother fruits unknown to our climates, which lie every gerou 
where open to the paſſenger. The hills are the great - time 
eſt part covered to the top with vines, ſome with cheſ. tion « 
| nut groves, and others with thickets of myrtle and Churc 
me lentiſcus. The fields in the northern fide are divided I bella 
1 Zi by hedge-rows of myrtle. Several fountains and IO make 
riyulets add to the beauty of this landſcape, which is I the it 
likewiſe ſet off by the varicty of ſome barren ſpots, and (+ 


. 
fl j and naked rocks. But that which crowns the ſcene, is MW men t 
__ a large mountain, riſing out of the middle of the I ſweet 
Al illand (once a terrible Volcano, by the ancients called I for th 
- Mons Epomeus) its lower parts are adorned with vines, I little e 
. and other fruits; the middle affords paſture to flocks Learn! 
| wy. of goats and ſheep ; and the top is a ſandy pointed u Wh 
4138 rock, from which you bave the fineſt proſpects in the I tender 
4 [| world, ſurveying at one view, beſides ſevetal pleaſant I friend 
. k 1 Wc. illands lying at your feet,” a ttact of Italy about three I viſit S: 
+ hundred miles in length, from the promontory of An- Home! 
4178 dium to the cape of Palinurus ; the greater Py - no otl 
1 | wall 
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which hath been ſung by Homer and Virgil, as makin 
a conſiderable part of the travels and adventures + 
their two heroes. The Iſlands Caprea, Prochyta, 
and Parthenope, together with Cajeta, Cuma, Monte 
Miſeno, the habitations of Circe, the Syrens, and 
the Læſtrigones, the bay of Naples, the promontory 
of Minerva, and the whole Campaynia felice, make 
but a part of this noble landſcape ; which would de- 
mand an imagination as warm, and numbers as flow- 
ing as your own, to deſcribe it. The inhabitants of this 
delicious iſle, as they are without riches and honours, 
ſo are they without the vices and follies that attend 
them; and were they but as much ſtrangers to revenge, 
as they are to avarice and ambition, they might in fact 
anſwer the poetical notions of the golden age. But they 
have got, as an alloy to their happineſs, an ill habit of 
murdering one be tha on ſlight offences, We had an 
!pſtance of this the ſecond night after our arrival, a 
youth of eighteen being ſhot dead by our door: and 
yet by the ſole ſecret of minding our own buſineſs, 
we found a means of living ſecurely among thole dane 
gerous people. Would you know how we paſs the 
time at Naples? our chief entertainment is the devo- 
tion of our neighbours : beſides the gaiety of their 
Churches (where folks go to ſee what they call une 
bella Dewotione (i. e] a ſort of religious opera) they 
make fireworks almoſt every week, out of devotion ; 
the ſtreets are often hung with arras, out of deyotion 
and (what is ſtill more ſtrange) the ladies invite gentle- 
men to their houſes, and treat them with muſic and 
ſweetmeats out of deyotion ; in a word, were it not 
for this devotion of its inhabitants, Naples would have 

little elſe to recommend it, beſides the air and ſituation. 
Learning is in no very thriving ſtate here, as indeed 

no where elſe in Italy; however, among many pre- 
tenders, ſome men of taſte are to be met with, A 
friend of mine told me not long ſince, that, being to 
viſit Salvini at Florence, he found him reading your 
Homer : he liked the notes extremely, and could hnd 

no other fault with the verſion, but that be thought 


L 4 it 


; 
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it approached too near a paraphraſe ; which ſhews him 
not to be ſufficiently acquainted with our language. I 
wiſh you health to go on with that noble work, and 
when you have that, I need not. wiſh you ſucceſs, 
You will do me the juſtice to believe, that whatever 
relates to your welfare is ſincerely wiſh'd by 
; * | Your, &c. 


f 1 1 


LETTER VIII. 


Mr. Pots to 0* 0 


Dec. 12, 1718. 
HE old project of a window in the boſom, to 
rendet the ſoul of man viſible, is what every 
honeſt friend has manifold reaſon to wiſh for; yet 
even that would not do in our caſe, while you are ſo 
far ſeparated from me, and ſo long. I begin to fear 
1 die in Ireland, and that the Denunciation will 
e fulfilled upon you, Hibernus es, et in Hibernian 
rewerteris. I ſhould be apt to think you in Sancho's 
caſe; ſome Duke has made you Governor of an iſland, 
or wet place, and you are adminiſtring laws to the 
wild Iriſh. But I muſt own, when you talk of Build- 
ing and Planting, you touch my ſtring ; and I am as 
apt to pardon you, as the fellow that thought himſelf 
Jupiter would have pardon'd the other madman who 
call'd himſelf his brother Neptune. Alas, Sir, do 
you know whom you talk to? one that has been a 
rt was degraded to a Tranſlator, and at laſt, thro' 
mere dulneſs, is turned an Architect. You know 
Martial's cenſure, Præconem facito vel Architequm. 
However, I have one way left, to plan, to elevate, and 
to ſurprize, (as Bays ſays) the next news you may ex- 
pect to hear, is that I am in debt, 

The hiſtory of my Tranſplantation and ſettlement 
which you defire, would require a volume, were I to 
enumerate the many projects, difficulties, viciſſitudes, 
and various fates attending that important part of my 
life : much more, ſhould I deſcribe the many Draughts, 

a ö RSS 4.5. Elevations, 


— 
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Flevations, Profiles, Perſpectives, &c. of every Palace 
and Garden propos'd, intended, and happily raiſed, * 
by the ſtrength of that faculty wherein all great Ge- 
nius's excel, Imagination. At laſt, the Gods and fate 
have fix'd me on the borders of the Thames, in the 
diſtricts of Richmond and Twickenham: It is here 1 
have paſs'd an entire year of my life, without any 
fix'd abode in London, or more than caſting a tran- 
ſitory glance (for a day or two at moſt in a month) 
on the cx of the Town. It is here I hope to re- 
ceive you, Sir, returned from eternizing the Ireland 
of this age. For you my ſtructures riſe ; for you mx 
Colonades extend, their wings; for you my groves af- 
pire, and roſes bloom. And, to fay truth, I hope 
poſterity: (which no doubt will be made acquainted. 
with all theſe things) will look upon it as one of the 
principal. motives of my Architecture, that it was a 
manſion prepar'd to receive you, againſt your own' 
ſhould fall to duſt, which is deſtin d to be the tomb of 

Frank and Betty, and the immortal monument 
of the Fidelity of two ſuch Servants, who have ex- 
cell'd in conſtancy the very Rats of your family. 

What more can I tell you of myſelf ? ſo much, and 
yet all put together ſo little, that I ſcarce care or know, 
how to do it. But the very reaſons that are againſt 
putting it upon paper, are as ſtrong for telling it you 
in perſon : and 1 am uneaſy to be ſo long denied the 
ſatisfaction of it. b | | 

At preſent I conſider you bound in by the IciſhSea, 
like the ghoſts in Virgil, | ; . 

Triſti palus inamabilis unda 
Alligat, et novies Styx circumfuſa coercet ! 


and I can't expreſs how I long to renew our old inter- 
courſe and converſation, our morning conferences in 
bed in the ſame room, our evening walks in the pak, 
our amuſing voyages on the water, our philoſophical 
ſuppers, our lectures, our diſſertations, our gravities, 
our reveries, our fooleries, or what not? — This 
awakens the memory of ſome of thoſe who have made 


L 5 a part 


: 
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a part in all theſe, Poor Parnelle, Garth, Rowe ! 


Vou juſtly reprove ine for not ſpeaking of the death of 


the laſt : Parnelle was too much in my mind, to whoſe 
memoty I am etecting the beſt monument I can. 
What he gave me to publiſh, was but a ſmall part of 
what he left behind him z but it was the beſt, and I 
will not make it worſe by enlarging it. I'd fain know 
if he be buried at Cheſter, or Dublin : and what care 
has been, or is to be taken for his Monument, &c. 
Yet I have not neglected my devoirs to Mr, Rowe; I 
am writing this yy day his Epitaph for Weſtminſter- 
Abbey — After theſe, the beſt natur'd of Men, Sit 


Samuel Garth, has left me in the trueſt concern for his 


Joſs. His death was very heroical, and yet unaffected 
enough to have made a Saint or a Philoſopher famous. 
But ill tongues, and worſe hearts have branded even 
his laſt moments, as wrongfully as they did his life, 
with Irreligion. Lou muſt have heard many tales on 
this ſubject ; but if ever there was a good Chriſtian 
without knowing himſelf to be ſo“, it was Dr. Garth. 
| Your, &c. 


1 


* 


— 


— —„ 
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LETTER IX. 


| To Mr. „ 
| Sept. 17. 

HE gaiety of your letter proves you not ſo 

ſtudious of Wealth as many of your profeſſion 
are, ſince you can derive matter of mirth from want 
of buſineſs. You are none of thoſe Lawyers who de- 
ſerve the motto of the devil, Circuit guærent quem de- 
voret. But your Circuit will at laſt procure you one 
ol the greateſt of temporal bleſſings, Health. What 
an 


This ſuppoſes rather an abſolute ignorance of 
Chriſtianity than a rejection of it; and ſeems to be the 
more inexcuſable condition of the two. For nothing 
but a very faulty negligence could be the occaſion of 
the firſt ; whereas, an underſtanding ill fitted to judge 
I of evidence, might þetray bim into ede 

dex. | | 
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| an ad vantageous circumſtance is it, for one that loves 


rambling ſo well, to be a grave and reputable ram- 
bler ? while (like your fellow Circuiteer, the Sun) 
you travel the round of the earth, and behold all the 
iniquities under the heavens? You are much 4 ſupe- 
rior genius to me in rambling ; you, like a Pigeon (to 
which [ would ſooner compare a Lawyer than to a 
Hawk) can fly ſome hundred leagues at a pitch; I, 
like a poor ſquirrel, am continually in motion indeed, 
but it is about a cage of three foot : my little excur- 
frons are but like thoſe of a ſhopkeeper, who walks 
every day a mile or two before his on door, but 
minds his buſiheſs all the while. Your letter of the 
Cauſs lately before you, I could not but communicate 
to ſome ladies of your acquaintance. I am of opinion, 
if you continued x correſpondence of the fame ſort” 
during a whole Circuit, it could not fait to pleaſe the 
ſex, better than half the novels they read ; there 
would be in them what they love above all thing, a 
moſt happy union of Truth and Scandal. 1 aſſure you 
the Baths afford nothing equal to it: It is on the con- 
trary full of grave and ſad men, Mr. Baron S. Lore 
chief Juſtice A Judge P. and Counſellor B. who has 
a large pimple on the tip of his, noſe, but thinks it in- 
conſiſtent with his gravity to wear a patch, notwith- 
ſtanding the precedent of an eminent judge. I am, 
dear Sit, | Four, &c. 


— 
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L E T T E R X. 
To the Earl of BöxLIx G Ton, 


M Lon, f | 

F your Mare could ſpeak, ſhe would give an ac< 
1 count of what extraordinary company ſhe had on 
the road ; which fince ſhe cannot do, I will, 

It was the enterpiizing Mr, Lintot, the redoubt. 
able rival of Mr. Tonſon, who, mounted on a ſtone. 
horſe (uo diſagteeable companion to your — 

mare 
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mare) oyertook me in Windſor-foreſt. He faid, he | 


heard I deſign'd for Oxford, the ſeat of the Muſes, 
and would, as my bookſeller, by all means, accom- 

pany me thither, | | | 

I aſk'd him where he got his horſe ? he anſwer'd, 
he got it of his Publiſher : «© For that rogue my 
« Printer (ſaid he) diſappointed me: I hoped to put 
, him in good-humour by a treat at a tavern, of a 
« brown fricaſſee of rabbits, which coſt two ſhillings, 
„ with two quarts of wine, beſides my converſation, 
I thought myſelf cock-ſure of his horſe, which he 
« readily promis'd me, but ſaid that Mr. Tonſon had 
« juſt ſuch another deſign of going to Cambridge, ex- 
« pecting there the copy of a new kind of Horace 
&« from Dr. „ and if Mr, Tonſon went, he was 
« preingaged to attend him, being to have the print- 
« ing of the ſaid copy. | 

« So in ſhort, I borrow'd this ſtone-horſe of my 
« publiſher, which he had of Mr. Oldmixon for a 
« debt: he lent me too the pretty boy you ſee aſter 
« me: he was a ſmutty dog yęſterday, and coſt me 
« near two hours to waſh the ink off his face ; but 
« the Devil is a fair-condition'd Devil, and very for- 
« ward in his Catechiſe: it you have any more bags, 
« he ſhall carry them.” 
I thought Mr. Lintot's civility not to be neglected, 

ſo gave the ＋ ſmall bag, containing three ſhirts 


and an Elzevir Virgil ; and mounting in an inſtant pro- 


ceeded on the road, with my man before, my courte- 


ous ſtationer beſide, and the aforeſaid devil behind. 
Mr. Lintot began in this manner. Now damn 
« them ? what if they ſhould put it into the news- 
paper, how you and I went together to Oxford ? 
« what would I care? If I ſhould go down into Suſ- 


« ſex, they would 2 », was gone to the Speaker. 


« But what of that? If my ſon were but big enough 


« to go on with the buſineſs, by G—d would keep 
—_ 


« as good company as old Jac 


Hereupon 


* 


- 

LS 
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; Hereupon I enquired of his ſon. © The lad (ſays 
he) has fine parts, but is ſomewhat ſickly, much as 
« you are I ſpare for nothing in his Education at 
« Weſtminſter. Pray, don't you think Weſtminſter 


to be the beſt ſchool in England? moſt of the late 
« Miniſtry came out of it, ſo did many of this Miniſ- 


„ try. 1 hope the boy will make his fortune.” 

Don't you deſign to let him paſs a year at Oxford ? 
« To what purpoſe? (ſaid he) the Univerſities do 
„ but make . and I intend to breed. him a man 
„of buſineſs.” 


As Mr. Lintot was talking, I obſery'd he fat un- 


eaſy on his ſaddle, for which I expreſs'd ſome folli- 
citude : Nothing, ſays he, I can bear it well enough; 
but fince we haye the day before us, methinks it 
would be very pleaſant for you to reſt a-while under 
the woods. When we were alignted, “ See here, 
« what a mighty pretty Horace I have in my pocket! 
hat if you amus'd yourſelt in turning an ode, till 
« we mount again? Lord ! if you pleas'd, what a 
« clever Miſcellany might you make at leiſure hours?” 


Perhaps I may, faid J, if we ride on; the motion is 


an aid to my fancy, a round trott very much awakens 
my ſpirits? then jog on apace, and III think as hard 
as I can. | | 

Silence enſued for a full hour; after which Mr, 


Lintot gg the reins, ſtopt ſhort, and broke out, 


« Well, Sir, how far have you gone?” I anſwer'd, 
„Seven miles. Z=——ds, Sir, ſaid Lintot, I thought 
« you had done ſeven ſtanzas. Oldſworth, in a 
% ramble round Wimbleton-hill, would tranſlate a 
« whole ode in half this time. III ſay that for 
« Oldſworth (tho' I loſt by bis Timothy's) he tran- 
« ſlates an ode of Horace the quickeſt of any man in 
« England. I remember Dr. King would write yerſes 
« ina tayern three hours after he could not ſpeak; 


« and there's Sir Richard, in that rumbling old cha- 
« riot of his, between Fleet-ditch and St. Giles's- 


Fray, 


1 
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Pray, Mr. Lintot (ſaid I) now you talk of Tran- 
fNlators, what is your method o 


managing them r 


« Sir (reply'd he) thoſe are the ſaddeſt pack of rogues 


«c 
cc 
60 
44 
oc 


in the world: in a hungry fit, they'll ſwear they 
underſtand all the languages in the univerſe: I bave 


known one of them take down a Greek book upon 


my counter and cry, Ay, this is Hebrew, I muſt 
read it from the latter end. By G- d I can never 


« be ſure in theſe fellows, for I neither underſtand 


Greek, Latin, French, nor Falian myſelf. But 
this is my way; I agree with them for ten ſhillings 

r ſheet, with a proviſo, that I will have their do- 
ings corrected by whom I pleaſe; ſo by one or 


«© other they are led at laſt. to the true ſenſe of an au- * 
« thor; my judgment giving the 1 to all my 
& tranſlators,” But how are you ſecure thoſe cor- 
reQors may not impoſe upon you? Why l get any 
« civil gentleman, ( eſpecial]; any Scotchman') that 
« comes into my ſhop, to read the original to me in 
« Engliſh ; by, this I know whether my ficſt tranſlator 
« be deficient, and whether my correQtor merits his 
„money or not? $9562! & 
« Fil tell you what happen'd to ine laſt month: F 
c bargain'd with 8“ for a new verſion of Luctetius to 
« publiſh againſt Tonſon's ; agreeing to pay the au- 
„% thor ſo many ſhillings at his producing fo many 
« lines. He made a great progreſs in a very ſhort 
« time, and I gave it to the correQtor to compare” 
« with the Latin; but he went directly to Creech's 
« tranſlation, and found it the ſame word for word, 
all but the firſt page. Now what d'ye think I did? 
% arreſted the tranſlator for a cheat; nay, and F 
« ſtopt the corrector's pay too, upon this proof that 
& he had made uſe of Creech inſtead of the original.” 
Pray tell me next how you deal with the Critics ? 
« Sir (ſaid he,) nothing more eaſy. I can ſilence the 
« moſt formidable of them: the 1ich ones for a ſheet 
« a piece of the blotted manuſcript, which coſts me 
4 nocking; they'll go about with it to their Yc- 
* qusintance, and pretend they had it from the au- 
ö R I 
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© thor, who ſubmitted. to their correction; this has 
« given ſome of them ſuth an air, that in time 
they come to be conſulted with, and dedicated to, 
as the top Critics of the town. As for the poor 
critics, I'll give you one inſtance of my manage- 
“ ment, by which you may gueſs at the reſt, A lean 
man that look d like a very good ſcholar, came to 
* me t'other day; he turn'd over your Homer, ſhook 


dis head, ſhrug'd up his ſhoulders, and . piſh'd at 


every line of it: One would wonder (ſays he) at 
60 


the ſtrange preſumption of ſome men; Homer is 
no ſuch eaſy taſk, that every ſtiipling, every verſi- 
„ fier— He was going on, when my wife called to 
% dinner: Sir, ſaid I, will you pleaſe to eat a piece 
* of beef with me? Mr. Lintot, ſaid he, I am forry 
you ſhould be at the expence of this great book, I 
am really concerned on your account — Sir, I am 
„ much oblig'd to you: if you can dine upon a 
« piece of beef, together with a lice of pudding. 
66 Mr. Lintot, I do not but Mr, Pope; if he 
« would condeſcend to adviſe with men of learning 
Sir, the pudding is upon the table, if you pleaſe to 
« go in My critic complies, he comes to a taſte of 
«« your poetry, and tells me in the ſame breath, that 
the book is commendable, and the pudding excel- 
« lent. | * | 
% Now, Sir, (concluded Mr. Lintot) in: return to 
te the frankneſs I have ſhewn, pray tell me, Is it the 
« opinion of your friends at court that My Lord 
„ Lanſdown will be brought to the bar or not?” 1 
told him I heard he would not, and I hop'd it, my 
Lord being one I had 2 obligations to. 
« That may be (reply d Mr, Lintot) but by Gd if 
« he is not, I ſhall loſe the printing of a very good 
« Trial.“ $935 | 
Theſe, my Lord, are a few traits by which you 
may diſcern the genius of Mr. Lintot, which I bave 


choſen for the _— of a letter. I dropt him as 

ſoon as I got to Oxford, and paid a viſit to my Lord 

Carleton at Middleton. "oh 
- he 
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The converſations I enjoy here are not to be preju- 


LETTERS 


* 


to and 


diced by my pen, and the pleaſures from them only 
to be equall'd when I meet your Lordſhip, I hope in 


a few days to caſt myſelf from yout horſe a 


* 


1 


LETTER 


XI. 


To the Duke of BUckixcHAM. 


: 


t your feet. 
J am, &c. 


. 


b 


(In anſwer to a Letter in which he incloſed the De- 
ſctiption „ ee written by him to 
eee nth 

LIN was one of thoſe few authors who had a 

warm houſe over his head, nay two houſes, as 

appears by two of his epiſtles. I believe, if any of 


his contem 


ary authors durſt haye inform'd the pub-- 


lic where they lodged, we ſhould have found the gar- 
rets of Rome as well inhabited, as thoſe of Fleet- 
ſtreet ; but tis dangerous to let creditors into ſuch a 


ſecret, therefore we may preſume that then, as well 


as now-adays, no body knew where they lived but 
their Bookſellers. | 


It ſeems, that when Virgil cam 


e to Rome, 


he bad 


no lodging at all: he firſt introduc'd himſelf to Au- 


guſtus by an epigram, beginning Node pluit tota —an. 
obſeryation which probably he had not made, unleſs, 
he had lain all night in the ſtreet. 


% 


Where Juvenal lived we cannot affirm ; bu 


t in one 


of his ſatyrs he complains of the exceſſive p:ice of 
lodgings ; neither do I believe he would have talk'd . 
ſo feelingly of Codrus's bed, if there had been room 
for a bedfellow in it. 

. I believe, with all the oftentation of Pliny, he 
would have been glad to have changed both his houſes , 
for your Grace's one ; which is a country-houſe in 
the ſummer, and a town-houſe in the winter, and 


muſt be owned to be the propereſt habitation for a wiſe 


man, 


+ + ww 1 


— 
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man, who ſees all the world change every ſeaſon 
without ever changing himſelf. _ 758. 

T have been reading the deſcription of Pliny's houſe 
with an eye to yours, but, finding they will bear no 
compariſon, will 25 if it can be matched by the large 
country ſeat I inhabit at preſent, and ſee what figure 


it may make by the help of a florid deſcription. 


You muſt expect nothing regular in my deſcription, 
any more than in the houſe ; the whole vaſt edifice is 
ſo disjointed, and the ſeveral parts of it ſo detach'd 
one from the other, and yet ſo joining again, one can- 
not tell how, that, in one of my poetical fits, I jma- 
gined it had been a village in Amphion's time, where 
the cottages having taken a country dance together, 
had been all out, and ſtood ſtone till with amazement 
ever ſince. | 
| You muſt excuſe me, if I ſay nothing of the Front; 
indeed I don't know which it is. A ſtranger would 
be grievouſly diſappointed, who endeavout d to get 
into this houſe the right way. One would 2 
expect after the entry through the Porch to be let into 
the hall: alas nothing leſs! you find yourſelf in the 


| houſe of office, From the parlour you think to ſtep 


into the drawing-room, but upon opening the iron- 
nail'd door, you are convinced by a flight of birds 
about your ears, or a cloud of duſt in your eyes, that 
it is the Pigeon-houſe. If you come into the chapel, 
you find its altars, like thoſe of the Ancients, conti- 


nually ſmoaking, but it is with the ſteams of the ad- 


joining kitchen 
The great hall within is high and ſpacious, flank'd 
on one ſide with a very long table, a true image of 
ancient hoſpitality : the walls are all over ornamented 
with monſtrous horns of animals, about twenty broke 
pikes, ten or a dozen blunderbuſſes, and a ruſty match- 
lock muſquet or two, which we were inform'd had 
ſerv'd in the civil wars. Here is one vaſt arch'd win- 
dow beautifully darken'd with divers ſcutcheons of 
painted glaſs: one ſhining pane in particular bears 
date 1236, which alone preſerves the 1 a 
4 | ight 


. 8 N 
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Knight whoſe iron armour is long ſince periſhed with 
ruſt, and whoſe alabaſter. noſe is moulder'd from his 
monument. The face of dame Eleanor in another 
piece owes more to that ſingle pane than to all the 
glaſſes ſhe ever conſulted in her life. Atter this, who 
can ſay that glaſs is frail, when it is not half fo frail 
as human beauty, or” glory! and yet I can't but figh 
to think that the moſt authentic record of fo ancient a 
family ſhould lie at the mercy of every infant who 
flings a ſtone, In former days there have dined in 


this half garter'd Knights, and courtly Dames, at- 


tended by uſhers, ſewers, and ſeneſchals; and yet it 
was but laſt night, that an owl flew hither and miſtook 
it for a barn. [| 1 

This hall lets you (up and down) over a very hight 
threſhold into the great parlour, Its contents are a 
broken-belly'd virginal, a couple of cripled velvet 


Chairs, with two or three mill-dew'd pictures of 


mouldy anceſtors, who look as diſmally as if they 
came freſh from hell with all their brimſtone about 
them; theſe are carefully ſet at the farther corner, for 
the windows being every where broken, make it ſo con- 
venient a place to dry poppies and muſtard ſeed, that 
the room is appropriated to that uſe. | 
Next this parlour, as I ſaid before, lies the pigeon- 
houſe, by the ſide of which runs an entry, which lets 
u on one hand and to'ther into a bed-chamber, a 
uttery, and a ſmall hole call'd the chaplain's ſtudy : 
then follow a brewhouſe, a little green and gilt par- 
lour, and the great ſtairs, under which is the dairy ; 
a little farther on the right the ſervants hall, and by 
the fide of it up fix ſteps, the old lady's cloſet for her 
ivate devotions, which has a lattice into the hall, 
intended (as we imagine) that at the ſame time as ſhe 
ray'd, ſhe might have an eye on the men and maids. 
There are upon the ground floor in all twenty fix 
apartments, among which I muſt not forget a cham- 
ber which has in it a large Antiquity of timber, that 
ſeems to ha ve been either a beditead, or @ cyder- 


' preſs, : | 
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The kitchen is built in form of the Rotunda, being 
one vaſt vault to the top of the Houſe : where one 
aperture ſerves to let out the ſmoke, and let in the 


light. By the blackneſs of the walls, the circular 


fires, vaſt cauldrons, yawning mouths of ovens and 
furnaces, you would think it either the forge of Vul- 
can, the cave of Polypheme, or the temple of Moloch. 
The horror of this place has made ſuch an impreſſion 
on the country people, that they believe the Witches 
keep their Sabbath here, and that once a year the 


Devil treats them with infernal veniſon, and a roaſted 


Tyger- ſtuff d with ten- penny nails, 

Above ſtairs we have a number of rooms: 
never paſs out of one into another but by the aſcent 
or deſcent of two or three ſtairs. Our beſt room is 
very long and low, of the exact proportion of a Band- 
box. In moſt of theſe rooms there are hangings 
of the fineſt work in the world, that is to ſay, thoſe 
which Arachne ſpins from her own bowels. Were it 
not for this only furniture, the whole would be a mi- 
ſerable ſcene of naked walls, flaw'd cielings, broken 
windows, and ruſty locks, The roof is fo decay'd, 
that after a favourable ſhower we may expect a crop 
of muſhrooms between the chinks of our floors. All 
the doors are as little and low as thoſe to the cabbins 
of Packet-boats, Theſe rooms have for many years 
had no other inhabitants than certain rats, whoſe very 
age renders them worthy of this Seat, for the very 
rats of this venerable houſe are grey : ſince theſe have 
not yet quitted it, we hope at leaſt that this ancient 
manſion may not fall during the ſmall remnant theſe 
poor animals have to live, who are now too infirm to 
remove to another. There is yet a ſmall ſubſiſtance 
left them in the few remaining books of the library. 

We had never ſeen half what I had deſcribed, but 
for a ſtarch'd grey-headed Steward, who is as much 
an antiquity as any in this place, and looks like an 
old family picture walked out of its frame. He en- 
tertain'd us as we paſs'd from room to room with ſeve- 


ral relations of the family; but his obſervations were 
a patticu- 
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icularly curious when he came to the cellar: he 
informed us where ſtood the triple rows of buts of 
| fack, and where were ranged the bottles of tent, for 
toaſts in a morning; he pointed to the ſtands that ſup- 
ted the iron hoop'd hogſheads of ſtrong beer; then 
epping to a corner, he lugg'd out the tatter'd frag- 
ments of an unftam'd picture; This (ſays he, with 
6« tears) was r Sit Thomas! once maſter of all 
« this drink. He had two ſons, poor young maſters ! 
% who never arrived to the age of his beer; they 
« both fell ill in this very room, and never went out 
„ on their legs“ He could not paſs by a heap 
of broken bottles without taking up a piece, to ſhow 
us the arms of the family upon it. He then led us 
up the Tower by dark winding ſtone ſteps, Which 
landed us into ſeveral little rooms one above another, 
One of theſe was nailed up, and our guide whiſper'd 
to us as a ſectet the occaſion of it; it ſeems the courſe 
of this noble blood was a little interrupted about two 
centuries ago, by a freak of the lady Frances, who 
was here taken in the fact with a neighbouring Prior, 
ever ſince which the room has been nailed up, and 
branded with the name of the Adultery-Chamber. 
The ghoſt of lady Frances is ſuppoſed to walk there, 
and ſome prying maids of the family report that they 
| have ſeen a lady in a fardingale thro' the key hole; 
but this matter is huſht up, and the ſervants are forbid 
to talk of it. | 
I muſt needs have tired you by this long deſcrip- 
tion: but what engaged me in it, was a generous prin- 
Ciple to preſerve the memory of that, which itſelf 
muſt ſoon fall into duſt, nay perbaps part of it, be- 

fore this letter reaches your CERT 
| Indeed we owe this old houſe the ſame kind of 
gratitude that we do an old friend, who harbours us 
in his declining condition, nay even in his .laſt ex- 
tremities. How fit is this retreat for uninterrupted 
ſtudy, where no one that paſſes by can dream there is 
an inhabitant, and eyen thoſe who would dine with us 
dare not ſtay under our roof! Any one that ſees 5 
W 
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will own I could not bave choſen a more likely place 
to converſe with the dead in. I had been mad indeed 
if | had left your Grace for any one but Homer. But 
when I return to the living, I ſhall have the ſenſe to 


endeavour to converſe with the beſt of them, and 


ſhall therefore as ſoon as poſſible tell you in perſon how 
much I am, &. _ . Y 


ä * 
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The Duke of BUCKINGHAM to Mr, Porz. 


* O U deſire my opinion as to the late diſpute in 

1 France concerning Homer: And I think it 
excuſable (at an age alas l of not much pleaſure) to 
amuſe myſelf a little in taking notice of a controverſy, 
than which nothing is at preſent more remarkable 
(even in a nation who value themſelves ſogmuch upon 
the Belles Lettres) both on account of the illuſtrious 
ſubje& of it, and of the two perſons engaged in the 
quarrel. 3 TX 

The one is extraordinary in all the Lyric kind of 
Poetry, even in the opinion of his very adyerſary, _ 
The other a lady (and of more value for being 5 
not only of great Learning, but with a Genius ad- 
mirably turn'd to that fort of it which moſt. becomes 
her Sex for ſoftneſs, genteleneſs, and promoting of 
virtue; and ſuch as (one would think) is not fa 
liable as other parts of ſcholarſhip, to rough diſputes, 
or violent animoſity, 

Yet it has ſo happened, that no writers, eyen about 
Divinity itſelf, have been more outrageous or uncha- 
ritable than theſe two polite authors ; by ſuffering 
their judgments to be a little warp'd (if 1 may uſe 
that expreſſion) by the heat of their eager inclinations, 
to attack or defend fo great an Author under debate. 
I wiſh for the fake of the public, which is now ſo 
well entertained by their quarrel, it may not end at 
laſt in their agreeing to blame a third man who is fo 

preſump- 
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preſumptuous as to cenſure both, if they ſhould chance 
to heat of it. Ni NR 

I To begin with matter of fact. M. D'Acier | has 
| well judg'd,” that the beſt of all Poets certainly. de- 

ſery'd a better tranſlation, at leaſt into French proſe, 
becauſe to ſee it done in verſe was ,deſpair'd of: _ 
believe indeed, from a defect in that language, in- 
capable of mounting to any degree of excellence ſuit- 
able to ſo very great an undertaking. r 
She has not only perform'd thig - taſt as well as 
proſe can do it, (which is indeed but as the wrong 
fide of tapeſtry is able to repreſent the tight“] ſhe has 
added to it alſo many learned and uſeful annotations. 
With all which ſhe moſt obligingly delighted; not only 
her own ſex, but moſt of ours, ignorant of the Greek, 
and conſequently her adverfary himſelf, who frankly 
acknowledges that ignorance. rin area 
Tis no wonder therefore, if, in doing this, ſhe is 
grown ſo enamour'd of that unſpeakably-charming 
Author, as do have a kind of horror at the;lealt men- 
tion of a man bold enough to blame him. 
© Now as to M. de la Motte, he being already de- 
ſervedly famous for. all ſorts of Lyric, poetry, was ſo 
far introduced by her into thoſe beauties of the Epic 
kind (tho' but in that way of tranſlation) as not to 
reſiſt the pleaſure and hope of reputation, by attempt- 
ing that in verſe, which had been applauded ſo much 
for the difficulty of doing it even in proſe ; knowing 
how this, well executed, muſt extremely tranſcend 

the other. RY * 

But, as great Poets are a little apt to think they 
have an ancient right of being excus'd for vanity on 
all occaſions, he was not content to out-do M. 
D' Acier, but endeavour'd to out-do Homer himſelf, 
and all that ever in any age or nation went before | 
him in tbe ſame enterprize ; by leaving out, altering, of 
or adding whatever he thought beſt. | 
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Bf thought of Cervantes, borrowed with the frees 
dom of a Lord, | 
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„ Againſt this preſumptuous attempt, Homer bas 


been at all times ſo well defended, as not to need my 


ſmall aſſiſtance; yet, 4 muſt needs ſay, bis excellen- 
cies are ſuch, that for their ſakes he deſerves a much 
entler touch for his ſeeming errors. - Theſe, if M. de 


la Motte had tranſlated as well as the reſt, with an a- 


pology for having retained them only out of meer ve- 
,neration ; his judgment in my opinion, would have 
appeared much greater than by the belt of his altera- 
tions, though I admit them to be written very finely. 
TI join with” M. de la Motte in wondering at ſome odd 
things in Homer, but *tis chiefly becauſe of his ſub- 
lime ones, I was about to fay his divine ones, which 
almoſt: ſurprize me at finding him any where in the 
;fallible condition of human nature. 

Aud now we are wondering, I am in a difficulty to 
. gueſs what can be the reaſon of theſe exceptions 
againſt Homer, from one who has himſelf tranſlated 
him, contrary to the general cuſtom of tranſlators, 
Is there not a little of that in it? I mean to be ſingu- 
lar, in getting above the title of a Tranſlator, tho? 
ſufficiently honourable in this caſe. For ſuch an am- 
bition no body has leſs occaſion, than one who is fo 
fine a Poet in other kinds; and who muſt have too 
much wit to believe, any alteration of another can en- 
title him to the denomination of an Epic Poet himſelf: 
tho' no man in this age ſeems more capable of being 
a good one, if the French tongue would bear it. Yet 
in his tranſlation he has done too well, to leave any 
doubt (with all his ſaults) that her's can be ever paral- 
lell'd with it. ; X 71 

Beſides, he could not be ignorant, that finding faults 
is the moſt eaſy and vulgar part of a critic ; whereas 
nothing ſhews ſo much ſkill and taſte both, as the be- 
ing thoroughly ſenſible of the ſublimeſt excellencies. 

What can we ſay in excuſe of all this? Humanum 


| eft errare Since as good a Poet as, I believe, the 


French language is capable of, and as ſharp a Critic 
as any nation can produce, has by too much cen- 
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ment to as excellent proſe. 


1 


ſuring Homer ſubjected a tranſlation to cenſure, that 
would have otherwiſe ſtood the teſt of the ſevereſt ad- 
verſary. | 8 1 1 

But fince he would needs chuſe that wrong way of 
criticiſm, I wonder he miſs'd a ſtone ſo eaſy to be 
thrown againſt Homer, not. for bis filling the Iliad 
with ſo much ſlaughter ( for that is to be excuſed, 


| fince a war is not capable of being deſcribed without 
it) but with ſo many various. particulars of wounds 


and horror, as to ſhew the writer (I am afraid) ſo de- 


| lighted that way himſelf, as not the leaſt to doubt his 
reader being ſo alſo. Like Spanioletta, whoſe diſmal 


pictures are the more diſagreeable for being always ſo 


very movingly painted. Even Hector's laſt parting 


from his ſon and Andromache hardly makes us amends 
for his body's being dragg'd thrice round the town. 
M. de la Motte in his ſtrongeſt objection about that 
diſmal combat, has ſufficient cauſe to blame his enrag- 
ed adverſary : who here gives an inſtance that .it 18 
impoſſible to be violent without committing ſome miſ- 
take ; ber paſſion for Homer blinding ber too much 
to perceive the yery groſſeſt of his failings. By which 
warning I am become a little more capable of impar- 


tiality, tho” in a diſpute about that very Poet for whom 


I have the greateſt veneration. | | 

M. D' Acier might have conſider'd a little, that 
whatever were the motives of M. de la Motte_to fo 
bold a proceeding, it could not darken that fame 
which I am ſure ſhe thinks ſhines ſecurely even after 
the yain attempts of Plato himſelf againſt it: caus d 


only perhaps by a like reaſon with that of Madam 
D'Acier's anger againſt M. de la Motte, namely, the 


finding that in proſe his genius (great as it was could 
not be capable of the ſublime heights of poetry, which 
therefore he baniſhed out of his common-wealth. 

Nor were theſe objections to Homer any more leſ- 


ſening of her merit in tranſlating him as well as that 


way is capable of, viz. fully, plainly, and elegantly, 
than the moſt admirabie verſes can be any diſparage- 


The 


* 


| 


The beſt excuſe for all this violence is, its being iu 
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* 


cauſe which gives a kind of reputation even to ſuffet- 


ing, notwithſtanding ever ſo ill a management of it. 
he worſt of defending even Homer in ſuch à paſ- 


ſionate manner, is its being more a proof of her weak- © _ 
neſs, thin of his being liable to none. For what is it © 
can excuſe Homer any more than Hector, for flying at 
the firſt fight of Achilles ? whoſe terrible aſpect ſure 
needed not ſuch an ine xcuſable fright to ſet it off; 
and methinks all that account of Minerva's reſtoring 
his dart to Achilles, comes a little too late, for — 0 


ing HeQot's ſo terrible apprehenfion at the very firſt, | 


1 1 —_ 4 1 ” un 4 i 


LETTER XII. 
To the Duke of Buckinonan. 
2 | | Sept. 1, 1918, 
I AM much honour'd by your Grace's compliance 


with my requeſt, in giving me y6ur opinion of the 
French diſpute concerning Homer, And I ſhall keep 


my word, ig fairly telling wherein I diſagree. from 


you. It is but in two or three very ſmall points, not 


ſo much of the diſpute, as of the parties concern'd ia - 


it, I cannot think quite ſo highly of the Lady's learn- 


ing, tho' I reſpect it very much. It is 


no further, his remarks on Horace ſhew more good 


Senſe, Penetration, and a better Taſte of his author, 


and thoſe upon Ariſtotle's Art of poetry more Skill 


and Science, than any of her's on any author what-. _ 
ever“. In truth, they are much more flight, dwell © 
more in generals, and are, beſides, for the moſt part 


great com 
plaiſance in that polite nation, to allow her to be a 
Critic of equal rank with her huſband. To inſtance, 


leſs her own ; of which her Remarks upon Homer are 


Vol. VII. 1 . 


This is a juſt character of that excellent Critic's 
writing; who ſeems not to have juſtice done him, ei- 


ther at home or abroad. 
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an example, where Euſtathius is tranſcribed ten Res 


r RI — . 


, 


for once that he is quoted. Nor is there at all more 


depth of learning in thoſe upon Terence, Plautus, or 


(where they were moſt wanted) upon Ariſtophanes, 
only the Greek ſcholia upon the latter are ſome of the 


beſt extant. 


- Your Grace will believe me, that I did not face 5 


to find defects in a Lady; my employment upon the 
Iliad forced me to fee them; yet I have had fo much 


of the French complaifance as to conceal her thefts; 


for wherever I have found her notes to be wholly 
another's (which is the caſe in ſome. hundreds) I have 
barely quoted the true Proprietor without obſerving 


upon it. If Madam Dacier has ever ſeen my obſer- 


vations, ſhe will be ſenſible of this conduct, but what 


effect it may have upon a Lady, I will not anſwer 


for, ST | 

In the next place, as to M. de la Motte, I think 
your Grace hardly does him right, in ſuppoſing he 
could have nd Idea of the beauties of Homer's Epic 
Poetry, but what he learn'd from Madam Dacier's 


Proſe-tranſlation. There had been a very elegant 


Proſe-tranſlation before, that of Monſieur de la Val- 


terie; ſo elegant, that the ſlyle of it was evidently 


the original and model of the famous Telemaque. 
Your Grace very juſtly animadyerts againſt the too 


great diſpoſition of finding faults, in the one, and of 


confeſſing none in the other: But, doubtleſs, as to 
Violence, the Lady has infinitely the better of the 
Gentleman. Nothing can be more polite, diſpaſſion- 
ate, or ſenſible, than M. de la Motte's manner of 


managing the diſpute: and ſo much as I ſee your 


Grace admires the beauty of his yerſe (in which you 
have the ſuffrage too of the Archbiſhop of Cambray) 
I will venture to ſay, his proſe is full as good. I 
think therefore when you ſay, no diſputants even in 
Divinity could be more outrageous and uncharitable 
than theſe two authors, you ate a little too hard upon 
M. de la Motte. Not but that (with your Grace) I 


doubt as little of the zeal of Commentators as of the 


zeal 
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zeal of Divines; and am as ready to believe of the 
paſſions and pride of mankind in prone that (did but 
the ſame intereſts go along wit 


moſities, and even perſecutions, about wg of opi- 
nions in Criticiſms, as ever they did about Religion: 
and that, in defect of Scripture to quarrel upon, we 


ſhould have French, Italian, and Dutch Commenta- _ 
tors ready to burn one another about Homer, Virgil, 


Terence, and Horace. P ; 

I do not wonder your Grace is ſhock d at the flight 
of Hector upon the firſt appearance of Achilles in the 
twenty ſecond Iliad, However (to. ſhew myſelf a true 
Commentator, if not a true Critic) | will endeavour 
to excuſe, if not to defend it in my Notes on that 
book. And to ſave myſelf what trouble I car, in- 
ſtead of doing it in this letter, [ will draw up the ſub- 
ſtance of what J have to ſay for it in a ſeparate paper, 
which I'll ſhew your Grace when next we meet. 
will only deſire you to allow me, that Hector was in 
an abſolute certainty of Death, and depreſs'd over and 


above with the conſcience of being in an ill cauſe, If 


our heart be ſo great, as not to grant the firſt of 
theſe will fink the ſpitit of a Hero, you'll at leaſt be 
ſo good, as to allow the ſecond may. But, I can tell 
your Grace, no leis a Hero than my Lord Peterbo- 


row, when a perſon complimented him for never he- 


ing afraid, made this anſwer ; Sit, ſhew me a dan- 

« ger that I think an imminent and real one, and [ 

„ promiſe you I'll be as much afraid as any of you.” 
I am your Grace's, &c. 


1 


LETTER XIV. 


From Dr, Ax BUT HN or. 


| London, Sept. 7, 1714. 

AM extremely obliged to you for taking notice 

of a poor old diſtreſſed courtier, commonly the 
| M 2 moſt 


| them) they would 
carty the learned world to as violent extremes, ani- 
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| molt deſpiſeable ing in the world. This blow has 


much a youth as that, tho' you run about with a King 


fo rous'd Scriblerus that he has recovered his ſenſes, 
thinks and 'talks like other men. From being 
frolickſome and gay he is turn'd grave and moroſe. 


His lucubrations lie neglected among old news papers, 
| caſes, petitions, and abundance of unanſwerable let- 


ters. I with to God they had been among the papers 


of a noble Lord ſealed up. Then might Scriblerus 
have paſſed for the Pretender, and it would have been 


a moſt excellent and laborious work for the Flying 


Poſt or ſome ſuch author to have allegoriz'd all his ad- 
ventures into a 1 and found out myſteries ſome- 


what like the Key to the Lock. Martin's office is 
now the ſecond door on the left hand in Dover-ſtreet, 
where he will be glad to ſee Dr. Parnelle, Mr. Pope, 
and his old friends, to whom he can till afford a balf 
pint of claret. It is with ſome pleaſure that he con- 


templates the world ſtill buſy, and all mankind at 
work for him. I have ſeen a letter from Dean Swift ; 


he keeps up his noble” ſpirit, and tho' like a man 
knock'd down, you may behold him ſtill with a ſtern 


' Countenance, and aiming a blow at his adverſaries, 
I will add no more, being in haſte, only that I will 


never forgive you if you can't uſe my aforeſaid houſe 
in Dover- ſtreet with the ſame freedom as you did that 
in St, James's ; for as our friendſhip was not begun 
upon the relation of a courtier, fo f hope it will not 
end with it. I will always be proud to be reckon'd 
amongſt the number of your friends and humble ſer- 
vants. | 


- 
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M e 
To Dr. AxBUTHNOT. 
AP Sept. 10. 
T AM glad your Travels delighted you; improve 
you, | am ſure, they could not; you are not fo 


* 
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King of Frenchmen, My own time has been more 


bi 
of ſixteen, and (what makes him ſtill more a child} a 


melancholy, ſpent in an attendance upon death, Which 


has ſeized one of our family: my mother is ſome- 
thing better, though at her advanced age every day is 
a climactetic. There was joined to this an indiſpoſi- 


tion of my own; which 1 ought to look upon as a 


ſlight one compared with my mother's, becauſe my 
life is not of half the conſequence to any body that 
her's is to me. All theſe incidents have hinder'd my 
more ſpeedy reply to your obliging letter. ; 
The article you enquire of, is of as little concern 
to me as you deſite it ſhould 7 namely, the railing pa- 
pers about the Odyſfey. If the book has merit, it 


will extinguiſh all ſuch naſty ſcandal ; as the Sun puts 


an end to ſtinks, merely by coming out. 

I wiſh | had nothing to trouble me more; an ho- 
neſt mind is not in the power of any diſhoneſt one; 
To break its peace, there muſt be ſome guilt or con- 
ſcĩouſneſs, which is inconſiſtent with its own princi- 


.ples. Not but malice and injuſtice have their day, 


like ſome poor ſhort-lived vermine that die in ſhoot- 
ing their own ſtings. © Falſhood is Folly (ſays Homer) 
and liars and calumniators at laſt hurt none but them- 


ſelves, even in this world: in the hext, 'tis charity to 


ſay, God have mercy on them ! they were the devil's 
vicegerents upon earth, Who is the father of lies, and, 


1 fear,” has a right to diſpoſe of his children. 


I have had an occaſion to make theſe reflections of 


late more juſtly than from any thing that concerns my 


writings,” for it is one that concerns my morals, and 
(which I ought to be as tender of as my own) the 
good character of another very innocent perſon, who 
I'm ſure ſhares your friendſhip no leſs than I do. No 
creature has better natural diſpoſitions, or would act 
more rightly or reaſonably in every duty, did ſhe act 
by herſelf, or from herſelf ; but you know it is the 
misfortune of that family to be governed, like a ſhip, 
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Mr. Porz to the Earl of OxT ORD. fy! 
l My Loxp, » 1% 5 1 21, 17217. 
I7 OUR Lordſhip may be ſurpriz d at the liberty 

I take in writing to you; tho? you will allow 
me always to remember, that you once permitted me 
that honour, ia conjunction with ſome others who bet- 


ter deſerved it. I hope you will not wonder Lam fill 


deſirous to have you think me your grateful and 
faithful ſervant ; but, I own, .I have an ambition 

farther, to have others think me ſo, which is the oc- 
caſion I give Jour Lordſhip the trouble of this. Poor 
Parnelle, before he died, left me the charge of pub- 
liſhing theſe few remains of his: I have a ſtrong de- 


fire to make them, theit author, and their--publiſher, 


more conſiderable, by addreſſing and n 


| all to you. There is a pleaſure in bearing teſlimony 


to truth, and a vanity perhaps, which at leaſt is as 


. -excuſable as any vanity can be. I beg you, my Lord, 


to allow me to gratify it in prefixing this paper of ho- 
neſt yerſes to the bock. I. ſend the book itſelf, which, 


I dare ſay, you'll receive more ſatis ſaction in peruſing, 


than you can from any thing written upon the ſubject 
of yourſelf, Therefore I am a good deal in doubt, 
whether you will care for ſuch an addition to, it. All 
I ſhall fay for it is, that tis the only dedication I ever 
writ, and ſhall be the only one, whether you accept 
of it or flot: for I will not bow the knee to a leſs 
man than my Lord Oxford, and I- expect io ſee no 
greater in my time. 10 vids; 250 
After all, if your Lordſhip will tell wy Lord Harley 
that I muſt not do this, you may depend upon à ſup» 
pris of els veer (he ei copy here 
you 
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you) but you never ſhall ſuppreſs that great, ſincere, 
and entire reſpect, with which I am always, 
| My Lord, 5 Fans 
| Your, &ec, 


— 


— — — 


| — — 
LETTER XVII. 
The Earl of Oxronp to Mr. Porr. 


SIR, \ Brampton Caſtle, Nov. 6, 1721; 
TT Received your packet, which could not but give 
me great pleaſure, to ſee you. preſerve an old 
friend in your memory; for it muſt needs be very 
agreeable to be remember'd by thoſe we highly value. 
But then how much ſhame did it cauſe me, when [ 
read your very fine verſes. enclos'd? my mind re- 
proach'd me how far ſhort I came of what your 2 
friendſhip and delicate pen would partially deſcribe 
me. | You aſk my conſent to publiſh it: to what 
ſtreights doth this reduce me? I look back indeed to 
thoſe evenings I have uſefully and pleaſantly ſpent, 
with Mr. Pope, Mr. Parnelle, Dean Swift, the Doctor, 
&c. I ſhould be glad the world knew You admitted 
me to your friendſhip, and fince your affeQion is too 
hard for your judgment, I am contented to let the 
world know how well Mr. Pope can wiite upon a 
barren ſubject. I return you an exact copy of the 
verſes, that I may keep the Origina), as a teſtimony 
of the only error you have been guilty of, I hope 
very ſpeedily to embrace you in London, and to aſ- 
ſure you of the particular eſteem and friendſhip where- 
with 1 am | 
Your, Kc. 
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